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EDWARD GIBBON, ESQ. TO THE HON. MISS HOLBOYD< 

Lausanne, 9th Not. 1791. 

GuLLivEB is made to say, in presenting his inter- 
preter, "My tongue is in the mouth of my. friend.'* 
Allow me to say, with proper expressions and e;c- 
cnses, " My pen is in the hand of my friend ;*' and 
the aforesaid friend hegs leave thus to continue.* 

I rememher to have read somewhere in Rousseau, 
of a lover quitting very often his mistress, to have 
the pleasure of corresponding with her. Though not 
absolutely your lover, I am very much your admirer, 
and should he extremely tempted to follow the same 
example. The spirit and reason which prevail in 

Jrour conversation appear to great advantage in your 
etters. The three wliich I have received from Berne, 

* The remainder of the letter was dictated by Mr Gib- 
bon, and written by M. Wilh. de Severy. & 

VOL. II. A 
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Coblentz, and Brussels^ have given me much real 
pleasure ; first, as a proof that you are always, think- 
ing of me ; secondly, as an evidence that yoTi are 
capable of keeping a resolution ; and thirdly, from 
their own intrinsic merit and entertainment. The 
style, without any allowance for haste or hurry, is 
perfectly correct ; the manner is neither too Ught nor 
too grave ; the dimensions neither too long nor too 
short : they are such, in a word, as I should like to 
receive from the daughter of mv best friend. I at- 
tend your lively joum^ through oad roads and worse 
urns.. Your description of men and manners conveys 
ytty satisfactory information, and I am particularly 
delighted with your remark conceniing the irregular 
behaviom- of the Rhine. But the Rhuie, alas ! after 
some temporary wanderings, will be content to flow 
in his old channel, while man — man is the greatest 
fool of the whole creation. 

I direct this letter to Sheffield place, where T sup- 
pose you arrived in health and safety. I congratu- 
late my lady on her quiet establishment by her fire- 
side : and hope you will be able, after all your ex- 
cursions, to support the climate and manners of old 
England. Before this epistle reaches you, I hope to 
have received the two promised letters from Dover 
and Sheffield place. If they should not meet with a 
proper return, you will pity and forgive me. I have 
not yet heard irom lord Sheffield, who seems to have 
devolved on his daughter the task which she has so 
gloriously executed. I shall probably not write to 
him till I have received his first letter of business 
from England ; but with regard to my lady I have 
most excellent intentions. 

I never could understand how two persons of such 
superior merit as miss Holroyd and miss Lausanne, 
could have so Uttle relish for one another as they 
appeared to have in the beginning ; and it was with 
great delight that I observed .the degrees, of ^eir 
growing intimacy, and the mutual regret of their 
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Beparation. Whatever you may imagine, yonr friends 
at Lausanne have been thinking as frequently of Your- 
self and company as you could possibly think of them i 
and you will be very ungrateful if you do not seri- 
ously resolve to make them a second visit, under 
such name and title as you may judge most agreeable. 
None of the Severy family, except perhaps my se« 
cretary, are inclined to forget yon ; and I am con- 
tinually asked for some account of your health, mo- 
tions, and amusements. Smce your departure no 
great events have occurred. I have made a short 
excursion to Geneva and Copet, and found Mr Neckisr 
in much better spirits than when you saw him. They 

Eressed me to pass some weeks this winter in their 
ouse at Geneva; and I may possibly comply, at 
least in part, with their invitation. The aspect of 
Lausanne is peaceful and placid ; and you have no 
hopes of a revolution driving me out of this country. 
^Ve hear nothing of the proceedLngs of the commis- 
sion,* except by playing at cards every evening with 
monsieur Fischer, who often speaks ot lord Sheffield 
with esteem and respect. There is no appearance^ of 
Rosset and La Motte being brought to a speedy trial, 
and they still remaui in the castle of ChiUon, which 
(according to the geography of the National Assem- 

* A commiasion, at Uie head of which was moniiiear 
Fischer, one of the principal members of the goTemment of 
Berne, a very actire and intelligent man, who would have 
distinguished himself in the administration of any country. 
This commission, which was accompanied hy two or three 
thousand of the best of the German militia of the canton 
of Berne, was sent for the purpose of examining into some 
attempts to introduce the French roTolntionary principles 
into the Pays de Vaud. Several persons were seized ; the 
greater part were released ; the examination was secret, 
but Rosset and La Motte were conilned in the castle of 
ChiUon ; and being afterwards condemned, for correspon- 
dence with the French, to a long imprisonment, were trans- 
ferred to the castle of Arbourg, from whence they ^scaped. S. 
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desce ?) I can talk to you as freely of er^ drcnm- 
Btance as if it were actually before your ejnes. And 
first, of my own improTements.— All those wierable 
piles of ancient verdure which you admired, have been 
eradicated in one fatal day. Your faithful substitutes, 
William de Seveiyand Levade, have never ceased to 
persecute roe till I signed their death-warrant. Their 
place is now supplied hv a number of picturescpie 
naked poles, the foster-fathers of at many twigs of 
Platanusses, which may afford, a gratefdl but distant 
shade to the founder, or to his seris Nepotibns. In 
the meanwhile I must confess that the terrace appeam 
broader, and that I discover a much larger quantity 
of snow than I should otherwise do. The woAunen 
Hdmiro your ingenious plan for cutting out a new bed* 
chamber and book -room ; but, on mature considera- 
tion, we all unanimously prefer the old scheme of 
adding a third room on the terrace beyond the U« 
brary, with two spacious windows, and a fire-place 
between. It will be larger (28 feet by 21) and plea* 
santer, and warmer : the difference oi expense wdl be 
much less considerable than I imagined : the door of 
communication with the library wiU be artfully buried 
in the wainscot ; and, unless it be opened by my own 
choice, may always remain a profound secret. Such 
is the design ; but, as it will not be executed before 
next summer, you have time and Uberty to state your 
objections. I am much colder about the staircase ; 
but it may be finished, according to your idea, for 
thirty pounds ; and I feel they will persuade me. 
Am I not a very rich man ? When these alterations 
are completed, few authors of six volumes in quarto 
will be more agreeably lodged than myself. Lau« 
sanne is now full and hvely ; all our natiye families 
are returned from the country $ and, praised be the 
Lord! we are infested with few foreigners, either 
French or English. Even our democrats are more 
reasonable or more discreet ; it is agreed to waive the 
subject of politics, and all seem happy and, cordial. ( 
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hare a grand diimer this week, a sapper of thirty or 
forty people on Twelfth-day, &c. ; some concerts havo 
taken place, some halls are talked of ; and even Maria 
would allow (yet it is ungenerous to say even Maria) 
that the winter scene at Lausanne is tolerably gay and 
active. I say nothing of the Serervs, as Angletine 
has epistolized Maria last post. Sne has probably 
hinted that her brother meditates a short excursion 
to Turin : that worthy fellow Trevor has given him a 
pressing invitation to his own house. In the beffinning 
of February I propose going to Geneva for three or 
four weeks. I shall lodge and eat with the Neckers ; 
my mornings will be my own ; and I shsdl spend my 
evenings in the societv of the place, where I have 
many acquaintance. 1 his short absence will agitate 
my stagnant life, and restore me with fresh appetite 
to my house, my library, and my friends. Before 
that time (the end of February) what events may 
happen, or be ready to happen ! The National As- 
sembly (compared to which the former was a senate 
of heroes and demi-gods) seen resolved to attack 
Germany avec quatre mUlions de bayonettes libress 
the army of the princes must soon either fight, or 
starve, or conquer. Will Sweden draw his sword ? 
Will Russia diaw her pursfe ? an empty purse ! All is 
darkness and anarchy : neither party is strong enough 
to oppose a settlement ; and I cannot see a possibility 
of an amicable arrangement, where there are no heads 
(in any sense of the w«rd) who can answer for the 
multitude. Send me your ideas, and those of lord 
Guildford, lord Loughborough, Fox, &c. 

Before I conclude, a word of my vexatious 
afiairs. Shall I never sail on the smooth stream 
of good security and half-yearly interest? Will 
everybody refuse my money? I had already writ- 
ten to Darrel and Gosling to obey your commands, 
and was in hopes that you had already made large 
and salutary evacuations. During your absence I 
never expected much effect from the cold indifference 
of agents ; but you are now in England— you win be 
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Speedily in London : set all your setting-dogs to beaf; 
tne field ; hunt, inquire ; wny should you not adyer- 
tise ? Yet I am almost ashamed to complain of some 
stagnation of interest, when I am witness to the na- 
tural and acquired philosophy of so many French 
who are reduced from riches, not to indigenee, but to 
absolute want and beggary. A count Aigout has 
just left us, who has possessed ten thousand a^yeai 
in the island of St Domingo ; he is utterly burnt and 
ruined ; and a brother, whom he tenderly loved, has 
been murdered by the negn^es. These are real mis- 
fortunes. I have much revolved the plan of the Me* 
moirs I once mentioned, and, as you do not think it 
ridiculous, I believe I shall make an attempt : if I can 
please myself, I am confident of not displeasing ; but 
let ttiis be a profound secret between us : people must 
not be prepared to laugh — they must be taken by sur- 
prise. Have you looked over your, or rather my, 
letters ? Surely, in the course of the year, you may 
find a safe and cheap occasion of sending me a parcel ; 
they may assist me. Adieu. I embrace my lady ; 
send me a favourable account of her health. I kiss 
the Marmaille. By an amazing push of remorse and 
diligence I have finished my letter (three pages and a 
half) this same day since dinner; but I have not 
time to read it. Ever yours. 
Half past iix. 

TO TUB iIIme. 

LausaDDe, December 31, 1791. 
To-morrow a new year, multos etf dices. 

I NOW most sincerely repent of my late repentance, 
and do almost swear never to renounce the amiable 
and useful practice of procrastination. Had I delayed, 
as I wasstrongly tempted, another post, yoiu: missive 
of the 13]kk» vhich did not reach me till this morning, 
(three mail3 were due,) would have arrived in time, 
and I might\have avoided this second Herculean la- 
bour. It will be, however, no more -than an infant 
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Hercules. The topics of oooTemtion have beeii 
iully discussed^, and I shall now conime myself to the 
needful of the new business. Felijp faustumque sUl 
May. no untoward accident disarrange your Yorkshire 
mortgage; the conclusion of which will place me in 
a clear and easy state^ such as I have never known 
since the first hour of property. • » * # 

The three per cents are so high, and the country is 
in such a damned state of prosperity under that fellow 
Rttf that it goes against me to purchase at such low 
interest. In my visit to England neict autumn^ or in 
the spring following, (alas ! you tntut acquiesce in the 
alternative,) I hope to be armed with sufficient mate* 
rials to draw a sum which may be employed as taste 
or fancy shall dictate, in the improvement of my 
library, a service of plate, &c. I am not very 
sanguine, but surely this is no uncomfortable prospect. 
This pecuniary detail, which has not indeed been so 
unpleasant as it used formerly to be, has carried me 
faither than I expected. I rejoice in Lally's prospe- 
rity. Have you reconsidered my proposal of a decla- 
ration of constitutional principles from the heads of 
the party ? I think a foolish address from a body of 
Whigs to the National Assembly renders it still more 
mcumbent on you. Achieve my worldly concerns, 
et em ndhi magnui ApoUo. Adieu, ever yours. 

TO THE SAME. 

Lausanne, April 4th, 1792. 

For fear you should abuse me, as usual, I will 
begin the attack, and scold at you for not having yet 
sent me the long expected intelligence of the comple- 
tlon of my mortgage. Caspetto di Baccho! for I must 
ease myself by swearing a little. Wiat is the- cause, 
the meaning, the pretence, of this delay ? /^Are the 
Yorkshire mortgagers inconstant in thejr wishes? 
Are the London kwyers constant in thdt procrasti- 
nation I Is a letter on the road to infonzh me that all 
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is concluded, or to tell me that aU is broken to piecies ? 
Had the money been placed in the three per cents 
last Mar, besides the annual-interest, it woidd hare 
ffained oy the rise of stock nearly twenty per cent. 
Your lordship is a wise man, a successful writer, and 
an useful senator ; you understand America and Ire- 
land, com and slaves ; but your prejudice against the 
funds,* in which I am often tempted to join, makes 
you a little blind to their increasing value in the hands 
of our virtuous and excellent minister. But our regret 
is vain ; one pull more, and we reach the shore ; and 
our future correspondence will be no longer tainted 
with business. Shall I then be more diligent and 
regular ? I hope and believe so ; for now that I have 
got over this article of worldly interest, my letter 
seems to be almost finished. Apropoi of letters, am 
I not a sad dog to forget my lady and Maria ? Alas ! 
the dwad number has been prejuaicial to both. ** How 
happy could I be with either, were t'other dear 
charmer away!*' I am like the ass of famous me- 
mory; I cannot tell which way to turn first, and 
there I stand mute and immovable. The baronial 
and maternal dignity of my lady, supported by twenty 
years friendship, may claim the preference. But the 
five incomparable letters of Maria!— Next week, 
however — ^Am I not ashamed to talk of next week ? 

I have most successfully, and most agreeably, exe- 
cuted m^ plan of spending the month of March at 
Geneva m the Necker-house, and every circumstance 
that I had arranged turned out beyond my expecta- 
tion ; the freedom of the morning ; the society of the 
table and drawing room, from half an hour past two 
till six or seven $ an evening assembly and card-party 
in a round of the best company ; ana, excepting one 
day in the week, a private supper of free and friendly 
conversation. You would like Geneva better than 

* It wouldvbe more correct if he had only stated my pre« 
ference of land^ to all other property. S. . . 
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Lausanne ; th^re is mucb more information to be sot 
among the men ; but, though I found some agreeable 
women, their manners and style of life are upon the 
whole less easy and pleasant than our own. I was 
much pleased with Necker^s broUier» Mr de Germany, 
a good-humoured, polite, sensible man, without the 
genius and fame ot the statesman, but much more 
adapted for private and ordinary happiness. Madame 
de Stael is expected in a few weeks at Copet, where 
they receive her, and where, " to dumb forgetfulness 
a prey,'' she will have leisure to regret '' the pleasing 
anxious being" which she enjoyed amidst the storms 
of Paris. But what can the poor creature do ? Her 
husband is in Sweden, her lover is no longer secre- 
tary at war, and her father's house is the only place 
where she can reside with the least degree of pniaence 
and decency. Of that father I have really a much 
higher idea than I ever had bdfore ; in our domestic 
intimacy he cast awav bis gloom and reserve ; I saw 
a great deal of his mmd, and all that I saw is fair and 
worthy. He was overwhelmed by the hurricane, he 
mistook his way in the fog $ but in such a perilous 
situation I much doubt whether any mortal could 
have seen or stood. In the meanwhile, he is abused 
by all parties, and none of the French in Geneva will 
set their foot in his house. He remembers lord Shef- 
fidd with esteem ; his health is good, and he would 
be tranquil in his private life, were not his spirits 
continuadly wounded by the arrival of every letter and 
every newspaper. His sympathy is deeply interested 
by the fatal consequences of a revolution in which he 
had acted so leading a part ; and he feels as a friend 
for the danger of M. de Lessart, who may be ffuilty in 
the eyes of the Jacobins, or even of his ju(^fes, by 
those very actions and dispatches which would be 
most approved by all the lovers of hie country. 
What a momentous event is the emperor's death! 
la the forms of a new reign, and of the imperial .elec- 
tion, the democrats have at least gained time, if they 
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knew how to use it. Bat the new monarchy though 
of a weak complexion, is of a martial temper; he 
lores the soldiers, and is beloved by them ; and the 
slow fluctuating politics of his uncle may be succeeded 
by a direct line of march to the gates of Strasbourg 
and Paris. It is the opinion of the master-movers 
hi France, (I know it most certainly,) that their 
troops will not fight, that the people have lost all 
sense of patriotism, and that on the first discharge of 
an Austrian cannon, the game is up. But what occa- 
sion for Austrians or Spaniards? The French aro 
themselves their greatest enemies; four thousand 
Marseillois are marched against Aries and Avignon^ 
the troupes de ligne are divided between the two 
parties, and the name of civU war will soon extend 
over the southern provinces. You have heard of the 
unworthy treatment of the Swiss regiment of Ernest. 
The canton of Berne has bravely readied them, with 
a stout letter to the king of France, which must be 
inserted in all the papers. I now come to the most 
unpleasant article, our home politics. Rosset and 
La Motte are condemned to five and twenty years 
imprisonment in the fortress of Arbourg. We have 
not yet received their official sentence, nor is it be- 
lieveid that the proofs and proceedings against them 
will be published ; an awkward circumstance, which 
it does not seem easy to justify. Some (though none 
of note) are taken up, sevend are fled, many more 
are suspected and suspicious. All are silent, but it is 
the silence of fear and discontent; and the secret 
hatred which rankled against government begins to 
point against the few who are known to be well- 
affected. I never knew any place so much changed 
as Lausanne, even since last yiear ; and though you 
will not be much obliged to me for the motive, I 
begin very seriously to think of visiting Sheffield 
place by the month of September next. Yet here 
again I am frightened by the dangers of a JFrench, 
and the difficulties of a Qennan, route. You must 



LIFE OP GiBBOy. 13 

Mdd me an account of the passage from Dieppe to 
Brighton, with an itinerary of the Rhine, distances, 
expenses, &c. As nsnal, I just save the post; nor 
have I time to read my letter, which, after wasting 
the morning in deliberation, has been struck off in a 
heat since (Onner. The views of Sheffield place are 
just received ; they are admired, and shidl be fhuned. 
Severy has spent the carnival at Turhi. Trevor is 
only tne best man in the world. 

TO THE SAMB. 

Lausanne, Maj SOth, 1792. 

Apteb the receipt of jonr penuhimate, eight days 
ago, I expected, with much impatience, the arrival of 
▼our next promised epistle. It arrived this morning, 
out has not completely answered my expectations. I 
wanted, and I hoped tur, a full and fur picture of the 
present and probable aspect of your political world, 
with which, at this distance, I seem every day less 
satisfied. In the slave Question you triumphed last 
session ; in this vou have oeen defeated. What is the 
cause of this alteration ? If it proceeded only from 
an imptdse of himianity, I cannot be displeased, even 
with an error ; since it is verv likely that my own 
vote (had I possessed one) would have been added to 
the majority. But in this rage against slavery, in the 
numerous petitions against the slave trade, was there 
no leaven of new democratical principles ? no wild 
ideas of the rights and natural eqxiality of man ? It 
is these I fear. Some articles in newspapers, some 
pamphlets of the year, the Jacobin Club, have fallen 
into my hands. I do not infer much from such pub- 
lications ; yet 1 have never known them of so black 
and malignant a. cast. I shuddered at Grey's motion ; 
disliked the half-support of Fox, admired the firmness 
of Pitt's declaration, and excused the usual intempe" 
lanceof Burke. Surelysuchmenas****,********, 
•♦•••• ♦, have talents for mischief. I see a club erf 
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reform \<rhich contains some respectable names. In^ 
form me of the professions, the principles, the plans, 
the resources, of these reformers. Will they heat 
the minds of the people ? Does the French demo- 
cracy gain no ground ? Will, the bulk of your party 
stand firm to their own interest, and that of their 
country ? Will you not take some active measures 
to declare your sound opinions, and separate your- 
selves from vour rotten members? If you allow 
them to perplex government, if you trifle with this 
solemn business, if you do not resist the spirit of in- 
novation in the first attempt, if you admit the smallest 
and most specious change in our parliamentary system, 
you are lost. You will be driveA from one step to 
another — from principles just in theory, to conse- 
quences most pernicious in practice ; and your first 
concessions wiu be productive of every subsequent 
mischief, for which you will be answerable to your 
country and posterity. Do not suffer yourselves to be 
lulled into a false security; remember the proud 
fabric of tlie French monarchy ! Not four years ago 
it stood founded, as it might seem, on the rock of 
time, force, and opinion, supported by the triple aris- 
tocracy of the church, the nobility, and the parlia- 
ments. They are crumbled into dust; they are 
vanished from the earth. If this tremendous warn- 
ing has no effect on the men of property in England, 
if it does not open every eye, and raise every arm, 
you will deserve your fate. If I am too precipitate, 
enlighten — if I am too desponding, encourage me. 

My pen has run into this argument ; for, as much 
a foreigner as you think me, on this momentoGS sub- 
ject I am an Englishman. 

The pleasure of residing at Sheffield place is, after 
aU, the first and the ultimate object of my visit to my 
native country. But when or how will that visit be 
effected? Clouds and whirlwinds, Austrian Croats 
^ftd Gsdlic cannibals, seem on- every side to impede 
my passage. You appear to apprehend the perils 
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or difficnlties of the German road, tfod French peace 
is more sanguinary than civilized war. 1 ndust pass 
through, perhaps, a thousand repiiA)Ucs or municipali- 
ties, which neither ohey nor are obeyed. The strict- 
ness of passports, and the popular ferment, are much 
increased since last summer : aristocrate is in every 
mouth, lanterns hang in every street, and an hasty 
word, or a casual resemblance, may be fatal. Yet, on 
the other haad^ it is probable that many English, 
men, wom^a, and children, will traverse tne country 
without flBoy accident before next September ; and I 
am sensible that many things appear more formidable 
ai H distance than on a nearer approach. Without 
any absolute determination, we must see what the 
events of the next three or four months will produce. 
In the meanwhile I shall expect with impatience 
your next letter : let it be speedy : my answer shall 
be-prompt. 

you will be glad, or sorry, to learn that my ffloomy 
apprehensions are much abated, and that my depart- 
ure, whenever it takes place, wOl be an act of choice, 
rather than of necessity. I do not pretend to affirm, 
that se$:ret discontent, dark suspicion, private animo- 
sity, are very materially assuaged ; but we have not 
experienced, nor do we now apprehend any danger- 
ous acts of violence, which may compel me to seek a 
refuge among the friendly Bears,* and to abandon 
my library to the mercy of the democrats. The firm- 
ness and vigour of government have crushed, at 
least for a time, the spirit of innovation ; and I do 
not believe that the body of the people, especially the 
peasants, are disposed for a revolution. From France, 
praised be the daemon of anarchy ! the insurgents of 
the Pays de Vaud could not at present have much to 
hope; and. should the gardes natianales, of which 
there is little appearance, attempt an incursion, the 
country is armed and prepared, and they would be 

... • Berne 
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resisted with equal numbers and sttpittdor discipline* 
The Gallic wolves that prowled round Genera ar# 
drawa away, some to the south and some to the north ; 
and the late events in Flanders seem to have diffused a 
general contempt, as well as abhorrence, for the law- 
less savages who fly before the enemy, hang their 
prisoners, and murder their officers. I'he brave and 
patient regiment of Ernest is expected home every 
day ; and as Berne will take them into present pay« 
that veteran and regular corps will add to the security 
of our frontier. 

I rejoice that we have so little to say on the siib- 
ject of worldly affitirs. This summer we are threat-; 
ened with an inundation, besides many nameless 
Bnglish and Irish ; but I am anxious for the duchess 
of Devonshire and the lady Elizabeth Foster, who are 
to their march. Lord Malmsbury, the audacietuf 
Harris, will inform you that he has seen me : him 1 
would have tohsented to keep. 

One word more b^ore we part: call upon Mr 
John Nicholls, bookseller and printer, at Cicero's 
Head, Red Lion passage. Fleet street, and ask him 
whether he did not, about the beginning of March, 
receive a very polite letter from Mr Gibbon of Lau- 
sanne ? To which, either as a man of business or a 
civil gentleman, he should have returned an answer. 
My application related to a domestic article in the 
Gentleman's Magazine of August 1788, (p. 698,) 
which had lately fallen into my hands, and concern- 
ing which r requested some farther lights.- Mrs Moss 
delivered the letters* into my hands, but I doubt 
whether they will be of much service to me; the 
work appears far more difficult in the execution than 
in the idea ; and as I am now taking my leave for 
some time of the library, I shall not make much pro- 
gress in the memoirs of P. P. till I am on English 

* His letters to me for a certain period, which he ilesired 
me to send, to assist him in writing his Memoirs. S. 
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oound. But 18 it indeed true, tbst I shall eat any 
Suseex pheasants this autumn ? The event is m the 
book of Fate, and I cannot unroll the leaves of Sep- 
tember and October. Should I reach Sheffield place, 
I hope to find the whole family in a perfect state of 
existence, except a certam Maria Holroyd, my fedr and 
generwis correspondent, whose annihilation on proper 
terms I most fervently desire. I must receive a copi- 
ous answer before the end of next month, June, and 
again call upon you for a map of your political world. 
1 ne chancellor roars : does he break h& chain } f^ale. 

TO THE SAME. 

Lausanne, Aufpust S3, 1790. 

When I inform yon that the design of my English 
etpedidon is at last postponed till another year, yoa 
wQl not be much surprised. The public obstacles, 
the danger of one road, and the difficulties of another, 
would alone be sufficient to arrest so unwieldy and 
inactive a being ; and these obstacles on the side of 
France are growing every day more insuperable. On 
the other hand, the terrors which miglit have driven 
me from hence have, in a great measure, subsided. 
Our state-i>risoners are forgotten : the country begins 
to recover its old good humour and unsuspectmg con- 
fidence ; and the last revolution of Paris appears to 
have convinced almost everybody of the fatal conse- 
quences of democratical principles, which lead by a 
path of flowers into the abyss of hell. I may there- 
fore wait with patience ana tranquillity till the duke 
of Brunswick shall have opened the French road. 
But if I am not driven from Lausanne, you will ask, 
I hope with some indignation, whether I am not 
drawn to England, and more especially to Sheffield 
place? The desire of embracing you and yours is 
now the strongest, and must gradually become the 
sole, inducement that can force me from my librarv 
and garden, over seas and mountains. The English 

b2 
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world wQl forget and be forgotten and everr year 
wUl deprive me of some acquaintance, wiio by 
courtesy are stvled friends: lord Guildford and sir 
Jo^ua Reynolos 1 two of the men, and two of tbo 
houses in London, on whom I the most relied for the 
comforts of society. 

September IStb, 1708. 

Thus far had I written in the full confidence of 
finishing and sending my letter the next post ; but 
six post-days have unaccountably slipped away, and 
were you not accustomed to my silence, you would 
almost begin to think me on the road. How dread- 
fully, since my last date, has the French road been 
polluted with blood ; and what horrid scenes may be 
acting at this moment, and may still be aggravated, 
till the duke of Brunswick is master of Paris ! Qa 
every rational principle of calculation he must succeed ; 
vet sometimes, when my spirits are low, I dread the 
blind efforts of mad and desperate multitudes fighting 
on their own ground. A few days or weeks must 
decide the military operations of this year, and per** 
haps for ever; but on the fairest supposition, I cai^ 
not look forwards to any firm settlement, either of a 
legal or an absolute government. I cannot pretend 
to give you any Paris news. Should I Inform you, as 
we believe, that LtaU^ is stiit among the camdhah, you 
would possibly answer, that he is now sitting in the 
library at Sheffield. Madame de Stael, after miracu- 
lously escaping through pikes and poignards, has 
reached the castle of Copet, where I shall see her 
before the end of the week. If anything can provoke 
the king of Sardinia and the Swiss, it must be the foul 
destruction of kU cousin madame de Lamballe, and of 
their regiment of guards. An exti*aordinary council 
is summoned at Berne, but resentment may be checked 
by prudence. In spite of Maria's laughter, I applaud 
your moderation, and sigh for a hearty union of all 
the sense and property of the country. The timea 
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seqmreii; Imtjfvur last political letter was a cordial 
to my spirits. The dnchess of Devonshire rather dii. 
lOcee a coalitioii: amiable creature! The Eliza is 
Ihrious against yoa for not writmff. We shall lose 
them in a few days; but the motions of the Eliza 
and the duchess for Italy or England are doubtful. 
Ladies Spencer and Duncannon cei-tunly pass the 
Alps. I live with them. Adieu. Since I do not 
appear in person, I feel the absolute propriety of 
writing to my lady and Maria ; but there is far frodi 
the knowledge to the performance of a duty. Ever 
yours. 

TO THE SAME. 

Lausanne, October 6th, 1792. 

As our English newspapers must have informed 
you of the invasion of Savoy by tlie French, and as it 
IS possible that you have some trifling apprehensions 
of my bw^ killed and eaten by those canmbaky it has 
appeared to me that a short extraordmary dispatch 
Doufht not be miacceptable on this occasion. It is 
in£ed true, that about ten days ago the French army 
(tf the South, under the command of M. de Montes* 
qniou, (if any French army cism be said to be under 
any command,) entered Savoy, and possessed them-> 
selves of Cfaamberry, Montmelian, and several other 
places. It has always been the practice of the king 
of Sardinia to abandon his transalpine dominions ; but 
on this occasion the court of Turin appears to have 
been surprised by the strange eccentric motions of a 
democracy, which always acts from the passion of the 
moment; and their inferior troops have retreated, 
with some loss and disgrace, into the passes of the 
Alps. Moimt Cenis is now impervious, and our 
English travellers who are bound for Italy, the 
duchess of Devonshire, Ancaster, &c., will be forced 
to explore a long circuitous road tlirough the Tyrol. 
But tiie Ghablais is yet intact^ nor can our telescopes 
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discover the tricolor banners on the other side of the 
hke. Our accounts of the French numbers seem to. 
vary from fifteen. to thirty thousand men; the regu- 
lars are few, but they are followed by a rabble rout, 
which must soon however melt away, as they will 
find no plunder, and scanty subsistence, in the poverty 
and barrenness of Savoy. N.B. I have just seen a 
letter from Mr de M ontesquiou, who boasts that at 
his first entrance into Savoy he had only twelve bat- 
talions. Our intelligence is far from correct. 

The. magistrates of Geneva were alarmed by this 
dangerous neighbourhood, and more especially by the 
well-known animosity of an exiled citieen, Cla^aere, 
who is one of the six ministers of the French republic. 
It was carried hj a small majority in the General 
Council, to call in the succour ot three thousand 
Swiss, which is stipulated by ancient treaty. The 
strongest reason or pretence of the minority was 
foun^ on the danger of provoking the French ; and 
they seem to have been justified by the event, sinJee 
the complaint of the French resident amounts to a 
declaration of war. Tlie fortifications of Geneva ore 
not contemptible, especially on the side of Savoy; and 
it is much doubted whether Mr de Montesquiou is pre- 
pared for a regular siege; but the malcontents are 
numerous within the walls, and I question whether the 
spirit of the citizens will hold out against a bombard- 
ment. In the meanwhile the diet has declared that 
the first cannon fired against Geneva wiU be con- 
sidered as an act of hostility against the whole Hel- 
vetic body. Berne, as the nearest and most powerful 
canton, has taken the lead with great vigour and 
vigilance ; the road is filled with the perpetual succes- 
sion of troops and artillery ; and, if some disafiection 
lurks in the towns, the peasants, especially the Ger- 
mans, are inflamed with a strong desire of encounter- 
ing the murderers of their countrymen. Mr de 
Watteville, with whom you dined at my house last 
year, refused to accept the command of the Swiss, 
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succour of Geneva, till it was made his first instrac- 
tion that he should never^ in any case, surrender 
biroself prisoner of war. 

In this situation, you may suppose that we have 
Some fears. I have great dependence, however, on 
the many chances in oar favour, tha valour of the 
Swiss, th6 return of the Piedmontese with their 
Austrian allies, eight or ten thousand men from the 
Milanese, a diversion from Spain, the great events 
(how slowly they proceed) on the side of Paris, the. 
^constancy and want of dicipline of the French, and 
the near approach of the winter season. I am not 
nervous, hut I will not be rash. It will be painful to 
^andon^ my house and library ; but if the danger 
should approach, I will retreat before it, first to 
Berne, and gradually to the north. Should I even 
be forced to take refi;^e in England, (a violent measure 
so late in the year,) you would perhaps receive me as 
kindly as you do the French priests — a noble act of 
hospitality! Could I have foreseen this storm, I 
would have been there six weeks ago : but who can 
foresee the wild measures of .the savages of Gaul ? 
We thought ourselves perfectly out of the hurricana 
latitudes. Adieu. I am going to bed, and must rise 
early to visit the Neckers at RoUe, whither they 
have retired from the frontier situation of Copet. 
Severy is on horseback with his dragoons : his poor 
father is dangerously ill. It wiU. be shocking if it 
should be found necessary to remove him. While we 
are in this very awkward crisis, I will write at least 
every week. Ever yours. Write iAstantly, and 
remember all my commissions. 

TO THE SAME. 

I WILL keep my promise of sending you a weekly 
journal of OTir troubles, that, when the piping times 
of peace are restored, I may sleep in long and irre- 
proachable silence : but I shall use a smaller paper^ as 
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our militarv exploits will seldom be soiBcie&t to fin 
the ample size of our English quarto. 

October IS, 17d8. 

Since my last of the 6th, our attack is not mora 
imminent, and our defence is most assuredly stronger; 
two very important circumstances at a time when 
every day is leading us, though not so fast as our 
impatience could wish, towards the unwarlike month 
of November ; and we observe with pleasure that the 
troops of Mr de Montesquiou, which are chiefly from 
the southern provinces, will not cheerfully entertaio 
the rigour of an Alpine winter. The 7th instant, Mr 
de Ghateauneuf, the French resident, took his leave 
with an haughty mandate, commanding the Genevois, 
as they valued their safety and the friendship of the 
Republic, to dismiss their Swiss allies, and to punish 
the roaffistrates who had traiteroosly proposed the 
calling m these foreign troops. It is precisely the 
fiible of tlie wolves, who offered to make peace with 
the sheep, provided they would send away their dogiu 
You know what became of the sheep. Thia demand 
appears to have kindled a just and general indigna^ 
tion, since it announced an edict €^ proscription, and 
must lead to a democralieal revolution, which would 
probably renew ike horrid scenes of Paris and Avignon. 
A general aswmbly of the citizens was convened, the 
menage was read, speeches were made, oaths were 
taken, and it was resolved (with only three dissen- 
tient voices) to live and die in the aefence of their 
country. The Genevois muster above three thousand 
well-armed citizens ; and the Swiss, who may easily 
be increased {\n a few hours) to an eoual number, 
add spirit to the timorous, and confiaence to the 
well-affected : their arsenals are filled, with arms, 
their magazines with ammunition, and their granaries 
with com. But their fortifications are extensive and 
imperfect ; they are commanded from two adjacent, 
hills ; a French faction lurks in the city; the character 
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of tbe Genevois is rather commercial than military^ 
aod their behaviour, lofty promise, and base sur- 
render, in the year 1782, is fresh in our memories. 
In the meanwhile four thousand French at the most 
are arrived m the neighbouring camp, nor is there yet 
any appearance of mortars or heavy artillery. Perhaps 
an haughty menace may be repeileid by a firm counte- 
nance. If it were worth while talking '«f justice, 
what a shameful attack of a feeble, unoffending state I 
On the news of their danger, all Switzerland,. from 
Schaffhausen to the Pays de Vaud, has risen in arms i 
and a French resident, who has passed through the 
country in his way from Ratisbon, declares his ulten- 
tion of informing and admonishing the national con- 
vention. About eleven thousand fiemois are already 
posted in the neighbourhood of Copet and Nyon ; and 
new reinforcements of men, artillery, &c. arrive everv 
dav. Another army is drawn together to oppose M. 
de Ferrieres on the side of Bienne and the oishopric 
of Basle; and the Austrians in Swabia would be 
easily persuaded to cross the Rhine in our defence. 
But we are yet ignorant whether our sovereigns mean 
to wage an offensive or defensive war. If the latter, 
which is more likely, will the French begin the 
attack ? Should Geneva yield to fear or force, this 
country is open to an invasion; and though our men 
are brave, we want generals ; and I despise the French 
much less than I did two months ago. It should 
seem that our hopes from the king of Sardinia, and 
the Austrians of Milan, are faint and distant ; Spain 
sleeps; and the duke of Brunswick (amazement 1) 
seems to have failed in his great project. For my 
part, till Geneva falls, I do not think of a retreat; 
but, at all events, I am provided with two strong 
horses, and an hundred louis in gold. Zurich would 
be probably my winter quarters, and the society of 
the Ned^ers would make any place agreeable. Their 
fituation is worse than mine : I have no daughter 
ready to He in ; nor do I fear the French aristocrats 
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on the road. Adieu. Keep my letters ; excase con- 
tradictions and repetitions. Tne duchess of Deron- 
shire leaves us next week. Lady Elizabeth abhors 
you. Ever yours. 

TO THE SAME. 

October 20, 1792. 

Since my last our afisirs take a more pacific torn ; 
but I wiU not venture to affirm that our peace will be 
either safe or honourable. Mr de Montesquiou and 
three commissioners of the convention, who are at 
Carrouge, have had frequent conferences with the 
magistrates of Geneva ; several expresses have been 
dispatched to and from Paris, and every step of the 
negodation is communicated to the deouties of Bern? 
and Zurich. The French troops oWrve a very 
tolerable degree of order and 'discipline; and no act 
of hostility has yet been committed on the territory 

of Geneva. 

October 27. 

My usual temper very readily admitted the excuse, 
that it would be better to wait another week, till the 
final settlement of our af&irs. The treaty is signed 
between France and Geneva; and the ratification of 
the convention is looked upon as assured, if anything 
can be assured in that wila democracy. On condition 
that the Swiss garrison, .with the approbation of 
Berne and Zurich, be recalled before the first of De- 
cember, it is stipulated that the independence of 
Geneva shall be preserved ui violate; that Mrde Mon- 
tesquiou shall immediately send away his heavy artil- 
lery ; and that no French troops shall approach within 
ten leagues of the city. As the Swiss have acted 
only as auxiliaries, they have no occasion for a direct 
treaty; but they cannot prudently disarm till they 
are satisfied o^ the pacific intentions of France; 
and no such satisfaction can be given till they 
have acknowledged the new republic, whidi they wiQ 
probably do in a few days with aideep groan edf ipidig* 
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nation and sorrow : it has been cemented with the 
blood of their countrymen ! But when the ^peror, 
the king of Prussia, the first general and the firsc 
army in Europe, have failed, less powetful states may 
acquiesce, without dishonour, in the determination of 
fortune. Do you understand this most unexpected 
failure ? I will allow an ample share to the mtdness 
of the roads and the weather, to &mine and disease, 
to the skill of Dumouriez, a hearen*bom general I 
and to the enthunastic ardour of the new Romans ; 
but still, still there must be some secret and shameful 
cause at the bottom of this stranp^e retreat. We are 
now delivered from the impending terrors of sie^ 
and invasion. The Geneva emigr^9, particularly the 
Neckers, are hastening to their homes ; and I shall 
not be reduced to the hard necessity of seeking a 
winter asylum at Zurich or Constance : but I am not 
pleased with our future prospects. It is much to be 
feared that the present government of Geneva will 
be soon modelled after the French fashion ; the new 
republic of Savoy is forming on the opposite bank of 
tiie lake ; the Jacobin missionaries are powerful and 
zealous; and the malcontents of this country, who 
begin again to rear their heads, will be surrounded with 
temptations, and examples, and allies. I know not 
whether the Pays de Vaud will long adhere to the 
dominion of Berne ; or whether I shedl be permitted 
to end my days in this little paradise, which I have so 
happily suited to my taste and circumstances. 

Last Monday only I received your letter, which 
had strangely loitered on the road since its date of the 
29th of September. There must surely be some dis- 
order in the posts, since the Eliza departed indignant 
at never having heard from you. 

I am much indebted to Mr Nichols for his genealo- 
^cal communications, which I am impatient^ to 
receive; but I do not understand why so civil a 
gentleman pould not favour me, in six months, with 
an answer by the post : since he entrusts me with 
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these valuable papen, yoq liave not, I presnme, 
informed him of my negligence and awkwardness in 
re|[ard to manuscripts. Your reproach rather sur- 
prises me, as I suppose I am much the same as I have 
been for these lalst twenty years. Should you hold 
your resolution of writing only such things as may be 
published at Charing cross, our future correspondence 
would not be very interesting. But I expect and 
require, at this important crisis, a full and confidential 
account of your views concerning England, Ireland, 
and France. You have a strong and clear eye ; and 
vour pen is, perhaps, the most useful quill that ever 
nas been plucked from a goose. Your protection of 
the French refugees is highly applauded. Rosset and 
La Motte have escaped from Arbourg, perhaps with 
connivance, to avoid disagreeable demands from the 
republic. Adieu. Ever yours. 

TO THE SAME. 

NoYember 10, 1792. 

Received this day, November 9th, a most amiable 
dispatch from the too humble secretary* of the family 
of £spee,t dated October 24th, which I answer the 
same day. It will be acknowledged that I have ful- 
filled m^ engagements with as much accuracy as our 
uncertain state and the fragility of human nature 
would allow. I resume my narrative. At the tiipe 
when we imagined that all was settled, by an equal 
treaty between two such unequal powers as the 
Geneva flea and the French leviathan, we were 
thunderstruck with the intelligence that the ministers 
of the republic refused to ratify the conditions : and 
they were indignant, with some colour of reason, at 
the hard obligation of withdrawing their troops to the 
distance of ten leagues, and of consequently leaving 
the Pays de Gez naked, and exposed to the Swiss, 

Miss Holrojrd. t Meaning Sheffield place. 
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who .had assembled 15,000 men on the frontier^ and 
with whom they had not made any agreement. The 
messenger who was sent last Sun^y from Geneva is 
not yet retmned; and many persons are afraid of 
some design and danger in this delay. Montesqoiou 
has acted with politeness, moderation, and apparent 
siiicerity ; but he may resiffn, he may be superseded, 
his {dace may be occupied by an enrag^, by Scrvan, 
or prince Charles of Hesse, who would aspire to 
imitate the predatory fame of Custme in Germany. 
In the meanwhile the general holds a wolf by the 
ears ; an officer who has seen his troops, about 18,000 
men (with a tremendous train of artillery) represents 
them as a black, daring, desperate crew ot bucca- 
neers, i-ather shocking than contemptible; the officers 
(scarcely a gentleman among them) without servants, 
or horses, or baggage, lying higg^le^^pif^gledf on 
the ground with the common men, yet maintaining a 
rough kind of discipline over them. They already 
begin to accuse and even to suspect their general, and 
call aloud for blood and plunder : could they have an 
opportunity of squeezing some of the rich citizens, 
(xeneva would cat up as &t as most towns in Europe. 
During this suspension of hostilities they are per- 
mitted to visit the city without arms, sometimes 
three or four hundred at a time ; and the magistrates, 
as well as the Swiss commander, are by no means 
pleased with this dangerous intercourse, which they 
dare not prohibit. Such are our fears : yet it should 
seem, on the other side, that the French affect a kind 
of magnanimoios justice towards their little neighboiir, 
and that they are not ambitious of an unprofitable 
contest with the poor and hardy Swiss. Tlie Swiss 
are not equal to a long and expensive war ; and as 
most of our militia have families and trades, the 
country already sighs for their return. Whatever can 
be yielded, without absolute danger or disgrace, will 
doubtless be granted ; and the busuiess will probably 
end in our owning the sovereignty, and trusting to 
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the good faithy of the repablic of France. How that 
wonf would luive Rounded four years ago ! The 
measure is humiliating ; but after the retreat of the 
duke of Brunswick, and the failure of the Austrians, 
the smaller powers may acquiesce witliout dishonour. 
Every dog has his day ; and these Gallic dogs have 
their day, at least, of most insolent prosperity. 
After forcing or tempting the Prussians to evacuate 
their country, they conquer Savoy, pillage Oermany, 
threaten Spain: the Low Countries are ere now 
invaded ; Rome and Italy tremble ; they scour the 
Mediterranean, and talk of sending a squadron into 
the South Sea. The whole horizon is so black, that 
I begin to feel some ailziety for England, the last 
refuge o^^erty and law ; and the more so, as I per- 
ceive frinHUrd Sheffield's last epistle, that his firm 
nerves ar|A|tjttle sliaken : but of this more in my 
next, for rwant to unbniden my conscience, if 
England, with the experilence of ow happiness and 
French calamities, sliould now be seduced to ^at the 
vppie of false freedom. We should indeed deserve 
to ne driven from'^e paradise which we enjoy. I 
turn aside from the horrid and improbable (yet not 
impossible) suj^osition that, in three or fouf years' 
time, myself and my best friends may be reduced to 
the deploralde state of the French emigrants : thep 
thought it as impossible three or four years ago^ 
Never did a revolution affect to such a degree the 
private existence of such numbers of the first people 
of a great country : your examples of misery I could 
easily match with similar examples in this country 
and the neighbourhood; and our sympathy is the 
deeper, as we do not possess, like you, the means of 
alleviatmg, in some degree, the misfortunes of the 
fugitives. But I must have, from the very excellent 
j>en of the Maria, the tragedy of the archbishop of 
Aries; and the longer the better. Madame de Biron 
has probably been tempted by some faint and (I fear) 
fallacious promises of clemency to the women, and 
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which have likewise engaged madame d'Agaesaeaa 
and her two daoghters to revisit Fraoce. Madame 
de Bouillon stands her ground, and her situation as 
a foreign princess is less exposed. As lord Sheffield 
has assumed the glorious character of protector oi 
the distressed, his name is pronounced with gratitude 
and respect. The duke of Richmond is praised on 
madame deBiron's account. To the princess d'Henia^ 
and Lally, I wish to be rememberea. The Neckers 
cannot venture into Geneva, ami madame de Stael 
will probably lie in at Rolle. He is printing a defence 
of the king, &c. against their republican judges ; but 
the name of Necker is unpopular to all parties, and I 
much fear that the guillotine will be more speedy 
than the press. It will however be an eloquent 
performance ; and if I find an opportunity, I am to 
send one to you, lord Sheffield, by his particular 
desire: he wishes likewise to convey some copies 
with speed to our principal people, Pitt, Fox, lord 
Stormont, &c. But such is the rapid succession of 
events, that it will appear, like the ' Pouvoir Exe- 
cutif,' his best work, after the whole scene has been 
totally changed. Ever yours. 

P. S. The revolution of France, and my triple dis- 
patch by the same post to Sheffield place, are, in my 
opinion, the two most singular events in the eighteentn 
century. I found the task so easy and pleasant, that 
I h^ some thoughts of adding a letter to the gentle 
Louisa. I am this moment informed, that our troops 
on the frontier are beginning to move on their return 
home ; yet we hear nothing of the treaty's being 
concluded. 

EDWABD GIBBON, ESQ. TO THE HON. MISS HOLROYD. 

' Lausanne, Not. 10, 1792- 

In dispatching the weekly political journal to lord 
Sheffield, my conscience (for I have some remains of 
conscience) most poweifiilly urges me to salute, with 

c 2 
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some lines of friendsliip and gratitude, the amiabb 
secretary, who might save hersdf the troiible of a 
modest apology. I have not yet forgotten our diffe- 
rent behaviour after the much-lamented separation of 
October the 4th, 1791, — ^your meritorious punctuality, 
and my unworthy silence. I have still before me that 
entertaining narrative which would have interested 
me, not only in the progress of the atrmima famlgliat 
but in the motions of a Tartar camp, or the march of 
a caravanf of Arabs ; the mixture of just observation 
and lively imagery, the strong sense of a man, ex- 
pressed with the easy elegance of a female. I still 
recollect with pleasure the happy compaiiscm of the 
Rhine, who had heard so much of liberty on both 
his banks, that he wandered with mischievous- licen- 
tiousness over all the adjacent meadows.* The 
inundation^ alas ! has now spread much wider ; and 
it is sadly to be feared that the Elbe, the Po, and the 
Danube, may imitate the vile example of the Rhine : 
I shall be content, however, if our own Thames still 
preserves his fair character of 

Strong wi'tBout rage, without o'erftowing fall. 

These agreeable epistles of Maria produced only 
some dumb mtentions, and some barren remorse; 
npr Tiavft I deigned, except by a brief missive from 
_ iiuii *^^ cnSncellor, to express how much 1 loved the 
author, and how much I was pleased with the com- 
position. That amiable author I have known and 
loved from the first dawning of her life and coquetry 
to the present maturity of her talents ; and as long 
as I remain on this planet, 1 shall pursue, with the 
same tender and even anxious concern, the future 
steps of her establishment and life. That establish- 
ment must be splendid; that life must be happy. 
She is endowed with every gift of nature and for- 

* Mr Gibbon alludes to letters written to him by misi 
yd, when she was reCurniog from Switzerland, along 
'<Qe, to England. 
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male ; but the advantage which she will derive from 
them depends sdmoet entirely on herself. Vou must 
not, you shall not, think yourself unworthy to write 
to any man: there is none whom your correspondence 
would not amuse and satisfy. I will not undertake a 
task which my taste would not adopt, and my indo- 
lence would too soon relinquish; hut I am really 
curious, from the best motives, to have a particular 
account of your own studies and daily occupation* 
What books do you read? and how do you employ 
your time and your -pen? Except some professed 
scholars, I have often observed that women in general 
read much more than men ; hut for want of a plan, 
a method, a fixed object, their reading is of little 
benefit to themselves or others, if you will inform 
me of the species of reading to which you have the 
most propensity, I shall he happy to contribute my 
share of advice or assistance. I lament that you have 
not left me some monument of your pencil. Lady 
Elizabeth Foster has executed a very pretty drawing, 
taken from the door of the green-house where we 
dined last summer, and including the poor acacia^ 
(now recovered from the cruel shears of the gardener,) 
the end of the terrace, the front of the pavilion, and 
a distant view of the country, lake, and mountains'. 
I am almost reconciled to d' Apples' house, which is 
nearly finished. Instead of the monsters which lord 
Hercules Sheffield extirpated, the terrace is already 
shaded with the new acacias and plantains ; and 
although the uncertainty of possession restrains me 
from building, I myself have planted a bosquet at the 
bottom of the garden, with such admirable skill that 
it affords shade without intercepting prospect. The 
society of the aforesaid Eliza, of the duchess of De- 
vonshire, &c. has been very interesting; but they 
are now flown beyond the Alps, and pass the winter 
at Pisa. The Legards, who have long since left this 
place, should be at present- m Italy; but I believe 
Mrs Qrim^one and her daughter returned to England. 
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The Levades are highly flattered bj yoiur remem^ 
brance. Since you still retain some attachment to 
this delightful country^ and it is indeed delightful, 
why should you despair of seeing it once more i The 
happy peer or commoner, whose name you may 
assume, is still concealed in the book of fate ; but, 
whosoever he may be, he will cheerfully obey your 
commands, of leading you from ' castle to Lau* 

sanne, and from Lausanne to Rome and Naples. 
Before that event takes place, I may possibly see you 
in Sussex ; and, whether as a visitor or a nigitive, I 
hope to be welcomed with a friendly embrace. The 
delay of this year was truly painful, but it was inevi- 
table ; and individuals must submit to those stonnjs 
which have overturned the thrones of the earth. The 
tragic story of the archbishop of Aries I have now 
somewhat a better right to require at your hands. I 
wish to have it in all its horrid details ;* and as you 

The aDswer to Mr Gibbon's letter is annexed, as giWng 
the best account I hare seen of the barbarous transaction 
alluded to. S. 

•' Sheffield place, NoTember, 1792. 

•^lil^P^CTPtiHee letters received yesterday caused the most 
sincere pleasure to each indiridual of this family ; to none 
more than myself. Praise (I fear, beyond my deserts,) ' 
from one whose opinion I so highly Talue, and whose 
esteem I so much wish to preserve, is more pleasing than 
I can describe. I had not neglected to make the collection 
of facts which you recommend, and which the great variety 
of unfortunate persons whom we see, or with whom we 
correspond, enables me to make. 

'* As to that part of your letter which respects my itudiet, 
I can only say, the slightest hint on that subject is always 
received with the greatest gratitude, and attended to with 
the utmost punctuality ; but 1 must decline that topic for 
the present, to obey your commands, which require from 
me the horrid aitcount of the mattacre aux Carmes, Eight 
respectable ecclesiastics landed, about the beginning of 
October, from an open boat at Seaford, wet as the waves. 
The natives of the coast were endeavouring to get from 
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8K now SO mucli mingled with the French exiles, I 
am of opiDion, that were you to keep a journal of all 

tbem what they had not, Tiz. (nonejr,) when a gentleman 
ti the neighbourhood came to their protection, and, finding 
thcj had nothing, shewed his good sense by dispatching 
them to milord SheiReld : they had been pillaged, and with 
great difficulty had escaped from Paris. The reeeptioM 
they met with at this bouse seemed to make the greatest 
impression on them ; they were in extacy on finding M. de 
Lally liTing: they gradually became cheerful, and enjoyed 
their dinner ; they were greatly affected as they recollected 
themseWes, and found us attending on them. Having 
dined, and drank a glass of wine, they began to discover 
the beauties of the dining-room and of the chateau : as they 
walked about, they were overheard to express their admira- 
tion 9t tlie treatment they net, vand from ProtettMnii. 
We then assembled in the library, formed half a circle 
round the fire, M. de Lally and Milord occupying the hearth, 
d rAngloise^ and questioning the priests concerning their 
escape. Thus we discovered that two of these unfortunate 
men were in the Carmelite conrent at the time of the mas- 
sacre of the one hundred and twenty priests, and had most 
miraculously escaped by climbing trees in the garden, and 
from thence over the tops of the buildings. One of tbem, a 
man of superior appearance, described, in the most pathetic 
manner, the death of the archbishop of Aries, to the follow- 
ing purport, and with such simplicity and feeling as to 
leave no doubt of the truth of all that he said. On the 
second of September, about five o'clock in the evening, at 
the time they were permitted to walk in the garden, expect- 
ing eyery hour to be released, they expressed their surprise 
at seeing several large pits, which had been digging for 
two days past : they said. The day is almost spent, and yet 
Manuel told a person who interceded for us last Thursday, 
that on the Sunday following not one should remain 
in captivity : we are still prisoners. Soon af^er, they heard 
shouts, and some musket*shots. An ensign^of the national 
guard, some commissaries of the sections, and* some Mar<^ 
seillois, rushed in : the miserable victims, who were dis- 
persed in the garden, assembled under the walls of the 
church, not daring to go in, lest it should be polluted with 
blood. One man, who was behind the rest, was shot, 
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the autbentie focts which they relate, it would be an 
agreeable exercise at present, and a future source <i£ 
entertainment and instruction. 

' Point de coup de funl,* cried one of the chiefs of the 
aMassins, thinkiiig that kind of death too easy. These 
well-traioed fusileers went to the rear; les piques, les 
haches, les poin^nards, came forward. They demanded the 
archbishop of Aries ; he was immediately snrroanded by all 
the priests. The worthy prelate said to his friends, * Let 
me pass ; if my blood will appease (hem, what signi0es it 
if I die ? Is it not my duty to preserre your lires at the 
exi^ense of my own ?* He asked the eldest of the priests to 
give him absolution : he knelt to receive it ; and when he 
arose, forced himself from them, advanced slowly, and witk 
his arms crossed upon his breast, and his eyes raised, to 
heaven, said to the assassins, * Je tuts celui que wnu 
eherchex.* His appearance was so dignified and noble, 
that during ten minutes not one of these wretches had 
courage to lift his hand aj^ainst him : they upbraided each 
other with cowardice, and advanced ; one look from this 
Tenerable man struck them with awe, and they retired. 
At last one of the miscreants struck off the cap of the arch- 
bishop with a pike; respect once violated, their fury 
Mturned, and another from behind cut him through the 
sfcidl with a sabre. He raised his right hand to his eyes ; 
with another stroke they cut off his hand. The archbishop 
said, * 1 moH dieu t and raised the other : a third stroke 
across the face left him sitting ; the fourth extended him 
lifeless on the g^round ; and then all pressed forward, and 
buried their pikes and poignards in the body. The priests 
all agreed that he had been one of the most amiable mtat 
in France ; and that his only crime was having, since the 
revolution, expended his private fortune to support the 
necessitous clergy of his diocese. The second victim was 
the general des B^n^ictins. Then the national guards 
obliged the priests to ffo into the church, telling them they 
should appear, one aner another, before the commissaires 
dtt section. Tliey had hardly entered before the people 
impatiently called for them ; upon which, all kneeling 
before the altar, the bishop of Bcauvais gave them absolu- 
tion : they were then obliged to go out, two by two ; they 
passed before a commiasaire, who did not question, but 



LITE OF OIBBOir. 35 

' I should be obliffed to yon, if yon woolid make, or 
find, 80]]|B excuse for my not answering a letter from 
yoor aunt, which was presented to me by Mr Fowler. 
I shewed him some civilities, but he is now a poor 
invalid, confined to his room. By her channel and 
yours I should be glad to have some information of 
the health, spirits, and situation, of Mrs Gibbon of 
Bath, whose alarms (if she has any) you may dispel. 
She is in my debt. Adieu ; most truly yours. 

EDWARD GIBBON, ESQ. TO THE BIGHT HON. LADY 

SHEFFIELD. 

Lausanne, Norember 10th, 1792. 

I COULD never forgive myself, were I capable of 
writing by the same post a political epistle to the 
fiither, and a friendly letter to the daughter, without 
sending any token of remembrance to the respectable 
matron, my dearest my lady, whom I have now loved 
as a sister for something better or worse than twenty 
years. No, indeed ; the historian may be careless, 

OBlf counted, his victims;* they had in their sight the 
heaps of dead, to which they were going to add. Among 
the one hundred and twenty priests thus sacrificed, were 
the bishops of Zaintes and Beauvais (both of the Roche- 
foacauM family.) I should not omit to remark, that one of 
ihe priests obsenred, they were assassinated because they 
would not swear to a constitution which their murderers 
had destroyed. We had (to comfort us for this melancholy 
story) the most ^ratefid eltpressions of gratitude towards 
the English nation, from whom they did not do us the jus- 
tice to expect such a reception. 

** There can be no doubt that the whole business of the 
massacres was concerted at a meeting at the duke of Or- 
leans* house. I shall make you as dismal as myself by this 
■arration. I must change the style. •••••♦• 
• ♦ » " Citoyen Gibbon, je suis ton *gal. 

** Maria J. HoLRoro**' 

• .Visam est lenti qo»MMe nocentem 

la Bumeram pars magna pertt. Locam, lib. %, y* 110. $• 
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k8 may be indolent, he may always intend and never 
execute, — but he is neither a monster nor a statue ; be 
has a memory, a conscience, a heart — ^^and tnat hear! 
is sincerely devoted to lady Sheffield. He must even 
acloiowleage the fallacy of a sophism which he bas 
sometimes used, and she has always and most truly 
denied; that where the persons of a hsxaly are 
strictly united, the writing to one is in fact writing 
to all ; and that consequently all his numerous letters 
to the husband may be considered as equally addressed 
to his Mrife. He feels, on the contrary, that aqiantte 
minds have their distinct ideas and sentiments, and 
that each character, either in speaking or writing, 
has its peculiar tone of conversation. He e^ees with 
the maxim of Rousseau, that three friends who wish 
to disclose a common secret will impart it only detiJf 
h deux; and he is satisfied that, on the present 
memorable occasion, each of the persons of the Shef- 
field family will claim a peculiar share in this triple 
missive, which will communicate however a triple 
satisfaction. The experience of what may be effected 
by vigorous resolution, encourages the historian to 
hope that he shall cast the skin of the old serpent, 
and hereafter shew himself as a new creature. 

I lament, on all our accounts, that the last year's 
expedition to Lausanne did not ta^e place in a golden 
period of health and spirits. But we must^irefiect, 
that human felicity is seldom without alloy; and if 
we cannot indulge the hope qf your making a second 
visit to Lausanne, we must look forward to my resi- 
dence next summer at Sheffield place, where I must 
find you in the full bloom of health, spirits, and 
beauty. I can perceive, by all public and private 
intelligence, that your house has been the open hos- 
intable asylum of French fugitives ; and it is a suffix 
cient proof of the firmness of your nerves, that yoa 
have not been overwhelmed or agitated by such a 
concourse of strangers. Curiosity and compassion 
may in some degree have supported you. Every 
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day has preieiited to javx view some new scene of 
thai fitraoge tragical romance which occupies all 
Europe so mfinitely beyond any event that has hap- 
pened in our time, and you have the satisfaction of 
not being a mere spectator of the distress of so many 
victims of false liberty. The benevolent fame of lourd 
S. is widely diffused. 

From Angletine's last letter to Maria vou have 
already some idea of the melancholy state ot her poor 
&ther. . As long as Mr de Severy allowed our hopes 
and fears to fluctuate with the changes of his dis- 
order, I was unwilling to say anything on so painful 
a subject i and it is with the deepest concern that I 
now confess our absolute despair of his recovery. All 
his particular complaints are now lost in a general 
dissolution of the whole frame; every principle of 
life is exhausted ; and as often as I am admitted to his 
bed-side, though he still looks and smiles with the 
patience of an angel, I have the heart-felt grief of 
seemg him each day drawing nearer to the term of 
his existence. A few weeks, possibly a few da3rs, 
win deprive me of a most excellent friend, and break 
for ever the most perfect system of domestic happi- 
ness, in which I had so large and intimate a share. 
Wilhelm (who has obtained leave of absence from his 
military duty) and his sister behave and feel like 
tender and dutiful children ; but they have a long 

gay prospect of life; and new connections, new &mi- 
es, win make them forget, in due time, the commoa 
lot of mortality. But it is madame de Sevei^ whom 
I truly pity ; I dread the effects of the first shock, 
and I dinead still more the deep perpetual consuouitf 
affliction for a loss whidi can never be retrieved. 
You will not wonder that such reflections sadden my 
own mind ; nor can I forget how much my situation 
is altered since I retired, nine years affo, to the 
banks of the Leman lake. The death of poor Dey- 
verdun first deprived me of a domestic companion, 
Who can never be supplied ; and your visit has only 

VOL. II. ^ 
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isenred to remind me that man, however amused and 
occupied in his closet, was not made^ to live alone. 
Serery will soon be no more ; his widow for a long 
time, perhaps for ever, will be lost to herself and her 
friends; the son will travel; and I shall be left a 
stranger in the insipid circle of mere common ac- 
quaintance. The revolution of France, which first 
embittered and divided the society of Lausanne, has 
opposed a barrier to my Sussex visit, and may finally 
expel me from the paradise which I inhabit. Even 
that paradise, the ei^^nsive and delightful establish- 
ment of my house, library, and garden, almost be- 
comes an incumbrance, by rendering it more difficult 
£or me to relinquish my hold, or to form a new system 
of life in my native country, for which my income, 
though improved and improving, would be probably 
insufficient. But every complaint should be silenced 
by the contemplation of the French ; compared with 
whose cruel fate, all misery is relative happiness. I 
perfectly concur in your partiality for Lally ; though 
nature might forget some meaner ingredients of pru- 
dence, economy, &c., she never formed a purer heart, 
or a brighter imagmation. If he be with you, I heg 
my kindest salutations to'him. I am every day more 
closely united with the Neckers. Should France 
break, and this coimtry be over-run, they would be 
reduced, in very humole circumstances, to seek a 
refuge; and where but in England? Adieu, dear 
madam : there is indeed much pleasure in discharging 
one's heart to a real friend. Ever yours. 

i 
XDW&BD OIBBON ESQ. TO THE BIGHT HON. LORD 

SHErriELD. 

Lausanne, Nov. 2&th, 1708. 
AvTEB the triple labour of my last dispatch, your 
experience of the creature might tempt you to suspect 
that it would again rel^se into a long slumber. But» 
partly from the spirit of contradiction (though I am 
not a lady) and partly from the ease and pleasure 
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vhkh I no^ find in the task* you see me ^^gain alire^ 
awake, and almost faithful to my hebdomadal promise. 
The last week has, not however aiforded any eyenta 
desenring the notice of an historian. Our affairs are 
still floating on the waves of the convention, . and the 
ratification of a corrected treaty, which had been 
-fixed for the twentieth, is not yet arrived ; but the 
report of the diplomatic committee has been favour- 
able, and it is generally understood that the leaders 
of the Fremrili republic do not wish to quarrel with 
the Swiss. We are gradually withdrawing and dis- 
banding our militia. Geneva will be left to sink or 
swim, according to the humour of the people ; and 
our last hope appears to be, that by submission and 
good behaviour we shall avert for some time the 
impending storm. A few days affo an odd accident 
happened in the French army — me desertion of the 
general. As the Neckers were sitting/ about eight 
o'clock in the evening, in their dravdng-room at 
RoUe,* the door flew open, and they were astounded 
by their servant's announcing Mondeur ie gMnd 
ie Montesquiou ! On the receipt of some secret intel- 
Ugenee of a decret d^accuMtion^ and an order to arrest 
him, he had only time to get on horseback, to gallop 
through Geneva, to take boat for Copet, and to 
escape from his pursuers, who were ordered to seise 
him alive or dead. He left the Neckers after supper, 
passed through Lausanne in the night, and proceeded 
to Berne and, Basle, whence he intended to wind his 
way throu^ Germany, amidst enemies of every de- 
scription, and to seek a refuge in England, America, 
or the moon. He told Necker, that the sole rem- 
nant of his fortune consisted in a wretched sum of 
twenty, thousand livres; but the public report, or 
suspicion, bespeaks him in much better circumstances. 
Besides the reproach of actintr with too much tame« 
ness and delay, he is accused of making very foul 

* A considerable town between Lausanne and Geneva. . 
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and ezcnbitant contractg ; and it k certain that Neir 
Spoita is infected with this vice hevond the example 
of the most corrupt monarchy. Kellerman is arrived 
to take the command ; and it is apprehended tliot on 
the first • of Decemher, after the departore of the 
Swiss, the French may requeti the permission dT 
nsihg Geneva, a friendly city, for their winter 
qoarters. In that case, the democratical revolution, 
which we all foresee, will he very speedily effected. 

I would ask you, whether you apprehend iken 
was any treason in the duke Of Bnmswick'S retreat, 
and whedier you have totally withdrawn vour confi- 
dence and esteem from that once-£unea general? 
Will it he possible for England to preserve her neu- 
trality with any honour or safety } We are bound, 
te I understand, by treaty, to guarantee the domi- 
nions of the king of Sardinia and the Austrian pro>. 
vinces of thif Netherlands. These countries are now 
invaded and over-run by the Frrach. Can we refuse 
to fulfil our engagements, without exposing ourselves 
to all Europe as a perfidious or pusillanimous nation } 
Yet, on the other hand, can we assiit those allies 
without plunging headlong into an abyss whose 
bottom no man can discover ? But my cmef anxiety 
is for our domestic tranquillity; for I must find a 
retreat in England, should I be driven from LaiK 
•anne. The idea of a firm and honourable union of 
parties pleases me much ; but you must firemklv unfold 
what are the great difficulties that may impeoe so sa- 
hitary a measure : you write to a man <Kscreet in 
speech, and now careful of papers. Yet what can 
such a coalition avail? Where is the champion of 
the constitution ? Alas, lord Guilford ! I am much 
pleased with the Manchester ass. The asses or wohres 
who sacrificed him have cast off the mask too soon ; 
and such a nonsensical act must open the eyes d 
tnany simple patriots who might have oeen led astray 
by the s{)eciou8 name of reform. It should be made 
as notorious as possible. Next winter ipay be the 
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orifiiB of oar fate ; and if you begin to improve the 
constitiition» ^ou may be driven atep by step from 
the diafranchisement of Old Sarum to the king in 
Newgate, the lords voted useless, the bishops abo« 
fished, and a house of conmions without articles 
(bnns etdotta). Necker has ordered you a copy of 
his royal defence, which has met with, and deserved, 
universal success. The pathetic and argumentative 
parts are, in my opinion, equally good, and his mild 
eloquence may persuade without irritating. I have 
ammed to this gentler tone some verses of Ovid 
(Metamorph. 1. iu. 302, &c.*) which you may read. 
Madame de Stael has produced a second son. She 
talks wildly enough of visiting England this winter. 
She is a pleasant Uttle woman. Poor Severy's condi- 
tion IS boneless. Should he drag through the winter, 
madame ae Severy would scarcely survive him. She 
kills herself with nief and fatigue. What a difference 
in Lausanne 1 I hope triple answers are on the road. 
I must write soon ; the timei will not allow me to 
read or think. Ever yours. 

TO TH» SAIUP. 

Lansanne, Dee. 14th, 179S. 

Our Httle storm has now completely subsided, and 
we are agam spectators, though anxious spectators, of 
the general tempest that invaides or threatens almost 
every country of Europe. Our troops are every day 
disbanding and returning home, and the greatest part 
of the French have evacuated the neighbourhood of 
Geneva. Monsieur Barthelemy, whom you have seen 
secretary in London, is most courteously entertained, 

* Qa& tamen utqae potett, Tirei tibi demere tentat. 
Nee, quo centimanum dejecerat igne Typhcea, 
Naoc anuatBT eo : nimiftm feritatis in ilio. 
Est aliud lefius fulmen ; cui dextra Cjclopum 
SaeritiaB, flammsque minus, minus addidit irae : 
Tela secunda Tocant Superi. 

d2 
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as aml)ass8dor, by the Helvetic body. He is iio«r at 

Berne, where a diet will speedily be convened; the 
language on both sides is now pacific, and even 
friendly ; and some hopes are given of a proviaon for 
the officers of the Swiss guards who have survived 
the massacres of Paris. 

January 1st, 17d3, 

With the return of peace I have relapsed into my 
former indolence ; but now awakening, after a fort- 
night's slumber, I have little or nothing to add with 
regard to the internal state of this country ; oaily the 
revolution of Geneva has already taken place, as I 
announced, but sooner than I expected. The Swiss 
troops had no sooner evacuated the place, than the 
Egaliseurs, as they are called, assembled in arms) 
and as no resistance was made, no blood was shed on 
the occasion. They seized the gates, disarmed the 
garrison, imprisoned the magistrates, imparted the 
rights of citizens to all the rabble of the town and 
country, and proclaimed a national convention, which 
has not yet met. They are all for a pure and absolute 
democracy ; but some wish to remain a small inde- 
pendent state, whilst others aspire to become a part 
of the republic of France ; and as the latter, though 
numerous, are more violent and absurd than their 
adversaries, it is highly probable that they will suc- 
ceed. The citizens of the best families and fortunes 
have retired from Geneva into the P^ys de Vaud ; but 
the French methods of recalling or proscribing emi- 
grants will soon be adopted. You must have ob* 
served, that Savoy is now become le departemeni du 
Mmi Bknc, I cannot satisfy myself, whether the 
mass of the people is pleased or displeased with tiio 
change ; but my noble scenery is clouded by the de« 
mocratical aspect of twelve leagues of the opposite 
coast, which every morning obtrude themselves on 
my view. I here conclude the first part ctf the history 
of our Alpine troubles, and now consider myself as 
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^sengaged from all promise of periodical writing. 
UpOD the whole, I kept it hevuna oar expectation | 
nor do I think that you have oeen sufficiently asto* 
nished hy the wonderful effort of the triple dispatch^ 

You must now succeed to my task; and I sludl 
expect, during the winter, a regular political journal 
of the events of your greater world. You are on the 
theatre, and may often he behind the scenes. You 
ean always see, and may sometimes foresee. My 
own choice has indeed transported me into a foreign 
land; but I am truly attached, from interest and 
inclination, to my native comitry; and even as a 
citizen of Uie world, I wish the stability of England, 
the sole great refuge of mankind, against the opposite 
mischiefs of despotism and democracv. 1 was indeed 
alarmed, and the more so, as I saw thai you were not 
without apprehension ; but I npw glory in the tri-^ 
umph of reason and genuine patriotism which seems 
to pervade the country ; nor do I dislike some mixture 
of popular enthusiasm, which may be requisite to 
encounter our mad or wicked enemies with equal 
arms.. The behaviour of Fox does not surprise me. 
You may remember what I told vou last year at Lau- 
sanne, when you attempted his defence, — that his 
inmost soul was* deeply tinged with democracy. Such 
wild opinions cannot be easily reconciled with his 
excellent understanding, but " it is true, 'tis pity, 
and pity it is, 'tis true.'' He will surely ruin himsdf 
in the opinion of the wise and good men of his own 
party. You have crushed the daring subverters of 
the constitution ;. but I now fear the moderate well* 
meaners, , reformers. Do not, I beseech you, tamper 
witii parliamentary representation. The present house 
of commons forms, in practtee, a body of gentlemen, 
who must always sympathisee with the interests and 
opinions of the people ; and the slightest innovation 
hmnches you, without rudder or compass, on a dark 
and dangerous ocean of theoretical experiment* On 
tins subject J am indeed serious. 
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Upon the whole, I like the heginning of ninety- 
three better than the end of ninety-two. The illusion 
seems to break away throughout Europe. I think 
England and Switzerland are safe. BraDant adheres 
to Its old constitution. The Germans are disgusted 
with the rapine and insolence of their deliverers. The 
pope is resolved to head his armies ; and the Lazzaroni 
of Naples have presented St Januarius with a gold 
fuzee, to fire on the brigands Francois. So much, 
for politics, which till now never had such possession, 
of my mind. Next post I will write about myself and 
my own designs. Alas, your poor eyes 1 Make the 
Maria write ; I will speedily answer her. My lady is 
still dumb, llie German posts are now slow and 
irregular. You had better write by the way of F^rance, 
under cover. Direct to Le Citoyen Rebaurs, h Pontalier, 
Fhmce. Adieu. Ever yours. 

10 THB SAME. 

Lausanne, January 6cli, 170S. 

There was formeriy a time when our correspon- 
dence was a painful aiscussion of my private amors ; 
a vexatious repetition of losses, of disappointments^ 
of sales, &c. These affairs are decently arraii|^ed : 
but pubUc cares have now succeeded to private anxiety, 
and our whole attention is lately turned from Leu- 
borough and Beriton to the political state of France 
and of Europe. From these politics however one 
letter shall be free, while I talk of myself and of my 
own plans ; a subject most interesting to a friend,, and 
only to a friend. 

I know not whether I am sorry or glad that my 
expedition has been postponed to me present year. 
It is true, that I now wi^ myself in England, and 
almost repent that I did not grasp the opportunity 
when the obstacles were comparatively smaller than 
they are now likely to prove. Yet had I reached you 
last summer, before tlie month of August, a considera* 
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tile ponimi «f my tane uradd be now e]^[Mecl» and i 
fiihoald already b^n to think of my departure. If 
the gout shoold spare me tfak winter, (and as yet I 
bare not felt any ay my t o m ,) and if tiie spring should 
make a soft and early appearance, it is my intentibn 
to be with you in Downmg street before the end of 
April, and thus to enjoy six weeks or two months of 
the most agreeable season of London and the neigh* 
bourhood, after the hurry of parliament is subsided, 
and before the great rural dispersion. As the banks 
of the Rhine and the Belgic provinces are completely 
overspread with anarchy and war, I have made up mv 
mind to pass through the territories of the French 
republic. From the best and most recent informa- 
tion, I am satisfied that there is little or no real dan- 
ger in the journey; and I must arm myself with 
patience to support the vexatious insolence of de- 
mocratical tyranny. I have even a sort of curiosity 
to spend some days at Paris, to assist at the debates 
of ue Fandsemonium, to seek an introduction to the 
prindpal devils, and to contemplate a new form of 
pnblie and private life, which never existed before, 
and which 1 devoutly hope will not lonff continue to 
exist. Should the obstacles of health or weather 
confine me at Lausanne till the month of May, I 
shall scarcely be able to resist the temptation of pass* 
ing some part at least of the summer in my own 
little paradise. But aU these sdiemes must ultimatelv 
depend on the great question of peace and war, which 
will indeed be speeduy determined. Should France 
become impervious to an English traveller, what 
most I do? I shall not easily resolve to explore my 
way throueh the unknown languages and abominable 
roads of the interior parts of Germany, to embark 
in Holland, or perhaps at Hamburgh, and to be 
finally intercepted by a French privateer. My stay 
in England appears not less doubtful than the means 
of transporting myself. Should I arrive in the spring, 
it is possible, and barely possible, that I should re* 
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turn here in the autimm : it is much more probable 
that I shaU pass the winter, and there may be even 
a chance of my givins my own country a longer trial. 
In my letter to my lady I fairly exposed the decline of 
Laneanne ; but such an establishment as mine rnunt 
not be lightly abandoned ; nor can I discover what 
adequate mode of life my private circumstances, easy 
as they now are, could afford me in England. Lon- 
don and Bath have doubtless their respective merits> 
and I could wish to reside within a day's journey of 
Sheffield place. But a state of perfect happiness is 
not to be found here below ; and in the possession o£ 
my library, house, and garden, with the relics of our 
society, and a frequent intercourse with the Neckers, 
I may still be tolerably content. Among the dis- 
astrous changes of Lausanne I must principally reckon 
the iq>proaching diss<dution of poor Severy and his 
lamily. He is still alive, but in such a hopeless and 
painful decay, that we no longer conceal our wishes 
for his speedy release. I never loved nor esteemed 
him so much as in this last mortal disease, which he 
supports with a degree of energy, patience, uid even 
cheerfulness, beyond all belief. His wife, whose whole 
time and soul are devoted to him, is almost . sinldag 
under her long anxiety. The children are moel 
amiably assiduous to both their parents ; and, at aU 
events, his filial duties and worldly cares must detain 
the son some time at home. 
And now approach, and let me drop into your most 

Erivate ear a literary secret. Of the Memoirs littia 
as been done, and with that little I am not satisfied. 
Thev must be postponed till a mature season : and I 
much doubt whether the book and the author can 
ever see the light at the same time. But I have lon^ 
revolved in my mind another sdieme of biographical 
writing ; the lives, or rather the characters, of the 
most eminent persons in arts and arms, in church 
and state, who have flourished in Britain from the 
reign of Henry the Eighth to the present age. This 
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woric, efxtendre as it may be, wodd be an amuseaient 
rather than a toil : the materials are aooessible in our 
own language, and, for the most part, readv to mv 
hands : hut the subject, which would affora a rich 
display .of human nature and domestic history, would 
Boweirfully address itself to the feelings of every 
Englishman. The taste or fashion of the times seems 
to delight in picturesque decorations ; and this series 
of British portnuts might aptly be accompanied by 
the respective heads ti^ten irom originals, and en- 

Saved by the best masters. Alderman Boydell, and 
s son-in-law, Mr George Nichol, bookseller in Pall- 
mall, are the great undertakers in this line. On my 
arrival in England I shall be free to consider whether 
it may suit me to proceed in a mere literarv work 
without any other decorations than those which it 
may derive from the pen of the author. It is a seri^ 
ous truth, that I am no longer ambitious of fame or 
monev; that my habits of industry are much im- 
paired ; and that I have reduced my studies to be the 
loose amusement of my morning hours, the repetition 
of which will insensiblv lead me to the last term of 
existence. And for this very reason I shall not be 
sorry to bind myself by a liberal engagement, from 
wliich I may not with honour recede. 

Before I conclude, we must say a word or two of 
pariiamentary and pecuniary concerns. 1. We all 
admire the generous spirit with which you danmed 
tiie assassins. 1 hope that your abjuration of all 
firtft'e connection with Fox was not quite so peremp- 
tory as it is stated in the French papers. Let 
lum do what he wiU, I must love the dog. The 
opmion of parliament in favour of Louis was de- 
ckured in a manner worthy of the representatives of 
a great and a wise nation. It will certainly liave a 
powerfisd effect ; and if the poor king be not already 
mordBred, I am satisfied that his life is in safety : but 
is such a life worth his care ? Our debates wUl now 
become every day more interesting ; and as I expect 
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from you only opinions and sneodotes, I most env 
neatly conjure you to send me Woodfall's Register as 
often (and that must be Tery often) as the occasioii 
deserves it. I now spare no expense for news. 

I want some account of Mrs G/s health. Wifl 
my lady never write ? How can people be so indo- 
lent ! I suppose this will find vou at Sheffield place 
during the recess, and that toe heavy baggage will 
not move till after the birth*day. Sliall I be with 

fou by the first of May } The Gods onlv know, 
almost wish that I had accompanied maaame de 
Stael. Ever yours. 

TO THB SAME. 

Begun Feb. 9— ended Feb. 18, 1793. 

The struggle is at length over, and poor de Severy 
is no more. He ezinred about ten days ago, after 
every vital principle had been exhausted by a com* 
plication of disorders, which had lasted above five 
months ; and a mortification in one of his legs, that 
gradually rose to the more noble parts, was 3ie im- 
mediate cause of his death. His patience and even 
cheerfulness supported him to the fatal moment ; and 
he enjoyed every comfort that could alleviate his 
situation $ the skill of his physicians, the assiduous 
tenderness of his family, and the kind sympathy not 
only of his particular friends, but even of commoa 
acquaintance, and generally of the whole town. The 
stroke has been severely felt : yet I have the satiAc- 
tion to- perceive that madame de Severy's health is 
not affected ; and we may hope that in time she will 
recover a tolerable share of composure and happiness. 
Her firmness has checked the violent sallies of grief i 
her gentleness has preserved hor from the wont <i 
symptoms— a dry, silent despair. She loves to talk of 
her irreparable loss, she descants with {deasure on his 
Tutues; herwords are interrupted with tears, but those 
tears are her best relief; and her tenda feeliiags will 
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lUMnmbly tnbade into an affectionate remembrance. 
WilheliQ ia mucliihore deeply wounded than I could 
imagine, or than be expected himself: nor hare I 
ever seen the affliction m a son more Uvely and sin- 
cere. Sevexjwaa indeed a verv valuable man: with- 
out any 8himn|^ qualifications, ne was endowed in « 
high degree with good sense, honour, and benevo- 
lence ; and few men have filled with more propriety 
their circle in private life. For myself, I have had the 
misfortune of knowmg him too late, and of losing 
lum too soon. But enough of this melancholy sub- 
ject 

The alBiirs of this theatre, which must always be 
minute, are now grown so tame and tranouil, that 
they no longer deserve the historian's pen. The new 
constitution of Geneva is slowly forming, without 
much noise or any bloodshed ; and the patriots, who 
have staid in hopes of guiding and restraining the 
multitude, flatter themselves that they shall be able 
at least to prevent their mad countrymen from giving 
themselves to the French, the only mischief that 
would be absolutely irretrievable. Tne revolution of 
Geneva is of less conseauence to us however than 
that of Savoy ; but our late will depend on the ge- 
neral event rather than on these particular causes. 
In the meanwhile we hope to be quiet spectators of 
^ ^e struggle of this year ; and we seem to have as- 
^ snranoes that both tne emperor and the French will 
compound for the neutrality of the Swiss. The Hel- 
vetic body does not acknowledge the republic of 
France ; but Barthelemy, their ambassador, resides at 
Bulen, and steals, like Ghauvelin, into a kind of 
extra-official negociation. All spirit of opposition is 
quelled in the canton of Berne, and the perpetual 
bamshment of the Van Bercham family has scarcely 
exdted a murmur. It will probably be followed by 
that of colonel Poller : the crime alleged in their sen- 
tence is the haymg assisted at the federation dmner 
at Rolle two years ago,- and as they are absent, I 
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could almost wisli that they had been saminoned to 
appear, and heard in their own defence. To the ge- 
neral supineness of the inhabitants of Lausanne I 
must ascribe, that the death of Louis the Sixteenth has 
been received with less horror and indignation than I 
could have wished. I was much tempted to go into 
mourning, and probably should, had tne duchess been 
still here ; but, as the only Englishman of any rank, 
1 was afraid of being singular ; more especially as our 
French emigrants, either from prudence or poverty, 
do not wear black, nor do even the Neckers. Have 
you read his discourse for the king? It might indeed 
supersede the necessity of mourning. I should judge 
from your last letter, and from the diary, that the 
Frenoi declaration of war must have rather surprised 
you. You will not doubt my best wishes for the de- 
struction of the miscreants ; but I love England still 
more than I hate France. All reasonable chances are 
in favour of a confederacy, such as was never opposed 
to the ambition of Louis the Fourteenth ; but, after 
the experience of last year, I distrust reason, and 
confess myself fearful for the event. The French are 
strong in numbers, activity, and enthusiasm; they 
are rich in rapine ; and, although their strength may 
be only that of a phrenzv fever, they may do infinite 
mischief to their neighbours before they can be re- 
duced to a strait waistcoat. I dread the effects that 
may be produced on the minds of the people by the 
increase of debt and taxes, probably losses, and pos- 
sibly mismanagement. Our trade must suffer ; and 
though projects of invasion have been always abortive, 
I cannot forget that the fleets and armies of Europe 
have failed before the towns in America, which have 
been taken and plundered by a handfril of buccaneers. 
I know nothing of Pitt as a war minister; but it 
affords me much satisfaction that the intrepid wisdom 
of the new chancellor* is introduced into the cabinet. 

*,Lord Leughboroujil^h. 
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I vtwh, not merely on your own aecoimt, fliat you 
were placed in an active^ useful statkm in govern- 
ment. I should not dislike you seerctary at war. 

I have little more to say of myself^ or of my journey 
to England : you know my intemtons, and the great. 
eventiTof Europe must detendne whether they can 
be carried into execution this summer. If •••♦• has 
warmlv adopted your Idea, I shidl speedily hear from 
him ; out, in truth, 1 know not what will be my an- 
swer : I see dificillties which at first did not occur : 
I doubt mj awn perseverance, and my fancy begins 
to wander mto new paths. The amusement of rea£nff 
aod diinking may perhaps satisfy a man who has paid 
Hi debt to the public ; and there is more pleasure in 
building castles in the air than on the ground. I 
shall contrive some small assistance for your corre- 
spondentj though I cannot leam anything that dis- 
tmguishes him from many of his countrymen ; we 
have had our full share of poor emigrants : but if you 
wish that anything extraordinary &ould be done for 
this man, you must send me a measure. Adieu. I 
embrace my lady and Maria, as also Louisa. Perhaps 
I may soon write^ without expecting an answer. Ever 
yours. 

TO THE SAME. 

Lausanne, April 27, 1703. 

My dearest feiend,-— for such you most surely are, 
nor does there exist a person who obtains, or shall 
ever obtain, a superior place in my esteem and affec- 
tion; — 

After too long a silence I was sitting down to write, 
when, only yeeterdav morning, (such is now the 
irregular slowness ot the English post,) I was sud- 
denly struck, struck indeed to the heart, by the fatal 
mt^gence* from sir Henry Clinton and Mr de Lally. 

* The death of ladj Sheffield. 



59 SEQUEL TO THE 

Alas ! what \b life, and wliat are our hopea and jnro* 
jecU ? When 1 embraced her at your departure mm 
Lausanne, could I imagine that it yns for the last 
time? When I postponed to another summer my 
journey to England, could I apprehend that I never, 
never should see her again? I always hoped that 
ahe would spin her feeble thread to a long duratioB, 
and that her delicate frame would surtive (as is often 
the case) many constitutions of a stouter appearance. 
In four days 1 in your absence, in that of her ehil* 
dren ! But she is now at rest ; and if there be a future 
life, her mild virtues have surely entitled her to tho 
reward of pure and perfect felicity. It is for you that 
I feel, and I can judge of your sentiments by com- 
paring them with my own. I have lost, it is true, an 
amiable and affectionate friend, whom I had known 
and loved above three-and-twenty years, and whom I 
often styled by the endearing name of sister. But 
you are deprived of the companion of your life, the 
wife of your choice, and the mother of your children ; 
poor children ! The liveliness of Maria, and the soft* 
ness of Louisa, render tliem almost equally the ob« 
jects of my tenderest compassion. I do not wish to 
ag^vate your grief ; but, in the sincerity of friend- 
ship, I cannot hold a different language. I know the 
impotence of reason, and I much fear that the 
strength of your character will serve to make a 
sharper and more lasting impression. 

The only consolation in tnese melancholy trials to 
which human life is exposed, the only one at least in 
which I have any confidence, is the presence of a real 
friend; and of that, as far as it depends on myself, you 
shall not be destitute. I regret the few days that 
must be lost in some necessaiv preparations ; but I 
trust that tomorrow se'nnight (Alay the fifth) I shall 
be able to set forward on my journey to ISngland : and 
when this letter reaches you, I dial! he considerahly 
advanced on my way. As it is yet pnddent to keep 
at a respectful distance from the Sanks ^f the French 
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Rhine, I shall incline a little to the rigHt, and pro* 
oeed by Schaffhausen and Stutgard to Frankfort and 
Cologne: the Austrian Netherlands are now open 
and rafe, and I am sure of being able at least to pass 
from Ostend to Dover; whence, without passing 
through London, I shall pursue the direct road to 
Sheffield place. Unless I should meet with some 
unforeseen accidents and delays, I hope, before the 
end of the moSth, to share your solitude, and sym* 

Ethise with your grief. All the difficulties of the 
imey, which my indolence had probably magnified, 
ye now disappeared before a stronger passion ; and 
you will not be sorry to hear that, as far as Frankfort 
QtColofgnt, I shall enjoy the advantage of the society, 
the conversation, the German language, and the active 
assistance, of Severy. His attachment to me is the 
sole motive which prompts him to undertake this 
troublesome journey ; and as soon as he has seen me 
over the roughest ground, he will immediately return 
to Lausanne. The poor young man loved lady S. as 
a mother, and the whole family is deeply affected by 
an event which reminds them too painrally of their 
own misfortunes. Adieu. I coula write volumes, 
and shall therefore break off abruptly. I shall write 
on the road, and hope to find a few lines h paste 
rettanie at Frankfort and Brussek. Adieu. Ever 
yours. 

rO THE SAME. 

My dear friend, Lausanne, May 179ft 

I MUST write a few lines before my departure, 
though indeed I scarcely know what to say. Nearly 
a fortnight has now elapsed since the first melancholy 
tidings, without my haying received the slightest sul^ 
sequent accounts of your health and situation. Your 
own silence announces too forcibly how much you are 
involved in your feelings ; and 1 can but too easily 
conceive that a letter to me wbuld be more painful. 

£2 
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than to an indifferent penibn. But thai amiaUe 
count Lally might surely have written a second timei 
hut your sister, who is prohably with yon;— but 
Maria, — alas ! poor Maria I — I am left in a state ol 
darluiess to the workings of my own fiemcy, wfaidi 
imagines everything that is sad and shockmg. What 
can! think ot for your reUef and comfort ? I will 
not expatiate on tnose common-place topics which 
have never dried a single tear ; hut 1st me advise^ let 
me urge» you to force yourself into business, as I would 
try to force myself into study. • The mind must not 
be idle ; if it be not exercisea on external objects, it 
will prey on its own vittds. A thousand little arrange* 
ments, which must precede a long journey, have 
postponed my departure three or four days beyond 
the term which I had first appointed ; but all is now 
in order, and I set off to-morrow, the ninth mstant, 
with my valet de chambre, a courier on horseback, and 
Severy, with his servant, as far as Frankfort. I cal- 
culate my arrival at Sheffield place Oiow I dread and 
desire to see that .mansion 1) for the first week in 
June, soon after this letter ; but I will try to send 
you some later intelligence. I never found myself 
stronger or in better health. Ilie Qerman road is 
now cleared both of enemies and alUes; and though 
I must expect fatigue, I have not any apprehensions 
of danger. It is scarcely possible tnat you should 
meet me at Frankfort, but I shall be much disap- 
pointed at not finding a line at Brussels or Ostend. 
Adieu. If there be any invisible guardians, may they 
watch over yon and yours ! Adieu. 

TO THE SAME. 

Frankfort, May 19th, I79S. 

And here I am, in good health and spirits, after 
one of the easiest, safest, and pleasantest, ioumies 
^R^ch I ever performed in my whole life, wot the 
appearance of an ei^emy, and hardly the appearance 
of a war. Yet I hear, as I am writing, the cannca 
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<lf the siMo of Ma^ce, at the distance of twenty 
nfies; and long, very long* will it be heard. It is 
eonfeased, on all sides, tlut the French fight with a 
eonrage worthy of a better cause. The town of 
Mayence is strong, th«r artiUenr admirable ; thev are 
afready reduced to horse-flesh, but they have still tibe 
resoiurce of eating the iiUuibitants, and at last of 
eating one another; and if that repast could be 
extended to Paris and the whole country, it nusht 
essentially oentribute to the reli^ of mankind. Ovor 
operations are carried on with more than German 
slowness; and when the besieged are quiet, the be- 
si^ers are pcotfectly satisfied with their prosress. A 
spirit of division undoubtedly prevaik; and the cha- 
racter of the Prussians for courage and discipline is 
sunk lower than you can possibly imagine. Their 
glory has e^ired with Frederick. I am sorry to have 
missed lord Elgin, who is beyond the Rhine with the 
king of Prussia. As I am impatient, I propose settinff 
forwards tomorrow afternoon, and shall'reach Ostend 
in less than eight days. The passage must depend on 
winds and pacS:ets ; and I hope to nnd at Brussels or 
Dover a letter whidi will direct me to Sheffield place 
or Downing street. Severy goes back from hence. 
Adieu. I embrace the dear girls. Ever yours. 

raOM THE SAME. 

Brussels, May 27th, 1793. 

This day, between two and three o'clock in the 
afternoon, I arrived at this place in excellent preserva- 
tion.. My expedition, wluch is now drawing to a 
dose, has been a journey of perseverance rather than 
speed ; of some labour since Frankfort, but without 
the smallest degree of difficulty or danger. As I have 
every morning i>een seated in the chaise soon after 
sun-rise, I propose indulging tomorrow till eleven 
o'clock, and going that day no farther than Ghent. 
On Wednesday, the 29th instant, I shall reach Ostend 
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in good time ; just eight da^rs, according to my formes 
reckoning, from Frankfort. Beyond that, 1 can say 
nothing positive ; but should the winds be propitious^ 
it is possible that I may iq[>pear.next Satunlay, June 
first, in Downing street. After that earliest date, 
you will expect me day by day till I arrive. Adieu. 
I embrace me dear gurls, and salute Mrs Holroyd. 
I rejoice that you have anticipated my advice by 
plunging into business ; but I should now be sorry if 
that business, however important, detained us long 
in town. I do not wish to make a public exhibition, 
and only sigh to enioy you, and the precious remnant, 
in the solitude of Sheffield place. Ever yours. 

If I am successful, I may outstrip or acc<Hnpany this 
letter. Your's and Maria's waited for me here* and 
overpaid my journey. 
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Tas jvecediBg Letten intimate that, in retnm for 
my yisit to lAuaanne in J?^!* Mr Gibbon engaged 
to pass a year with me in England ; and that the 
war, which rendered trayelling ezoeedinfl^y inconye- 
meat, especially to a penon who, from bodily infir- 
mitiesy required erery accommodation, presented 
his midertaking so formidable a journey at the time 
proposed. 

The call of firiendship, however, was sufficient to 
make him overiook every personal consideratioD, 
when he thought his presence might prove a conso* 
lation. I must ever regard it as the most endearing 
proof of his sensibility, and of his possessing the 
true spirit of friendship, that after relinqmshing the 
thou|fht of his intended visit, he hastened to England^ 
in spite of increasing impediments, to soothe me by 
the most generous sympathy, and to alleviate my 
domestic affliction: neither his great corpulency, 
nor hM extraordinary bodily infinnities, nor any 
other consideration, could prevent him a moment 
from resolving on an undertaking that might have 
deterred the most active young man. ^th an alert- 
ness by no means naturai to him, he almost imme- 
diately undertoc4c a circuitous journey, idong the 
frontiers of an enemy worse than savage, within the 
sound of their cannon, within the ranffe of the light 
troops of the different armies, and through roads 
Tinned by the enormous machinery of war. 

The readiness with which he engaged in this kind 
office, at a time when a selfish spirit might have 
pleaded a thousand reasons for declining so haiardous 
a journey, conroired, with the peculiur charms of his 
society, to render his arrival a cordial to my mind. 
I had the satisfaction of finding that his own delicate 
sod precarious health had not suffered in the service 
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of his friend. He arrived in the beginning of June 
at my house in Downing street, in gcx>d heidih ; and 
after passing about a month with me there, we settled 
at Sheffield place for the remainder of summer; where 
his wit, learning, and cheerful politeness, delisted 
a great variety of characters. 

Although he was inclined to represent his health 
as bett«r than it really was, his habitual dislike to 
inotion appeared to increase ; his inaptness to exer- 
cise confined him to the library and dining-room, and 
there he joined my friend Mr Frederi<^ North in 
pleasant arguments against exercise in general. He 
ridiculed the unsettled and restless disposition that 
summer, the most uncomfortable, as he sud, of aH 
seasons, generally gives to those who have the free 
use of their limbs. Such aivuments were, little 
required to keep society, Mr Jekyll, Mr Douglas, 
&c. within doors, when his company was only Uiere 
to be enjoyed ; for neither the fineness of the season, 
nor*the most promising parties of pleasufc^- cntf 
tempt the company of either sex to dsMit hin. 

Tnose who have enjoyed the eoeiety of Mr Gibbon 
wiU agree. with me,, tluit his conversation was still 
BMaca eaptivating than his writings. Perhaps no man 
crer divided time more fairly between literary labour 
and social enjoyment; and hence probably he de- 
rived his peculiar excellence of making his very 
extensive knowledge contribute, in the highest de- 
gree, to the use or pleasure of those with whom he 
conversed. He united, in the happiest manner ima- 
ginable, two characters which are not often found in 
the same person, — ^the profound scholar and the pecll» 
liarly agreeable companion. 

It would be superfluous to attempt a very minute 
delineation of a character which is so aistincdy 
marked in the Memoirs and Letters. He has de- 
scribed himself without reserve, and with perfect 
sincerity. The Letters, and especially the extracts 
from the Journal, which could not have been written 



llfE OF OIBBOK. 5d 

W1& any purpose of being seen, will make the reader 
perfectly acquainted with the man. 

Excepting a yisit to lord Egremont and Mr Hayley» 
whom he particularly esteemed, Mr Gibbon was not 
absent ' from Sheffield place till the beginning of 
October,. when we were reluctantly obliged to part 
inth him/ that he might perform his enj^agement 
to Mrs Gibbon, at BaSi ; the widow of his father, 
who had early deserved, and invariably retained, his 
affection. From Bath he proceeded to lord Spencer's 
at Althorp, a family whicn he always met with nn- 
eonmion'satisfaction. He contiuuea in good health 
during 'the whole summer, and in excellent spirits (I 
never knew him enjoy better ;) and when he went 
from; Sheffield place, uttle did I imagine it would be 
the last time that I should have the inexpressible 
pleasure of seeing him there in full possession of 

The few following short letters, though not impor- 
tant in ^mselves, will fill up this part of the nam- 
tive better, and more agreeably, than anything which 
I can substitate in their place. 
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LETTERS RESUMED. 



EDWARD GIBBON, ESQ. TO tHE BIGHT HON. LOBD 

SHEFFIELD. 

October 2d, 1793. 

The Cork street hotel has answered its reooiiime». 
dation ; it is dean, ctmyenient, and quiet. My fiiBt 
evening was passed at home in a very agreeable 1^- 
h*tSte with my friend Ehnsley. Yesterday I dined at 
Craufurd's with an excellent set, in wMch were PeU 
ham and lord Egremont. I dine today with my Por- 
tuguese friend, madame de Sylva, at Grenier's; 
most probably with lady Webster, whom I met last 
night in Devonshire house, a constant, though late, 
resort of society. The duchess is as good, and lady 
Ehsabeth is as seducing, as ever. No news whatao* 
ever. You will see in the papers lord Hervey's 
memorial. I love vigour ; but it is surehr a strong 
measure to tell a genUeman you have rewhed to pass 
the winter in his house. London is not disagreeable ; 
yet I shall probably leave it on Saturday. If anything 
should occur, I will write. Adieu ; ever yours. 

TO THE SAME. 

Sunday afternoon I left London, and lay at Read- 
ing ; and Monday, in very good time, I reached this 
place, after a very pleasant airing ; and am always 
so much delighted and improved with this union of 
ease and motion, that, were not the expense enor- 
mous, I would travel every year some hundred ndles, 
more especially in England. I passed the day wit^ 
Mrs Gibbon yesterday. In mind and conversation 
she is just the same as she was twenty years ago. 
She has spirits, appetite, legs, and eyes ; and tidks of 
living till ninety.* I can say from my heart. Amen. 

* She was then in lier eightieth year. S 
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We dme at two, and remain together till nine ; bat, 
although we haye much to say, I am not sorry that 
ihe talks of introducing a third or fourth actor. 
Lord Spencer expects me about the 20th ; but if I 
can do it without offence, I shall steal away two or 
three days sooner, and yon shall haye adyice of my 
motions. The troubles of Bristol haye been serious 
and bloody. I know not who was in fault ; but I do 
not like appeasing the mob by the extinction of the 
toU, and the remoyal of the Hereford militia, who 
had done their duty. Adieu. The girls must dance 
at Tunbridge. What would dear little aunt* say, if I 
was to answer her letter ? £yer yours, &c. 
York house, Bath, 
Oct.gth, 1708. 

I Still follow the old style, though the conyention 
has abolished the Christian era, with months, weeks, 
days, &c. 

TO THE SAME. 

York house, Bath, October 18th, 1793. 

I AM as ignorant of Bath in general, as if I were 
still at Sheffield. My impatience to get away makes 
me think it better to deyote my whole time to Mrs 
Gibbon; and dear little aunt, whom I tenderly salute, 
win excuse me to her two friends, Mrs Hartley and 
Preston, if I make little or no use of her kind intro- 
duction. A t^e-h-4^te of eight or nine hours eyery 
day is rather difficult to support ; yet I do assure you, 
that our conyersation flows with more ease and spirit 
when we are alone, than when any auxiliaries are 
summoned to our aid. She is indeed a wonderful 
woman, and 1 think all the faculties of her mind 
stronger, and more actiye, tiian I haye eyer known 
them. I haye settled that ten fall days may be 
•nffident for all the purposes of our interyiew. I 
ahonld therefore d^art next Friday, the eighteenth 

• Blpi Holroyd 



62 SEQUEL TO THE 

instant, and am indeed expected at Althorp on tbe 
twentieth; but I may possibly reckon without my 
host, as I have not yet apprised Mrs Gibbon of the 
term of my visit, and will certainly not quaixel wiUi 
her for a short delay. Adieu. I must have some 
political speculations. The campaign, at least on our 
side^ seems to be at an end. Ever yours. 

TO THE SAME. 

Althorp Librarj, Tuesday, four o'clock. 

We have so completely exhausted this morning 
among the first editions of Cicero, that I can mention 
onlv my departure hence tomorrow, the sixth instant. 
I sfiall lie quietly at Wobum, and reach London in 
good time on Thursday. By the following post I 
win write somewhat more largely. My stay in Lon- 
don will depend partlv on my amusement and your 
being fixed at Sheffiela place ; unless you think I can 
be comfortably arrangea for a week or two with you 
at Brighton. The military remarks seem good ; out 
now to what purpose ? Aaieu. I embrace and much 
rejoice in Louisa's improvement. Lord Ossory was 
from home at Faming Woods. 

TO THE SAME. 

London, Friday, Not. 8tb, four o'clock. 

Walpolx has just delivered yours, and I hasten 
the direction, that you may not be at a loss. I will 
write tomorrow, but I am now fatigued, and rather 
unwell. Adieu. I have not seen a soul except 
Elmsley. 

TO THE SAME. , 

St James's street. Not. Oth, 1793. 

As I dropt yesterday the word um^ell, I flatter 
myself that the family would have been a little alarmed 
by my silence today. I am still awkward, though 
without any suspicions of gout, and have some idea 
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of bsnng recoime to medical advice. Yet I creep 
oat today in a chair, to dine with lord Lucan. But 
as it will he literally my first going down stairs, and 
as scarcely any ope \b apprised of my amval, I know 
nothing, I have heard nothing, I have nothing to say. 
My present lodging, a house of Elmsley's, is cheerful^ 
convenient, somewhat dear, hut not so much as a 
hotel, a species of habitation for which I have not 
conceived any great affection. Had you been sta- 
tionary at Sheffield, you would have seen me before 
the twentieth ; for I am tired of rambling, and pant 
for my home— that is to say, for your house. But 
whether I shall have courage to brave •••**, and a 
bleak down, time only can discover. Adieu. I wish 
you beck to Sheffield place. The health of dear 
Lomsa is doubtless the first object; but I did not 
eicpect Brighton after Tunbridse. Whenever dear 
little aunt is separate from you, 1 shall certainly write 
to her; but at present how is it possible? Ever 
yours. 

TO THE SAME AT BRI6HTHELM8T0NE. 

8t James's street, Not. llth, I70S. 

I MUST ai lengdi withdraw the veil before my state 
of health, though the naked truth may ahvm yoa 
more than a fit of the gout. Have you never observed, 
through my ineaipressiXles, a large prominency, which, 
as it was not at all painful, and very Uttle trouble- 
some, I had strangely neglected for many years ? But 
since my departure from Sheffield place it has in- 
creased, (most stupendously) is increasuig, and ought 
to be diminished. Yesteroay I sent for Farquhar,* 
who is allowed to be a very skilful surgeon. After 
viewing and palping, he very seriously desired to call 
in assistance, and has exanuned it again today with 
Mr Cline, a surgeon, as he says, of the first emi- 
nence. They both pronounce it a hydrocele (a collec- 

* Now sir Walter Farquhar, baroaet. 
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tion oi water) whicb mmt be let out by the openidoa 
of tappuiff I but, from its maaidtude and lonff neglect, 
they tniiuc it a most eztnu>rainary case, ana wok to 
have another smrgeon, Dr Baillie, present. If the 
business shonld go off smoothly, I uuQl be delivered 
from my bmthen (it is ahnost as big as a small child,") 
and ymSk about in four or five days with a truss. But 
the medical gentlemen, who never speak quite plain, 
insinuate to me the possibility of an mflammation, of 
fever, &c. I am not anpalled at the thoughts of the 
operation, which h fixed for Wednesday next, twelve 
o'clock ; hot it has occurred to me that you might 
wish to be present, before and afterwarw, tOl the 
crisis was past ; and, to give you that opp<nrtunity, I 
shall solicit a delay till Thursday, or even Friday. 
In the meanwhile I crawl about with some laboor, 
and nrach indecency, to Devonshire house (where I 
left all the fine laoies making flannel waistcoats* ;) 
lady Lucan's, &c. Adieu. \^ffni8h the business for 
the ladies ; yet I am afraid it will be public ; — ^the ad- 
vantage of being notorious. Ever yours. 

* For the soldiers in Flaadert. & 
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Im MEDIATELY on receiving the last letter^ I went the 
same day from Brighthelmstone to London, and was 
agreeably surprised to find that Mr Gibbon had dined 
at lord Lucan's, and did not return to his lodgings, 
where I waited for him» till eleven o'clock at nigfat. 
Those who have seen him within the last eight or ten 
jean, must be surprised to hear that he could doubt 
whether his disorder was apparent. When he re* 
turned to England in 17B7> l was greatly alarmed by 
a prodigious increase which I always conceived to 
proceed from a rupture. I did not understand why 
he, who had talked with me on every other subject 
rehitive to himself and his afiairs without reserve, 
should never in any shape hint at a malady so troo- 
blesome ; but on speaking to his valet de chambre, 
he told me Mr CKhbon coi^d not bear the least allu* 
sion to that subject, and never would suffer him to 
notice it. I consulted some medical persons, who, 
with me supposing it to be a rupture, were of opinion 
that nothing could be done, and said that he sure! v 
must have had advice, and of course had taken aU 
necessary precautions. He now talked freely with 
me about ms disorder ; which, he said, began in the 
year 1761 ; that he then consulted Mr Hawkins the 
smgeon, who did not decide whether it was the 
beginning of a rupture or an hydrocele ; but he desiried 
to see Mr Gibbon again when he came to town. Mr. 
Gibbon, not feeling any pain, nor suffering any incon- 
venience, as he said, never returned to Mr Hawkins ; 
and although the disorder continued to increase gra- 
dually, and of late years very much indeed, he never 
mentioned it to any person, however incredible it 
may appear, from 1761 to November 1793. I told 
him, that I had always supposed there was no doubt- 
of its being a rupture ; his answer was, that he never 
thought so, and that he, and the surgeons who at- 
tended him, were of opinion that it was an hydrocele. 
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It is now certain that it was originally a rapture, and 
that an hydrocele had lately taken place in the same 
part ; ana it is remarkaUe that his legs, which had 
been swelled about the ankle, particuhaiy one of 
them, since he had the erysipelas in 1/90, recovered 
their former shape as soon as the water appeared in 
another part, which did not happen till between the 
time he left Sheffield place, in the beginning of Oc- 
tober, and his arrival at Althorp, towards Uie latter 
end of that month. On the Thursday following the 
date of his last letter, Mr Gibbon was t^ped for the 
first time ; four Quarts of a tranqnrent watery fluid 
were discharged oy that operation. Neither mflam- 
mation nor fever ensued ; the tumour was diminished 
to nearly half its size ; the remaining part was a soft 
irregular mass. I had been with him two days before, 
and I continued with him above a week after the first 
tapping, during which time he enjoyed his usual 
spirits ) and the three medical gentlemen who attended 
mm vim recollect his pleasantry, even during the 
operation. He was abroad again in a few days; but 
the water evidently collecting verv fast, it was agreed 
that a second puncture should be made a fortnight 
after the first. Knowing that I dbould be wanted at 
a meeting in the country, he pressed me to attend it, 
and promised that, soon after the second operation was 
performed, he would follow me to Shemeld place; 
out before he arrived^ I received the two following 
letters : — 



MB GIBBON TO LORD SUEFFIBLD, At BBIOHTOV. 

St James's street, Nov. 25th, 179S. 

Though Farquhar has promised to write a line, I 
conceive you may not be sorry to hear directly from 
me. The operation of yesterday was much longer, 
more searching, and more painful, than the former ; 
but it has eased and lightened me to a much greater 
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digTM.* No JwfliwninatMWi, no fovar^ & ddJidom 
night, leave to go abroad tomorrow, and to go ouft 
of town when I ^ease, en tOtendani the future mea*- 
sores of a radicii cure. If you hold voor intention 
of returning nett {Saturday to Sheffiela place, I shall 
probably join vou about the Tuesday following, after 
Ikaving passea two nights at Beckenham.f The 
Devons are going to Bath, and the hospitable Crau^ 
ford follows them. I passed a delightful day with 
Borke; an odd one with monsignor Erskine, the 
pope's nuncio. Of public news you and the papers 
know more than I do. We seem to have strong sea 
and land hopes ; nor do I dislike the rovalists having 
beaten tlie Sans-culottes, and taken DoL How many 
minutes will it take to guillotine the seventy-three 
new members of the Convention, who are now ar» 
rested ? Adieu. Ever yours. 

St James's street, Not. 30th, 1708» 

It will not be in my power to reach Sheffield place 
quite so soon as I wished and expected. Lord Auck- 
hmd informs me that he shall be at Lambeth next 
week, Tuesday, Wednesday, and Thursday. I have 
therefore agreed to* dine at Beckenham on Friday. 
Saturday wSl be apent there ; and unless some extras 
ordinary temptation should detain me another day, 
you will see me by four o'clock Sunday the ninth of 
December. I dine tomorrow with the chancellor at 
Hampstead, and, what I do not like at this time of 
year, without a proposal to stay aU night. Yet I 
would not refuse, more especially as I had denied him 
on a former day.' My health is good; but I shall 
have a final interview with Farquhur before I leave 
town. We are still in darkness about lord Howe and 
the French ships, but hope seems to preponderate* 

* Three quarts of the some fluid as before were dis« 
barged. 

t Edeo farm. 
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Adieu. Nothing that relates to Louisa can be ftr- 
gotten. Ever yours. 

TO THE SAME. 

St James's street, Dec. 6, 1798. 
16 da mois Frimaire. 

The man tempted me, and I tSd eat — and that man 
is no less than the chancellor. I dine today^ as I 
intended, at Beckenham: but he recalls me (the 
third time this week) by a dinner tomorrow (Satur- 
day) with Burke and Windham, which I do not pos- 
sess sufficient fortitude to resist. Sunday he dis- 
misses me again to the aforesaid Beckenham, but 
insists on finmng me there on Monday, which he wiU 
probably do, supposing there should be room and 
welcome at the ambasaador's. I shall not therefore 
arrive at Sheffield till Tuesday, the 10th instant; and 
though you may perceive I ao not want society or 
amusement, I sincerely repine at the delay. You 
will likewise derive some comfort from hearing 
of the spirit and activity of my motions. Fanjuhar 
is satisfied, allows me to go, and does not thmk I 
shall be obliged to precipitate my return. Shall we 
never have anything more than nopes and rumours 
from lord Howe ? £ver yours. 



Mr Gibbon generallv took the opportunity of pass- 
ing a night or two with his friend lord Auckland, at 
Eden farm (ten miles from London,) on his passage 
to Sheffield place ; and, Jiotwithstandiii^ his mdispo- 
sition, he mid lately xnade an excursion thither from 
London ; when he was much pleased by meeting the 
archbishop of Canterbury, of whom he expressed a 
high opimon. He returned to London, to dine with 
lord LoiM^hborough, to meet Mr Burke, Mr Wind- 
ham, and particidariy Mr Pitt, with whom he was 
not acquainted ; and m his last journey to Sussex he 
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letiBlted Eden &rni> and was much gratified by the 
opportunity of affam seeing, during a whole day, Mr 
I^tt, who passed the night there. From lord Auck- 
land'e Mr Gibbon proceeded to Sheffield place, and 
his discourse was never more brilliant, nor more 
entertaining, than on his arrival. The parallels which 
he drew, and Uie comparisons which he made, be- 
tween the leacBng men of this country, were sketched 
in his best manner, and were infinitely interesting. 
However, this last visit to Sheffield place became &t 
diffinrent from any he had ever made before. That 
ready, cheerful, various, and illuminating conversiu 
tion, which we had before admired in him, was not 
now alwavs to be found in the library or the dining- 
room. He moved with difficulty, and retired from 
company sooner than he had been used to do. On the 
twenty-third of December his i^petite began to fail 
him. He observed to me, that it was a very bad 

XiciiX' fnm, when he could not eat his breu&fast^ 
di he had done at all times very heartily; and 
Ibis seems to have been the strongest expression of 
apprehension that he was ever observed to utter. A 
considerable degree of fever now made its appear- 
tttce. Inflammation arose from the weight and hulk 
of the tumour. Water agsun collected very fast ; and 
when the fever went off, he never entirely recovered 
lus appetite even for br^fast. I became very uneasy 
at his situation towards the end of the month, and 
thought it necessary to advise him to set out for Lon« 
don. He had before settled his plan to arrive there 
about the middle of January. I had companv in the 
house, and we expected one of his particular niends $ 
bat he was obliged to sacrifice all social pleasure to 
the immediate attention which his health required. 
He went to London on the seventh of Januarv, and 
the next day I received the following billet— the last 
' he ever wrote. 



70 SEQUEL TO THE 

EDWARD GIBBON, ESQ. TO LORD SHEFFIELD. 

St Jamei*8 street, four o*cIock, Tuesday. 

This date says everything. I 'was almost killed 
between Sheffield place and East Grinstead, by hard, 
frozen, long, and cross ruts, that would disgnice the 
approach to an Indian wig-wam. The rest was some- 
thing less painful ; and I reached this place half- dead, 
b«t not seriously feverish or ill. I found a dinner 
invitation from lord Lucan ; but what are dinners to 
me ? I wish they did not know of my departure. I 
catch the ^jw^ post ^Vhat an effort ! Adieu, till 
lliursday.or Fhday." 

By his own desire I did not follow him till Thura. 
day the ninth ; I then found him £ur from well ; the 
tumour more distended than before^ inflamed, and 
ulcerated in several places. Remedies were applied 
to abate the inflammation; but it was not ti^m^gfat 
nroper to nuncture the tumour for the third time tiS 
Monday tne 13th of January, when no less than six 
quarts of fluid were discharged. He seemed much 
relieved by the evacuation. His spirits continued 

good. He talked, as usual, of passmg his time at 
ouses which he had often frequent^ with great 
pleasure — ^the duke of Devonshire's, Mr Craufurd's, 
lord Spencer's, lord Lucan's, sir Ralph Payne's, and 
Mr Batt's ; and when I told him that I should not 
return to the country as I nad intended, he pressed 
me to go ; knowing I had an engagement there on 
public business, he said, '' You may be back on Sa- 
turday, and I intend to go on Thursday to Devon- 
shire house." I had not any apprehension that his 
life was in danger, although I began to fear that he 
might not be restored to a comfortable state, and 
that motion would be very troublesome to him ; but 
he talked of a radical cure. He said, that it was 
fortunate the disorder had shewn itself while he was 
in England, where he might procure the best assist- 
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mce; and if a radical care could not be obtained 
before hia return to Lausanne, there was an able nur- 
feon at Geneva, who would come to tap him when it 
thould be necessary. 

On Tuesday the fourteenth, when the risk of in- 
ianunation and fever from the last operation waa 
supposed to be past, as the medical gentlemen who 
attoided him expressed no fears, for his life, I went 
that afternoon part of the wav to Sussex, and the 
folldwing day reeushed Sheffield place. The next 
morning, the sixteenth, I received by the post a good 
account of Mr Gibbon, which mentioned also that he 
hourly gained strength. In the evening came a letter 
by express, dated noon that day, which acquainted 
me that Mr Gibbon had had a violent attack the pre- 
ceding night, and that it was not probable he could 
five tSl I came to him. I reached nis lodgings in St 
James's street about midnight, and learned that my 
finend had expired a quarter before one o'clock that 
day, the sixteenth of January 1794. 

After I left him on Tuesday afternoon, the four- 
teenth, be saw some company — ^lady Lucan and lady 
Spencer— and thought himself well enough at night 
to omit the opium curaught which he had been used 
to take for some time. He slept very indifferently ; 
before nine the next morning he rose, but could not 
eat lus breakfast. However, he appeared tolerably 
well, y^t complained at times of a pain in his sto- 
madi. At one o'clock he received a visit of an hour 
irom nmdame de Sjlva ; and at three his friend Mr 
Crautod, of Auchmames, (for whom he had a par- 
ticcQar regard,) called, and stayed with him till past 
five o'clock. They tsdked, as usual, on various sub- 
jects ; and twenty hours before his death Mr Gibbon 
bippened to fall into a conversation, not uncommon 
with him, on the probable duration of his life. He 
«nd, that he thought himself a good life for ten, 
tvdve^ or perhaps twenty years. About six he ate 
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ibe wing of a chicken, and drank time glasses of 
Madeira. After dinner he hecame very uneasy and 
impatient, compkined a good deal, and appeared so 
^eak, that his servant was alarmed. Mr Gibbon had 
sent to his friend and relation, Mr Robert Darell, 
whose house was not far distant, desiring to see him, 
and adding that he had something particular to say. 
But, unfortunately, this desired interview never toA 
place. 

During the evening he complained much of his 
stomach, and of a disposition to vomit. Soon after 
nine, he took his opram draught, and went to bed. 
About ten, he complained of much pain, and desired 
that warm napkins might be appUed to his stomach. 
He almost incessantly expressed a sense of pain till 
about four o'clock in the morning, when he said he 
found his stomach much easier. About seven, the 
servant asked, whether he should send for Mr Far- 
quhar ? He answered, no ; that he was as wdl as he 
had b^n the day before. At about half past eight, 
he got out of bed, and said he was **piusadroU'* 
than he had been for three months past, and got into 
bed again, without assistance, better than usnaL 
About nine, he said that he would rise. The servant, 
however, persuaded him to remain in bed till Mr 
Farquhar, who was expected at eleven, ahodld come. 
Till about that hour ne spoke with oreat facility. 
Mr Far(|uhar came at the time appointed, and he was 
then visibly dying. When the vie^t de ehambre re- 
turned, after attending Mr Farquhar out of the room, 
Mr Gibbon said, '' PourquM est^ce que ttauM me qwU 
tez?** This was about half-past eleven. At twelve, 
he drank some brandy and water from a tea*pot, and 
desired his favourite servant to stay with him. These 
were the last words he pronounced articulately. To 
the last he preserved his senses ; and when he could 
no longer speak, his servant having asked a question, 
he made a sign to show that he understood hun. He 
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was quite trsnqufl, and did not stir ; hif eyea b&lf- 

ibut About a quarter before one, be ceased to 
breathe.^ 



* The body was not opened til] the fifth day after hii 
death. It was then sound, except that a deipree of moitift- 
eation, not very considerable, had taken place on a part of 
the colon ; which, with the whole of the omentum, of a veiy 
enlarged size, had descended into the tcrotumj forming a 
bag that hung down nearly as low as the knee. . Since that 
part had been inflamed and ulcerated, Mr Gibbon could not 
bear a trusa ; and when the last six quarts of fluid were 
discharged, the colon and omentum descending lower, they 
by their weight drew the lower part of the stomach down- 
wards to the OS pubitf and this probably was the immediate 
cause of his death. 

The following is an account of the appearance of the 
body, giren by an eminent surgeon who opened it: 

** Aperto tumore, qui ab iaguine usque ad genu se ex* 
tenderat, obserratum est partem ejus inferiorem constare 
ex tunie& Taginali testis continenti duas quassi Ubrat 
liqnoris serosi tincti sanguine. Ea autem fait sacci illiua 
amplitudo ut portioni Uquoris lough majori capiends suffi« 
eeret. In posteriori parte hujus sacci testis situs fuit. 
Hiinc omnino saquga inrenimus. 

"Partem tumoris superiorem occupare^ant integrum fer^ 
omentum et major pars intestini coli. Ha partes, sacco 
sibi proprio incluss, sibi invicem et sacco suo adeo arcti 
adhieserunt nt colTisse Tidefentur in massem unam solidam 
et inregularem; cujus a tergo chorda spermatiea sedem 
nam obtinuerat. 

«* In omento et in intestine colo baud dubia recentis in- 
llammationis signa ridimus, necnon maculas nonnullas liridi 
coloris hinc iode sparsas. 

*' Aperto abdomine, ventriculum invenimus a naturali 
iuo situ detractum usque ad annulum musculi obliqui ex- 
temi. Pylorem retrorsnm et quassi sikrsum a duodeno re« 
tractora. In hepate Jngentem numerum panrorum tubercu- 
bnun. Vesicam felkam bile admodillm distentam. In 
ceteris Tiscerxbus, exaraini anatomico subjectis, nulli morbi 
Teitigia extiterunt." 

yoL. II. G 
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The valet de ehambre observed, ibai MrGibboD^id' 
not, at any time, shew the least sign of alann or 
apprehension of death ; and it does not appear that 
he ever thooffht himself in danger, miless his desire 
to speak to Afr Darell may be considered in that light. 

Perhaps I dwell too long on these minute and me« 
lancholy circmnstances. "^^t the close of such a life 
can hardly fail to interest everv reader ; and I know 
that the public has received a mfferent and errcmeoos 
account of my friend's last hours. 

I can never cease to feel regret that I was not by 
his side at this awful period : a regret so strong, that 
I can express it only by borrowing (as Mason has done 
on a similar occasion) the forcible language of Tacitus : 
*' MUUpriPter acerbitatem amici erepti, auget m^estitiam 
quod amdere valetu^mfwere deficteniem, iotktri vuliu, 
complejm non cofUigit" It is some consolation to me, 
that I did not, like Tacitus, by a long absence, antici- 

Sate the loss of my friend several yean before his 
ecease. Although I had not the mournful gratifica* 
tion of being near him on the day he expired, yet 
during his ifiness I had not failed to attend him with 
that assiduity which his genius, his virtues, and, 
above all, our long, uninterrupted, and happy friend- 
ahip, sanctioned and demaudea. 



POSTSCRIPT. 



Mb Gibbon's Will is dated the Ist of October 179U 
juBl before I left Lausanne. He distinguishes xne, as 
usual, ia the most flattering manner : 

'* I constitute and appoint the right honourable 
Jdin lord Sheffield, Edward DareU, esquire, and John 
Thomas Batt, esquire, to be the executors of this my 
hat Win and Testament : and as the execution of th» 
tniat will not be attended with much difficulty or 
trouble, I shall indulge these gentlemen in the plea- 
sure of this last disinterested service, without wrong- 
ing m)r feelings, or oppressing my heir, by too liffht or 
too weighty a testimony of my gratitude. My obliga- 
tions to the long and active friendship of lord Shef- 
field I could never sufficiently repay." 

He then observes, that the right honourable lady 
Etiot, of Port-Eliot, is his nearest relation on the 
£ither'8 side; but that her three sons are in such 
prosperous circumstances, that he may well be excused 
for making the two chUdren of his late uncle, sir 
Stanier Porten, his heirs ; they bein^ in a very diffe- 
rent situation. He bequeaths annmties to two old 
servants ; three thousand pounds, and his furniture, 
plate, &c., at Lausanne, to Mr Wilhelm de Severy ; 
one hundred guineas to the poor of Lausanne, and 
fifty guineas each to the following persons — ^Lady 
Sheffield and daughters, Maria and Louisa, madame 
and mademoiselle de Severy, the count de Schombeig, 
mademoiselle la Chsmoinesse de Polier, and M. le 
ministre Le Vade, — ^for the purchase of some token 
which may remind them of a sincere friend. 



7!%e Remains of Mr Gibbon were deposited in lord Skef- 
fields i family burial-place in Fletching, Stuioe: 
whereon is inscribed the following Epitaph, written tit 
my request by a ^tinguished scholar, the Rev. Dr 
Parr: — 

EDVARDUS GIBBON 

CftlTICUS ACRI INOBNIO BT MULTIPLICI DOCTRINA 0RNATU8 

lOBMQUB HISTORICORUM QUI FORTUNAM 

IMPBRII ROMANI 

' AL LABBNTIS BT INGLINATI VBL BVBR8I BT FUHOITUS 

DBLBTI LITTBRIS MANDAVBRINT 

OMNIDM FACILE PRINCBP8 

CUJUS IN MORIBUS BRAT MODBRATIO ANIHI 

CUM LIBERALI QUADAM BPBCIB CONJUNCT A 

IN SBRMONB 

MUI^TA ORATITATI COHITAS 8UAVITER AD8PBRSA 

IN 8CRIPTI6 

C0PI08UM 8PLBNDIDUM 

CONCINNUM ORBB VBRBORUM 

BT 8UMM0 ARTIFICIO DI8TINCTD1C 

0RATI0NI8 OBNU8 

RBCONDITJB BZQUI8ITJBQUB 8BNTBNTIJ& 

BT IN MONUMBNTIS RBRUM POLITICARUM 0BSBRTANOI8 

ACUTA BT PBRSPICAX PRUDBNTIA 

TIXIT ANN 08 LVI MENS. YII DIBS XXYIII 

DBCE8SIT XYII CAL. FEB. ANNOS 8ACR0 

MDCCLXXXXIY 

BT IN HOC MAU80LB0 BBPULTUS EST 

EX VOLUNTATE J0HANNI8 DOMINI 8HEFFIBLD 

QUI AMICO BENE MBRBNTI BT CONVICTORI HUMANI8BIMO 

H. Tab. P. C. 
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LORD SHEFFIELD'S INTRODUCTION 

TO 

MR GIBBON'S CORRESPONDENCE. 



The letters of Mr Gibbon, from the time of his re- 
tnm to Switzerland in 1788, are annexed to his Me- 
moirs, as the best continuation of them. Among his 
letters of an earlier date, I find several which he has 
aUuded to, and others which will illustrate the accomit 
he has given of himself. These I flatter myself will 
please &.e generality of readers; since, when he 
toaches on matters of private business, even subjects 
of the driest nature become interesting from his mode 
of treating them. 

It has been sometimes thought necessary to offer to 
the public an apology for the publication of private 
letters. I have no scruple to sav, that I publish 
these because they place my friena in an advantage- 
008 point of view. He might not perhaps have ex- 
pected that all his letters should be printed ; but I 
have no reason to believe that he would have been 
averse to the publication of anv. If I had, tliey never 
vodd have been made pubUc, however highly I might 
have conceived of their exceUence. 



The Editor of the present re-publication of the 
Memoirs and Correspondence of Mr Gibbon has to 
observe that, wil^ the exception of a few early critical 
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letters on some dubious passages in andent aathorsy 
and two or three of mere compliment in the French 
language^ the present selection contains all which lord 
Sheffield has supplied from the pen of Mr Gibbon, 
that can in the slightest degree illustrate his Autobio- 
graphy. Greater freedoniB have been taken with 
some of the letters of his correspondents on points 
which have little or no connection with himself; the 
principal of which are the details by madame Necker 
^ of the earlv events of the French revolution, which, 
setting aside the numerous accounts of the same era, 
bear no sort of relation to the history of the person to 
whom they are addressed.— ^ee Introduction, vol. I. 
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MB OIBBON TO MBS POBTEN. 

Dbab Madaw, LauMDDe, 1756. 

Feab no reproaches for yottr negligence, howerer 
great; for your silence, however long. I love you 
too well to make you any. Nothing, in my opinion, 
is 80 ridiculous as some kind of fnends, wives, and 
lovers, who look on no cnme as so heinous as the 
letting slip a post without writing. The charm of 
frien^hip is hberty ; and he that would destroy the 
one, destroys, without designing it, the better half of 
the other. I compare friendship to charity, and 
letters to alms ; the last signifies nothing without the 
first, and very often the first is very strong, although 
it does not shew itself by the other. It is not good- 
will which is wanting, it is only opportunities or 
means. However, one month — two months — ^three 
months — ^four months : I began not to be angry, but 
to be tmeasy, for fear some accident had happened to 
you. I was often on the point of writing, but was 
always stopped by the hopes of hearing from you the 
next post. Besides, not to flatter you, your excuse 
is a very bad one. You cannot entertain me by your 
letters. I think I ought to know that better than 
you ; and I assure you that one of yotir vlakn sincere 
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letieri entertams me more than the moet poliBhed one 
of Pliny or Cicero. Tie your heart speaks, and I 
look on your heart as much better in its way than 
either of their heads. 
Out of pure politeness I ought to talk of * * * 

* * * * before myself. I was some hours with 
him in this place, that is to say, almost all the time 
he was here. I find him always •••••• 

* * , always good-natured, always amusing, and 
always trifling. I asked him some questions about 
Italy; he told me, he hurried out of it as soon as he 
could, because there was no French comedy, and he 
did not love the Italian opera. I let slip some words of 
the pleasure he would have of seeing his native country 
again, on account of the services he could render her 
in parliament. '* Yes," says he, " I want vastly to 
be at London; there are three years since I have seen 
Oarrick." He spoke to me of you, and indeed not only 
with consideration, but with affection. Were there 
nothing eke valuable in his character, I should love 
him, because he loves you. He told me he intended 
to see you as soon as he should be in England; I am 
glad he has kept his word. I was so taken up with 
my old friend, that I could not speak a word to * * 

* • • *. He appeared, however, a good, sensible, 
modesty young man. Poor Minorca indeed thus lost ! 
but poor Englishmen who have lost it ! I think the 
second exclamation still stronger than the first. Poor 
lord Torrington ! I can't help pitying him. ^liat a 
shameful uncle he has ! I shall lose afi my opinion of 
my countrymen, if the whole nation, Whigs, Tories, 
Courtiers, Jacobites, &c. &c. &c., are not unanimous 
in detesting that man. Pray is there any truth in a 
story we had here, of a brother of adnural Byng's 
having killed himself out of rage and shame ? I did 
not think he had any brothers alive. It is thought here 
that Byng will be acquitted. I hope not. Though I 
do not love rash judgments, I cannot help thinlfing 
him guilty. 
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You ask me when I sfaaU come into England ? How 
should I know it ? The 14th of June I wrote to my 
father, and saying nothing of my return, which 1 
knew would have been to no purpose, I desired him 
to give me a fixed allowance of 200/. a- year, or at 
least to allow me a servant. No answer. Ahout a 
fortnight ago I renewed my request; and I cannot 
yet know what will be my success. I design to make 
a virtue of necessity, to keep quiet during this win- 
ter, and to put in use all my machines next spring, in 
order to come over.* I shall write the strongest and 
at the same time the most dutiful letter I can imagine 
to my father. If all that produces no effect, I don't 
know what I can do. 

You talk to me of my cousin ElUson's wedding ; 
bat you don't say a word of who she is married to. 
Is it Elliot ? Though you have not seen my father 
yet, I suppose you have heard of him. How was he in 
town ? His wife, was she with him ? Has marriage 
produced any changement in his way of living? Is 
he to be always at Beriton, or will he come up to 
London in winter? Pray have you ever seen my 
mother-in-law, or heard anything more of her ehaii 
racter? Compliments to everybody that makes me 
compliments : to the Gilberts, to the Comarques, to 
lord Nuneham, &c. When you see the Comarques 
again, ask them if they did not know, at Putney, 
monsieur la Vabre and his daughters ; perhaps you 
know them yourself. I saw them latdy in this coim- 
try ; one of them very well married. 

The Englishman who lodges in our house is little 
sociable, at least for a reasonable person. My health 
alwa3rs good, my studies pretty good. I understand 
(jreek pretty well. I have even some kind of 
correspondence with several learned men, with Mr 

' * This letter is a curious specimeu of the degree in 
wirieh Mr Gibbon had lost the EogUsh language in a short 
tine. 
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Crevier of Paris, with Mr Bretin^fer of Zurich* and 
with Mr Allamand, a clerg^rman of this country, the 
most reasouahle ^vine I ever knew. Do you never 
read now ? I am a little piqued that you say nothing 
of sir Charles Grandison ; if you have not read it 
yet, read it for my sake. Perheq[M9 Clarissa does not 
encourage you ; but, in my opinion, it is much supe- 
rior to Clarissa. When you have read it, read the 
letters of madame de Sevign^ to her daughter; I 
don't doubt of their being translated into English. 
They are properly what I called, in the beginning of 
my letter, letters of the heart ; the natural expres* 
sions of a mother's fondness, regret at their being at 
a great distance from one another, and continual 
schemes to get together again. All that, won't it 
please you? There is scarce anything dse in six 
whole volumes : and notwithstanding that, few people 
read them without finding them too short. Adieu : 
my paper is at an end. f don't dare to tell you to 
write soon. Do it however, if you can. Youm 
affectionately, 

£. OlDBON. 

No. II. 

mb oibbon to his fatheb. 

Dear Sir, 1760. 

An address in writmg, from a person who has the 
pleasure of being with you evenr day, may appear 
singular. However, I have preferred this method, 
as upon paper I can speak without a blush, and be 
heard without interruption. If my letter displeases 
you, impute it, dear sfr, only to yourself. You have 
treated me not like a son, but like a friend. Can 
you be surprised that I should communicate to a 
friend all my thoughts and all my desires ? Unless 
the friend approve them, let the father never know 
them ; or at least let him know at the same time. 
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that howaver reaaonable, however eliffiUe, my scheme 
may appear to me, I would rather forget it for erer, 
tium cause him the slightest uneasiness. 

When I first returned to England, attentive to my 
future interest, you were so good as to give me hopes 
of a seat in parliament. Tlua seat, it was supposed, 
would be an expense of fifteen hundred pounds. This 
design flattered my vanity, as it miffht enable me to 
shine in so august an assembly. It flattered a nobler 
passion ; I promised myself that by the means of this 
seat I might be one day the instrument of some good 
to my country. But I soon perceived how UtSe a 
mere virtuous inclination, unassisted by talents, could 
contribute towards that great end ; and a very short 
fiiamination discovered to me, that those talents had 
not fallen to my lot. Do not, dear sir, impute this 
declaration to a fsi\a% modesty, the meanest species of 
pride. Whatever else I may be ignorant of, I think 
1 know myself, and shall always endeavour to men- 
tion my good qualities without vanity, and my defects 
without repugnance. I shall say nothing of the most 
intimate acquaintance with his country and language, 
so absolutely necessary to every senator. Since they 
may be acquired, to allege my deficiency in them 
would seem only the plea of laziness. But I shall 
say with great truth, that I never possessed that gift 
of q>eech, the first requisite of an orator, which use 
and labour may improve, but which nature alone can 
bestow. That my temper, quiet, retired, somewhat 
reserved, could neither acquire popularity, bear up 
i^(ainst opposition, nor mix with ease in the crowos 
Of public life. That even my genius (if you will 
allow me any) is better qualified for the deliberate 
conqx>sition8 of the closet than for the extemporary 
discourses of the parliament. An unexpected objec- 
tion would disconcert me ; and as I am incapable of 
explaining to others what I do not thoroughly under- 
Btaid myself, I should be meditating while I ought to 
be answering. I even want necessary prejudices of 

H 
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party and of nation. In popular assemblies it is often 
necessary to inspire them ; and never orator inspired 
well a passion which he did not feel himself. Sup- 
pose me even mistaken in my own character : to set 
out with the repugnance such an opinion must produce, 
offers but an indifferent prospect. But I hear you 
say, it is not necessary that every man should enter 
into parliament with such exalted hopes. It is to ac- 
iquire a title the most glorious of any in a free coun- 
try, and to employ the weight and consideration it 
gives in the serviee of one's friends. Such motives, 
though not glorious, ^et are not dishonourable ; and 
if we had a borough m our command, if you could 
bring me in without any great expense, or u our for- 
tune enabled us to despise that expense, then indeed 
I should think them of the greatest strength. But 
with our private fcnrtune, is it worth while to purchase, 
at so high a rate, a title honourable in itself, but 
which I must share with every fellow that can lay out 
fifteen hundred pounds ? Besides, dear sir, a mer- 
chandise is of little value to the owner, when he is 
resolved not to sell it. 

I should affront your penetration, did I not si^ 
pose Y(m now see the drift of this letter. It is to ap- 
propriate to another use the sum with which you 
destined to bring me into parUament ; to employ it, 
not in making me great, but in rendering me happy. 
I have often heard you say yourself, that the allowance 
you had been so indulgent as to grant me, though 
very liberal in regard to your estate, was yet but 
amtdl, when compared with the almost necessary ex- 
travagances of the age. I have indeed found it so, 
notwithstanding a good deal of economy, and an exemp- 
tion from many of the common expenses of youth. 
This, dear sir, would be a way of supplying these de- 
ficiencies, without any additional expense to you. But 
I forbear. If you think my proposals reasonable, you 
want no entreaties to engag& you to comply with 
them ; if otherwise, all will be without efifect. 

All that I am afraid of, dear sir, is, that I should 



EDWARD GIBBON, ESQ. 87 

seem not so much asking a favour, as tliis really is, 
as exacting a debt. After all I can say, you will still 
remain the best judge of my good, and your own cir- 
cumstances. Perhaps, like most landed gentlemen, 
an addition to my annuity would suit you better than 
a sum of money given at once; perhaps the sum 
itself may be too considerable. Whatever you shall 
think proper to bestow upon me, or in whatever 
manner, itall be received with equal gratitude. 

I intended to stop here; but as I abhor the least 
appearance of art, I think it will be better to lay open 
iny whole scheme at once. The unhappy war which 
now desolates Europe will oblige me to defer seeing 
Fhmce till a peace. But that reason can have no 
infiuence upon Italy, a country which every scholar 
must long to see : uiould you grant my request, and 
not disapprove of my manner of employing your 
bounty, I would leave England this autumn, and pass 
the wmter at Lausanne with M. de Voltaire and my 
old friends. The armies no longer obstruct my pas- 
sage, and it must be indifferent to you whether I am 
at Lausanne or at London during the winter, since I 
shall not be at Benton. In the spring I would cross 
the Alps, and after some stay in luly, as the war 
mnift then be tenninated, return home through 
France, to live happily with you and my dear mother. 
I am now two-and-twenty ; a tour must take up a 
considerable time, and though I believe you have no 
thoughts of settling me soon, (and I am sure I have 
not,) yet so maliy things may intervene, that the man 
who does not travel early, runs a great risk of not 
travelling at all. But tms part of my scheme, as weU 
as the whole, I submit entirely to you. 

Permit me, dear sir, to add, that I do not know 
whether the complete compliance with my wishes 
could increase my love and gratitude ; but tnat I am 
very sure no refusal could diminish those sentiments 
with which I shall always remain, dear sir. 

Your most dutiful and obedient son and servant, 

£. Gibson, junior 



"^ 
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No. m. 

mb mallet to mr oibbok. 

Dbab Sib, 1761. 

I covLD not procure 70a a ticket for the corona- 
tion, without putting you to the expense of ten guneas. 
But I now send you Bomethmg much more valuable^ 
which will cost you only a groat. When wUl your 
father or you be in town ? Desire Becket to send 
me one of your books, well bound, for myself: all Ihe 
other copies I gave away, as duke Desenary drunk 
out ten dozen of lord Bolingbroke's champagne in 
his absence — to your honour and glory. I nera not 
tell you that I am. 

Most affectionately. 
The major's and your very humble servant, 

D. Mallbt. 
Turn over, read, and be delighted. 
Let your father too read. 

J'ai lu avec autant d'avidit^ que de satisfaction le 
bon et agr^ble ouvrage, dont Pauteur m'a fait pre- 
sent. Je parle comme si M. Gibbon ne m'avoit pm 
lou^, et meme un pen trop fort. J'ai lu le livre d'un 
citoyen du monde, d'un v^table homme de lettres, 
qui les aime pour elles mimes, sans exception ni pre- 
vention; et qui joint k beaucoup d'esjirit le Don 
sens plus rare que I'esprit, ainsi qu'une impartiality 
qui le rend juste et modeste, ma]gr6 I'impression qu'il 
a da recevoir des auteurs sans nombre qu'il a lus^ "^t 
tr^s bien lus. J'ai done d^vor^ ce petit ouvrage, auqud 
je d^sirerois de bon coeur une plus grande ^tendue, 
et que je voudrois faire lire li tout le monde. 

Je temoigne aussi h my lady Hervey I'obligation 
que je lui ai, de m'avoir fait connottre un auteur qui 
prouve ^ chaque mot, que la litt^ture n'est ennemie 

Sue de rignorance et des travers, qui mMte d'avoir 
es Maty pour amis, et qui d'a^urs honore et for- 
tifie notare laugue par I'usage que son esprit en sait 
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faire. Si j'^tois plos savant, j'appuyerois ear le me- 
rite des discussions^ et sur la justesse des observations. 

Caylvs. 

[translation.] 

I BBAD with as much eagerness as pleasure the ex* 
cdlent and agreeable work with which the author 
presented me. I speak as if Mr Gibbon had not 
pnised me> and that too warmly. His work is that 
of ji real man of letters, who loves them for their 
oim sake, without exception or prejudice ; and who 
unites with much talent the more precious gift of 
good sense* and an impartiality that aisplays his can- 
dour and justice, in spite of the bias that he must 
have received from the innumerable authors whom he 
has read and studied. I have therefore perused, with 
tbe greatest avidity, this little work ; and wish that 
it was more extensive, and read universally. 

I would also express my thanks to lady Hervey, for 
making me acquainted with an author who proves in 
every page that learning is hostile only to ignorance 
and prejudice ; who deserves to have a Maty for his 
friend, and who adds honour and strength to our 
boguage by the use which he so ably makes of it. 
Were I more learned, I should dwell on the merit of 
the discussions, and ^e justness of the observations. 

Gaylus. 

No. IV. 

EDWABD OIBBONy KSQ. TO MRS GIBBON, BERITON. 

Dbab Hadam, Paris, February 12, 1763. 

You remember our agreement, — short and frequent 
letters. The first part of the treaty you have no 
doiobt of my observing. I think I ought not to leave 
yon any of the second. A pmpos of treaty: our 
definitive one was sisned here yesterday, and this 
momiDg the duke of Bridgewater and Mr Neville 
went for London with the news of it. The plenipo- 
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tentiaries sat up till ten o'clock in the morning at the 
ambassador of Spain's ball, and then went to sign 
this treaty, which regulates the fate of Europe. 

Paris, in most respects, has fully answered my ex- 
pectations. 1 have a number of very good acqiudnt- 
ance, which increase every day; for nothing is so 
easy as the makinff them here. Instead of complain- 
ing of the want of them, I begin already to thmk of 
making a choice. Next Sunday, for instance, I have 
only tmree invitations to dinner. Either in the houses 
you are already acquainted, you meet with people 
who ask you to come and see them, or some of your 
friends offer themselves to introduce yen. When I 
speak of these connections, I mean chiefly for dinner 
and the evening. Suppers, as yet, I am pretty much 
a stranger to, and I fanc^ shall continue so ; for Paris 
is divided into two speaes, who have but Httle com- 
munication with each other. The one, who is chiefly 
connected with the men of letters, dine very much at 
home, are glad to see their friends, and pass the even- 
ings, till about nine, in agreeable and rational conver- 
sation. The others are the most fBtshionable, sup in 
numerous parties, and always play, or rather game, 
both before and after supper. You may easily guess 
which sort suits me best. Indeed, madam, we may 
say what we please of the frivolity of the French ; but 
I do assure you, that in a fortnight passed at Paris, I 
have heard more conversation worth remembering, 
and seen more men of letters amonff the people of 
fashion, than I had done in two or uiree winters in 
London. 

Amongst my acouaintance I cannot help mention- 
ing M. Helvetius, the author of the famous book de 
PEsprit, I met him at dinner at madame Geoffirin's, 
where he took great notice of me, nude me a visit 
next day, has ever since treated me, not in a polite, 
but a friendly manner. Besides being a sensible man, 
an agreeable companion, and the woruiiest creature in 
the world, he has a very pretty wife, an hundred 
thousand Mvres a year, and one of the best tables in 
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lyii. The only thing I dislike in him is the great 
i^tachment to, and admiration for» •««*^ whose 
character is indeed at Paris heyond anything you can 
conceive. To the great civility of this foreigner, who 
was not ohliged to take the least notice of me, I must 
just contrast the behaviour of •♦••*♦. 

No. V. 

MB GIBBON TO HIS FATHER. 

Dbab Sib, Paris, February 24, 1763. 

I HAVB now passed nearly a month in this place, 
and I can say with truth that it has answered my 
most sanguine expectations. The buildings of every 
kind, the libraries, the public diversions, take up a 
great part of my time ; and I have alr»ftdy found 
several houses where it is both very easy and very 
agreeable to be acquainted. Lady Hervey's recom- 
mendation to madame Geoffinn was a most excellent 
one. Her house is a very good one ; regular dinners 
there every Wednesday, and the best company of 
Palis, in men of letters and people of fashion. It 
was at her house I connected myself with M. HeU 
vetiufl, who, from his heart, his head, and his fortune, 
is a most vsduable man. 

At his house I was introduced to the baron d'Olbach, 
who is a man of parts and fortune, and has two din- 
ners every week. The other houses I am known in 
are — tlie duchess d'AigiiiUon's, madame la comtesse 
de Frouky's, madame du Socage, madame Boyer, M. 
le marquis de Mirabeau, and M. de Forcemagne. All 
these people have their different merit; in some I 
meet with good dinners; in others, societies for the 
evening; and in all, good sense, entertainment, and 
civility ; which, as I have no favours to ask, or busi- 
ness to transact with them, is sufficient for me. Their 
men of letters are as affiible and communicative as I 
expected. My letters to them did me no harm, but 
were very little necessary. My book had been of 
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great service to me, and the compliments I have re- 
ceived upon it would make me insufTerably vain, if I 
laid any stress on them. When I take notice of the 
civilities I have received, 1 must take notice too of 
what I have seen of a contrary behaviour. You know 
how much I always built upon the count de Caylus : 
he has not been of the least use to me. With great 
difficulty I have seen hun, and that is alL I do not 
however attribute his behaviour to pride, or dislike to 
me, but solely to the man's general character, which 
seems to be a very odd one. De la Motte, Mn Mal- 
let's friend, has behaved very drily to me, though I 
have dined with him twice. But I can foigive him a 
great deal, in consideration of his having introduced 
me to M . d'Augny (Mrs Mallet's son.) Her men 
are generally angels or devils ; but here I really think, 
without being very prone to admiration, that she has 
said very little too much of him. As far as I can 
judge, he has certainly an uncommon degree of im- 
derstanding and knowledge, and, I believe, a great 
fund of honour and probity. We are very much to- 
gether, and I think our intimacy seems to be growings 
mto a friendship. Next Sunday we go to Versailles ; 
the king's guard is done by a detachment from Paris, 
which is relieved every n>ur days ; and as he goes 
upon this command, it is a very good occasion for me 
to see the palace. I shall not neglect, at the same 
time, the opportunity of informing myself of tlie 
French discipline. 

The great news at present is the arrival of a very 
extraoidinary person from the Isle of France in the 
East Indies. An obscure Frenchman, who was lately 
come into the island, being very ill, and given over, 
said, that before he died he must discharge his con- 
science of a great burden he had upon it, and declared 
to several people he was the accomplice of Damien, 
and the very person who held the horses. Unluckily 
for him, the man recovered after this declaratioD, was 
immediately sent prisoner to Paris, and is just landed 
at Port I'Qnent, from whence he is daily expected 
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hen, to unravd the whole mystery of that dark affair. 
T1u8 story (which at first was laughed at) has now 
gained entire credit, and I apprehend must he founded 
on real fJEurt. 

I am, dear sir, most affectionately yours, 

£. Gibbon. 

No. VI. 

MB GIBBON to MB HOLBOYD AT LAtTSANNB. 

Boromean Islandi, May 16^ 1764. 
Dear Holroto, 

HrRRT of running about, time taken up with see- 
mg places, &c. &c. oc. are excellent excuses ; hut I 
ianc^ you will guess that my laziness and aversion to 
writmg to my best friend are the real motives, and I 
am afraid you will have guessed right. 

We are at this minute in a most magnificent palace, 
in the middle of a vast lake ; ranging about suits of 
rooms without a soul to interrupt us, and secluded 
from the rest of the universe. We shall sit down in 
a moment to supper, attended by all the count's house- 
hold. This is the fine side of the medal : turn to the 
reverse. We are got here wet to the skin ; we have 
crawled about fine gardens 'vdiich rain and fogs pre- 
vented our seeing; and if tomorrow does not hold 
op a little better, we shall be in some doubt whe^er 
we can say we have seen these famous islands. Ouise 
says yes, and I say no. The count is not here ; we 
have our supper from a paltry hedge alehouse, (excuse 
the hull,) and the servants have offered us beds in 
the palace, pursuant to their master's direction. 

I hardly think you will like Turin ; the court is old 
and dull ; and in that country every one follows the 
example of the court. The pruicipal amusement 
seems to be driving about in your coach in the even- 
ng, and bowing to the people you meet. If you go 
whfle tbe royal family is there, you have Uie adm- 
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tional pleasure of stopping to salute them every time 
they pass. I had that advants^e fifteen times one 
afternoon. We were presented to a lady who keeps 
a puhlic assembly, and a very mournful one it is ; 
the few women that go to it are each taken up by 
their cicisbeo; and a poor Englishman, who can 
neither talk Piedmontois nor play at Faro, stands by 
himself, without one of their haughty nobility doing 
him the honour of speaking to him. You roust not 
attribute this account to our not having staid long 
enough to form connections. It is a general com- 
plaint of our countrymen, except of lord • • • * 
who has been engaged for about two years in the 
service of a lady whose long nose is her most dis- 
tinguishing fine feature. The most sociable women I 
have met with are the king's daughters. I chatted 
for about a quarter of an hour with them, talked 
about Lausanne, and grew so very free and easy that 
I drew my snuff-box, rapped it, took snuff twice, (a 
crime never known before in the presence-chamber,) 
and continued my discourse in my usual attitude of my 
body bent forwards, and my fore finger stretched out.* 
As it might however have been difficult to keep up this 
acquaintance, I chiefly employed my time in seeing 
places, which fully repaid me in pleasure the trouble 
of my journey. What entertained me the most was the 
museum and the citadel. The first is mider the care 
of a M. Bartoli, who received us, without any intro- 
duction, in the politest manner in the world, and 
was of the greatest service to us, as I dare say he 

* This attitude continued to be characteristic of Mr 
Gibbon, and an engrared representation of it was annexed 
to the first edition of his Memoirs ; but having been con- 
sidered by several persons as a very unfavourable likeneM, 
(which it undoubtedly is,) and rather as a caricature of 
Mr Gibbon, it is now omitted : it is, however, certain, that 
Mr Gibbon did not consider it in that light : he gave it to 
lord SheflBeld himself. In its place is substitutMl ao 
graving of the best UkeneM that exists of Mr Gibbon. 
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vin be to you. The dUAel is a stupendous work ; 
nd when you have seen the suhterraneous part of it, 
70a win scarcely thmk it possible such a place can 
ever be taken. As it is however a regular one, it 
does not pi^ue my curiosity so much as those irregular 
fortifications hewn out of the Alps, as Exiles, Fenes* 
trelles, and the Brunette, would have done, could we 
have ^[lored the time necessary. Our next stage from 
Tuin was Milan, where we were mere spectators, as 
it was not worth while to endeavour at forming con- 
nections for so very few days. I think you will be 
surprised at the great church, but infinitely more so 
at the regiment of Baden, which is in the citadel. 
Such steadiness, such alertness, in the men, and such 
eiactness in Uie officers, as exceeded all my expecta- 
tioDs. Next Friday I shall see the regiment reviewed 
^ general Serbelloni. Perhaps I may write a parti- 
cular letter about it. From Milan we proceed to 
Genoa, and thence to Florence. You stare— but 
Kally we find it so inconvenient to travel like mutes, 
and to lose a number of curious things for want of 
being able to assist our eyes with our tongues, that 
we kive resumed our original plan', and leave Venice 
^rnext year. I think I should advise you to do 
the same. 

MUao, May 18th, 1764. 

The next morning was not fair, but however we 
were able to take a view of the islands, which, by the 
help of some imagination, we conclude to be a very 
delightful though not an enchanted place. I would 
certainly advise you to go there from Milan, which 
yoa may very well perform m a day and a half. Upon 
our return we found lord Tilney and some other 
English in their way to Venice. We heard a melan- 
choly piece of news from them : Byng died at Bologna 
ft few days ago of a fever. I am sure you will be all 
Te7 sorry to hear it. 
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We expect a volume of news from you in relation 
to Lausanne, and in particular to the aUianoe of the 
duchess with the frog. Is it already concluded? 
How does the hride look after her great revolution ? 
Pray emhrace her and the adorable, if you can, in 
both our names ; and assure them, as well as all the 
Sprir^^* that we talk of them very often, but parti- 
cularly of a Sunday ; and that we are so disconsolate, 
that we have neither of us commenced cicisbeos ae 
yet, whatever we may do at Florence. We have 
drank the duchess's health, not forgetting the little 
woman, on the top of mount Cenis, in the middle of 
the Lago Maggiore, &c. &c. I expect some account 
of the said little woman. Who is my successor ? I 
think Montagny had begun to supplant me before I 
went. I expect your answer at Florence, and. your 
person at Rome, which the Lord grant. Amen« 

No. VII. 

MR GIBBON TO MR HOLBOTD AT BERLIK. 

Dear Holroyd, Beriton, Oct. .31, 1765. 

Why did I not leave a letter for you at Marseilles ? 
For a very plain reason : because I did not go to 
Marseilles, but, as you have most judiciously idded, 
why did not I send one ? Humph. I own that non- 
plusses me a little. However, hearken to my history. 
After revolving a variety of plans, and suiting thera 
as well as possible to time and finances. Guise and I 
at last agreed to pass from Venice to Lyons, swiva 
down the Rhone, wheel round the south of France, 
and embark at Bourdeaux. Alas ! at Lyons I received 
letters which convinced me that I ought no longer to 
deprive my country of one of her greatest ornaments. 
Unwillingly I obeyed, left Guise to execute alone the 

*The society of young ladies mentioned in the Memoirs 
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remainder of oor plaa^ passed about ten delicious 
days at Paris, and arriyea m England about the end 
of June. Guise followed me about two months after- 
wards, as I was informed by an epistle from him, 
which, to his great astonishment, I immediately 
amswered. You perceive there is still some virtue 
amongst men. Ewempii mM, your letter is dated 
Vienna, October 12th, 1765; it made its appearance 
at Beriton, Wednesday evening, October 29th. I am 
at this present writing sitting in my library, on Thurs- 
dav morning, between the hours of twelve and one. 
I have ventured to suppose vou still at Berlin ; if 
not, I presume you take care that your letters should 
follow you. Tms ideal march to Berlin is the only 
one I can make at present. I am under command : 
and were I to talk of a thkd sally as yet, I know 
some certain people who would think it just as ridi- 
culous as the third sally of the renowned Uon Quixote. 
All I ever hoped for was, to be able to take the field 
once more, after lying quiet a couple of years. I 
must own that your executing your tour in so com- 
plete a manner gives me a little selfish spleen. If I 
make a summer's escape to Berlin, I cannot hope for 
the companion I flattered myself with. I am sorry 
however I have said so much ; but as it is difficult to 
increase your honour's proper notions of your own 
perfections, I will e'en let it stand. Indeed I owed 
yoo something for your account of the favourable 
xeception my book nas mef with. I see there are 
people of taste at Vienna, and no longer wonder at 
your liking it. Since the court is so agreeable, a 
thorough reformation must have taken place. The 
stiflBfiess of the Austrian etiquette, and the haughty 
magnificence of the Hungarian princes, must have 

S'ven way to more civilised notions. You have (no 
mbt) informed yourself of the forces and revenues 
of the empress, l think (however unfashionably) we 
always esteemed her. Have you lost or improved 
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that opinion ? Princes, like pictures, to be admired^ 
must be seen in their proper point of view, which is 
often a pretty distant one. I am afraid you will find 
it peculiarly so at Berlin. 

1 need not desire you to pay a most minute atten- 
tion to the Austrian and Prussian discipline. You 
have been bit by a mad seijeant as well as myself; 
and when we meet, we shall run over every particular 
which we can approve, blame, or imitate. Since my 
arrival I have assumed the august character of major, 
received returns, issued orders, &c. &c. &c. I do not 
intend you shall have the honour of reviewing my 
troops next summer. Three-foui*ths of the men wiU 
be recruits; and during my pilgrimage discipline 
seems to have been relaxed. But I summon you to 
fulfil another engagement. Make me a visit next 
summer. You will find here a bad house, a pleasant 
country in summer, some books, and very little 
strange company. Such a plan of life for two or 
diree months must, I should imagine, suit a man 
who has been for as many years struck from one end 
of Europe to the other Uke a tennis-bafl. At least I 
judge of you by myself. 1 always loved a quiet, 
studious, indolent life ; but never enjoyed the charms 
of it so truly as since my return from an agreeable 
but fatiguing course of motion and hurry. Howeter, 
I shall hear of your arrival, which can scarcely be so 
soon as January 1766, and shall probably have the 
misfortune of meeting you in town soon after. We 
may then settle any plans for the ensuing campaign. 

En attendant, (admire me, this is the only scrap of 
foreign lingo I have imported into this episUe—if 
you had seen that of Guise to me !) — ^let me tell you a 
piece of Lausanne news. Nanette Grand is married 
to lieutenant-colonel Prevost. Grand wrote to me ; 
and by the next post I congratulated both father and 
daughter. There is exactness for you. The Curchod 
(madame Necker) I saw at Paris. She was very fond 
of me, and the husband particularly civil. Could 
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they insult me more cruelly ? Ask me every evening 
to supper ; go to bed, and leave me alone with his 
wife — ^what an impertinent security ! It is making an 
old lover of miglity little consequence. She is as 
handsome as ever, and much genteeler ; seems pleased 
-with her fortune rather than proud of it. I was (per- 
haps indiscreetly enough) exalting Nanette d'lllens's 
good luck and the fortune. What fortune ? (said she, 
^th an air of contempt) — ^not above twenty thousand 
livres a-year. I smiled, and she caught nerself im- 
mediately. — " Wliat airs I give myself in despising 
twenty thousand livres a-year, who a year ago looked 
upon eight hundred as the summit of my wishes 1" 

I must end this tedious scrawl. Let me hear from 
you : I think I deserve it. Believe v me, dear Hol- 
royd, I share in all your pleasures, and feel all your 
misfortunes. Poor Bolton!* I saw it in the news- 
paper. Is Ridleyt with you ? I suspect not : but if 
he is, assiure him I do not forget him, though he does 
me. Adieu; and believe me most affectionately 
yours, £. Gibbon, junior. 

* Theopbilus Bolton, esq. a very amiable man, of con- 
siderable talents, descended from sir Richard Bolton, lord 
chancellor of Ireland in the reign of Charles I, and great 
nephew to Theopbilus Bolton, archbishop of Cashel. He 
made the tour with m^or Ridlej and Mr Holroyd from Lau- 
sanne as far as Naples. On the road from Rome to Cajeta 
he broke a blood vessel. After passing some time at Na- 
ples, the physicians recommended to him a sea voyage. 
Commodore Harrison most kindly took him and Mr Holroyd 
on board the Centurion man-of-war ; and two days after 
their arrival in the harbour of Genoa, Mr Bolton died of a 
confiumption. 

-f Son of sir Matthew Ridley, of Northumberland, baronet, 
major in the Welsh Fusileers. He had served during the 
teren yean war under prince Ferdinand in Germany. 
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No. VIII, 

EDWARD GIBBON, ESQ, TO J. HOLBOTD, ESQ. 

Dbab. Holbotd, Benton, Ajiril 29, 1767. 

I HAPPENED to-niglit to stumble upon a very odd 
piece of intelligence in the St James's Chronicle ; it 
related to the marriage of a cert^ monsieur Olroy,* 
formerly captain of hussars. I do not know how it 
came into my head (hat this captain of hussars was 
not unknown to me, and that he might possibly be 
an acquidntance of yours. If I am not mistaken in 
my conjecture, pray give my compliments to him, 
and tell him from me, that I am at least as well 
pleased that he is married as if I were so mvself. 
Assure him, however, that though as a philosopner I 
may prefer celibacy, yet as a politician I think it 
highly proper that the species should be propagated 
by the usual method ; assure him even that I am con- 
vmced, that if celibacy is exposed to fewer miseries, 
marriage can alone promise real happiness, since 
domestic enjoyments are the source of every good. 
May such happiness, which is bestowed on few, be 
given to him ; the transient blessings of beauty, and 
the more durable ones of fortune, good sense, and an 
amiable disposition! 

I can easUy conceive, and as easily excuse you, if 
you have thought mighty little this winter of your 
poor rusticated friend. I have been confined ever 
since Christmas, and confined by a succession of very 
melancholy occupations. I had scarcely arrived at 
Beriton, where I proposed staying only about a fort- 
night, when a brother of Mrs Gibbon's died unez* 
pectedly, though after a very long and painful ill- 
ness. We were scarcely recovered from the confu- 
sion which such an event must produce in a family, 
when my father was taken dangerously ill, and with 

* The name was so spelt in the newspapers. 



EDWAED GIBBON ESQ. 101 

Binne intenrals has continaed so ever since. I can 
assure you> my dear Holroyd, that the same event 
appeaiB in a very different light when the danger is 
serious and immediate ; or when, in the gaiety of a 
tavern dinner, we affect an insensibility that would 
do us no ffreat honour, were it real. My father is 
now much better ; but I have since been assailed by a 
severe stroke — ^the loss of a friend. You remember, 
perhaps, an officer of our militia, whom I sometimes 
used to compare to yourself. Indeed, the comparison 
woidd have done honour to any one. His feelings 
were tender and noble, and he was always guided by 
them : his principles were just and generous, and he 
acted up to them. I shaU say no more, and vou will 
excuse my having said so much, of a man with whom 
you were unacquainted ; but my mind is just now so 
very full of him that I cannot easily talk, or even 
think, of anything else. If I know you right, you 
will not be offended at my weakness. 

What rather adds to my uneasiness is the necessity 
I am under of joining our militia the day after to- 
monrow. Though the lively hurry of such a scene 
might contribute to divert my ideas, yet every circum- 
stance of it, and the place itself, (which was that of 
his residence,) will give me many a psdnful moment. 
I knovir nothing would better raise my spirits than a 
visit from you ; the request may appear unseasonable, 
but I think I have heard you speak of an uncle you 
had near Southampton. At all events, I hope you 
will snatch a moment to write to me, and give me 
some account of your present situation and future 
designs. As you are now fettered, I should expect 
that you will not be such a hie et ubique* as you have 
been since your arrival in England. I stay at South- 
ampton from the first to the twenty-eighth of May, 

* The motto of the regiment called Royal Foresters, in 
which Mr Holroyd had been captain. 

I 2 
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and then propose making a short visit to town; if 
you are anvwhere in the neighhourhood of it, you 
may depena upon seeing me. I shall then concert 
measures for seeing a little more of you next winter 
than I have lately done, as I hope to take a pretty 
long spell in town. I suppose Guise has often hllen 
in your way : he has never once written to me, nor I 
to him : in the country we want materials, and in 
London we want time. I ought to recollect, that 
you even want time to read my unmeaning scrawl, 
believe, however, my dear Holroyd, that it is the 
sincere expression .of a heart entirely yours. 

No. IX. 

£dwabi> gibbon, esq. to gsobge lewis scott, esq. 
Dbab Sir, 

As I know the value of your time, and as I have 
already horrowed some of it, I will not increase the 
deht hy an idle preamble. 

When I was in Switzerland, I contracted an inti- 
mate friendship with Mr Deyverdun, a young gen- 
tleman of one of the best families of that country. 
Misfortunes have since that time ruined his fortune, 
and he is at present in a situation very inadequate to 
his birth and merit, a clerk in one of our secretaries 
of state's offices. As thQ dull mechanic labour of his 
post still leaves him manv leisure hours, he has 
formed a design of filling tnem by a work of which 
he is very capable, and which will perhaps do him 
some honour. Observing that, since the time Dr Maty 
discontinued his Journal Britannique, foreigners have 
often complained they had no tolerable account of 
English Uterature, he purposes supplying that defi- 
ciency. His understanding (I think I do not indulge 
a friend's partiality) is an exceeding good one, bis 
taste is delicate, ms knowledge extensive ; he is cri- 
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iKdUy acquainted with our language, and writes very 
wen his own. I have promised lidm all the little 
assistance in my power, and cannot help thinking 
that the union of two friends of different nations, 
whose genius, language, and even prejudices, are so 
Tery opposite, may give a peculiar adhranti^e to our 
works. Besides the extracts which form the basis of 
every journal, Mr Deyyerdun proposes to introduce 
two other branches, which, though equally interest- 
ing, have been much more neglected, — the ' History of 
the Theatre' and of the ' Pohte Arts ;' and 2, ' The 
Manners of Nations,' at least as much of them as a 
foreigner can describe or strangers understand ; cha- 
racterizing anecdotes, occasions! memoirs of singular 
men or things, &c., will serve to illustrate this part. 
The plan of the first volume is already formed, and 
the execution is in great forwacrdness. This volume 
win comprise a general review of the present year ; 
(success, time, and the advice of our booksellers, must 
determine the periods of our future publications.) It 
will contain the following articles: — ^L'Histoire de 
Henri II, par my lord Lyttleton. 2. Le Nouveau 
Guide de Bath. 3. Histoire de la Soci^t^ Civile, par 
Ferguson. 4. Conclusion des M6moires de Miss Sid- 
ney Biddulph. 6. T^moignages Juifs et Payens en 
faveur du Christianisme, tome 4, par le docteur 
Iiardner. 6. Lettres de my lady Wortley Monta- 
gue. 7* De la Phvsique. 8. La Th^ologie. 9. Le 
Th^&tre et Beaux Arts. 10. Les Moeurs. 11. Nou- 
▼elles Litt^raires. You see, sir, what a medley we 
have thrown together; but various stomachs, we 
think, require various food. Some can support no- 
thing but novels; others can digest even divinity; and 
here we have provided accordingly a therogia who 
will serve them in their own way. 

We were, however, both very conscious that, though 
we were masters of no part of learning, yet there was 
one of the principal walks which we were peculiarly 
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Strangers to, that of the physical and mathemati^ 
sciences. This great obstacle was very near d«6troy«- 
ing our rising scheme, till at last despair gave me a 
kind of courage, I believe I might as well call it teme- 
rity ; at last, dear sir, I determined to apply to you. 
It would be impertinent in me to say that you are 
able to oblige us; I shall only say, that from my 
knowledge of your private character, I had some 
reason to hope that your inclination would be equal 
to your ability. What we desire are three or lour 
abstracts every year of the best philosophical works 
that appear dunng that interval. To you, dear sir, 
the task would not be a difficult one. For your own 
amusement vou will probably peruse those works, 
and ideas so familiar to you will be very easily thrown 
upon paper. You will determine much better than 
we can pretend to do what book would be the pro- 
perest, if you should condescend to grace our first 
volume with so great an ornament ; but I could wish 
you would introduce a short tableau of the present 
state of the physical and mathematical sciences in this 
country, as it is the method we have agreed to follow 
in most of our first extracts. Though I know, dear 
sir, that you perfectly understand the French language, 
yet, as you may not be accustomed to write in it, 
every piece you honour us with shall be carefully 
translated, and, if you desire it, submitted to your 
correction. 

Such, dear sir, is our plan. I flatter myself it will 
in some degree interest you, and that you will assist 
us with your advice as well as your pen. At least I 
will venture to say that, if you are ashamed of the 
authors, you never will be ashamed of the men. My 
friend*s undertaking is founded upon the most libersd 
principles. He is well apprized of the small profit to 
be made from his labour, and resolved to avoid equally 
flattery and abuse. 

If your present occupations should not allow you 
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to assist US, I beg, dear sir, that you would keep our 
secret, and that you would believe me. 

With great respect. 
Your most obedient humble servant, 

Edwabd Gibbon, Junior. 
BeritoD, OcC. ISlli, 1767. 

No. X. 

XPWARD GIBBON, ESQ. TO JOHN BAKEB HOLROYD, 
£SQ. SHETFIBLD PLACE. 

Dba& Holbotd, London, 1772. 

The sudden change from the sobriety of Sheffield 
place to the irregularities of this town, and to the 
wicked company of Wilbraham,* Clark,t and Darner,} 
&c., having deranged me a good deal, I am forced to 
employ one of my secretaries to acquaint you with a 
piece of news I know nothing about myself. It is 
oertsun some extraordinary intelligence is arrived this 
morning from Denmark, and as certain that the levee 
was suddenly prevented by it. The particulars of 
that intelligence are variously and obscurely told. 
It is said, that the king had raised a little physician 
to the rank pf minister and Ganymede ; such a mad 
administration had so disgusted all the nobility, that 
the fleet and army had revolted, and shut up the king 
in his palace. La reine se trouve m^ie Ih dedans; 
and it is reported that she is confined, but whether in 
consequence of the insurrection, or some other cause, 
u not agreed. Such is the rough draft of an affair 
that nobody yet understands. Embrasseg, de ma pari, 
madame, et le teste de la chdre/amille. 

Gibbon. 
Etplus ^0^— Wilbraham, Sec. 

* George Wilbraham, esq., of Delamere Lodge, Cheshire. 

f GhMlfrey Clarke, esq., member for Derbyshire, who 
awde the tour of Italy at the tame time as Mr Gibbon. 

X The hon. John Damer, eldest son of lord Milton, after- 
wajrds created earl of Dorchester. 
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No. XI. 

EDWARD GIBBON^ ESQ. TO J. B. HOLBOTD, ESQ. 

Boodle's, 10 o'clock, Monday night, Feb. 3rd, 1772. 

I LOVE, honour, and respect, everr member of Shef- 
field place— even my great enemy Datch,* to whom 
you will please to convey^ my sincere wishes, that no 
simpleton may wait on him at dinner, that his wise 
papa may not shew him any pictures, and that his much 
wiser mamma may chain him hand and foot, in direct 
contradiction to Magna Charta and the Bill of Rights. 

It is difficult to write news, because there is none. 
Parliament is perfectly quiet; and I think that 
Barr^,f who is just now plaving at whist in the room^ 
will not have exercise of the lungs, except perhaps 
on a message much talked of, and soon expected, to 
recommend it to the wisdom of the House of Com- 
mons to provide a proper future remedy against the 
improper marriages of the yoiuiger branches of the 
royal £muly. 'The noise of Luttrel is subsided, but 
there was some foundation for it. The colonel's ex- 
penses in his bold enterprise were yet unpaid by 
government. The hero threatened, assumed the 
patriot, received a sop, and again sunk into the cour- 
tier. As to Denmark, it seems now that the king, 
who was totally unfit for government, has only passed 
from the hauos of his queen wife to those of has 
.oueen mother-in-law. Tne former is said to have in- 
aulged a very vague taste in her amours. She would 
not be admitted into the Pantheon, whence the gentle^ 
men proprietors exclude all beauty unless unspotted 
and immaculate (tautology, by the bye). The gentle* 
men proprietors, on the other hand, are fnends and 
patrons of the leopard beauties. Advertising chal- 
lenges have passea between the two great factions^ 

* The name by which John WilUaBi, the son of Mr HqI« 
roydv called himself, 
t Colonel Barr6. 
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aaid a bloody battle is expected Wednesday night. 
Apropos f the Pantheon, in point of ennui ana magni- 
ilcence, is the wonder of the eighteenth century and 
of the Britl^ empire. Adieu. 

No. XII. 

THE SAME TO THE SAME. 

Boodle's, Saturday ni^ht, Feb. 8th, I77t. 

Though it is very late, and the bell tells me that 
I have not above ten minutes left, I employ them 
with pleasure in congratulating you on the late vic- 
torv of our dear mamma the church of England. She 
had last Thtursday seventy-one rebellious sons, who 
pretended to set aside her will on account of insanity: 
Dot two hundred and seventeen worthy champions, 
headed by lord North, Burke, Hans Stanley, Charles 
Fox, Godfrey Clarke, &c. though they allowed the 
the thirty-nine clauses of her testament were absurd 
and unreasonable, supported the validitv of it with 
infinite humour. By the bye, Charles Fox prepared 
himself for that holy war by passing twenty-two 
hours in the pious exercise of hazard ; his devotion 
cost him only about 600/. per hour — in all 1 1,000/. 
Gaby lost 5000/. This is from the best authority. 
I hear too, but will not warrant it, that W. H., by 
way of paying his court to L. C, has lost this winter 
12,000/. How I long to be ruined ! 

lliere are two county contests ; sir Thomas Egerton 
and colonel Townley in Lancashire, after the county 
had for some time gone a-begging. In Salop, sir 
Watkin, supported by lord Gower, happened by a 
punctilio to disoblige lord Craven, who told us last 
mght that he had not quite 9000/. a year in that 
county, and who has set up Pigot against him. You 
may suppose we all wish for Got Amighty* against 
that black devil. 
I am sorry your journey is deferred. Compliments 

* AlludiDg to the Welsh opinion that sir Watkin was in 
Wales nearly as great a personage. 
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to Datch. As he is now in durance^ great nunds for- 
give their enemies, and I hope he may be released by 

this time. Coming, sir. Adieu. 

You see the princess of W. is gone. Hans Stanley 
says, it is believed the empress queen has taken the 
same journey. 

No. XIII. 

THE SAME TO THE SAME. 

Dbae HoLRorn, London, Feb. 13di, 1772. 

The papers and plans arrived safe in town last 
night, and will be in your hands in their intact virgrin 
state in a day or two. Consider them at leisure, if 
that word is known in the rural life. Unite, divide, 
but (above all) raise. Bring them to London 'w^ith 
you: I wait your orders; nor shall I, for fear of 
tumbling, take a single step till your arrival, which, 
on many accounts, I hope will not be long deferrecL 

Clouds still hover over the horizon of Denmark 
The public circumstances of the revolution are related, 
and I understand very exactly, in. the foreign papers. 
The secret springs of it still remain unknown. The 
town indeed seems at present quite tired of the suh- 
ject. The princess's death, her character, and what 
she left, engross the conversation. She died without 
a will ; and as her savings were ffenerally disposed of 
in charity, the small remains of her personal fortune 
will make a trifling object when divided among her 
children. Her favourite, the P. of B., very properly 
insisted on the king's immediately sealing up aU the 
papers, to secure her from the idle reports which 
would be so readily swallowed by the great English 
monster. The business of lord and lady • • • » • 
is finally compromised by the arbitration of the chan- 
cellor and lord Camden. He gives her 1,200/. a year 
separate maintenance, and 1,500/. to set out with : 
hut as her ladyship is now a new face, her husband, 
who has already bestowed on the public seventy 
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yovmg beauties, has conceived a violent Imt hopelajli 
passbn for his chaste moietf. Her hrother told me 
that be has bow in his hands a counter-affidavit of 
countess Deschoff, in which she declares that she re- 
ceived a sum of money to swear the former, the con- 
tents of which are totally false 1 Such mfamous con- 
duct may blast her, but can never acquit the other. 
Lord Chesterfield is dying. County oppositions sub- 
side. Adieu. Entirely yours. 

No. XIV. 

THE SAIfB TO TH£ SAlffE. 

DisAa HoLROYD, Feb. 21it, 1772. 

However, notwitstanding my indignation, I will 
employ five minutes in telling you two or three recent 
{neces of news. 

1. Charles Fox is commenced patriot, and is already 
attempting to pronounce the words emtnirv, Uberty, 
eomtpeion, &c. ; with what success, time will discover. 
Yesterday he resigned the admiralty. The story is, 
that he could not prevail on ministry to join''with him 
in his intended repeal of the marriage act, (a favourite 
measure of his father, who opposed it from its origin,) 
and that Charles very judiciously thbught lord Hol^ 
land's friendship imported him more than lord North'b. 

2. Yesterday the marriage message came to both 
bouses of parliament. You will see the words of it 
in the papers : and, thanks to the submissive piety of 
diis session, it is hoped that the princes of the ne±t 
generation will not find it so easv as their uncles have 
oone, to expose themselves and Durthen the puUic. - 

3. To-day the House of Commons was employed in 
a very odd way. Tommy Townshend moved, that the 
sermon of Dr Knowell, who preached before the 
House on the 30th of January, (id est, before the 
tgeaiker and four members,) should be burnt by the 
oonunon hangman, as containing aibitrary, tory> high- 

VOJL. II. K 
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£own doctrines. The House was nearly agreeing^ to 
the motion* till they recollected that they had alrea^ 
thanked the preacher for his excellent discourse, and 
ordered it to be printed. Knowell's bookseller is 
much obliged to the right honourable Tommy Towns- 
bend. 

• When do you come to town ? I want money, und 
am tired of sticking to the earth by so many roots 
EmbroBsez de ma part, &c. Adieu. Ever yours. 

No. XV. 

EDWARD GIBBON, ESQ. TO MBS GIBBON, BERITOBT. 

Dear Madam, ., ^ March 21st, 1772. 

I HAVE advanced with some care and some success 
in gainmg an idea of the Lenborough estate. The 
tenants are at will ; and, from a comparison of my 
rents with the neighbouring ones, particularly lord 

* * * *, there is great probability that my estate is 
very much under-let. My friend Holroyd, who is a 
most invaluable counsellor, is strongly of that opinion. 
Sir*** ***is just come home. I am sorry to 
see many Alterations, and little improvement. From 
an honest wild EngUsh buck he is grown a pkiloso^ 
pher. Lord * * * * displeases everybody oy the 
affectation of consequence: the young baronet dis- 
gusts no less by the affectation of wisdom. He speaks 
in short sentences, quotes Montaigne, seldom smiles^ 
never laughs, druiks only water, professes to com- 
mand his passions, and intends to marry in five 
months. Tke two lords, his uncle, as well as * * * \ 
attempt to sn^sw him that such behaviour, even virere 
it reasonable, does not suit this country. He remains 
incorrigible, and is every day losing ground in the 
good opinion of the public, which at his first arrival 
:rs^l strongly in his favour. Deyverdun is probably 
. on his journey to ]^ng)land, but is not yet come. 

I am, dear madam, &c. &c. &c* 
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. No. XVI, 

KbWAKD OIBBONf BSQ. TO J. B. HOLBOTD, BSQf. 

Dbar Holboyd, Pallmall, May 16th, 1772. 

I WISH you lived nearer, or eyen that you could 
pass a week at Beriton. When shall you he at Rich-, 
mood ? or would there he any use in my going down 
to Sheffield for a day or two ? In you alone I nut 
my trust, and without you I should he perplexed, ais- 
oomraged, and frightened ; for not a single fish haa 
yet hit at the Lenhorough hait. 

I dined the other day with Mr Way at Boodle's. 
He told me, that he was just going down to Sheffield 
place. As he has prohablv luiladen all the politics, 
and Mrs Way all the scanoal of the town, I shall for 
Ike pretefU only satisfy myself with the needful; 
among which I shall always reckon my sincere com* 

Kments to madame, ana my profound respects for 
r Datch. I am, dear Holroyd, 

Truly yours. 

It is confidently asserted that the emperor and the 
king of Prussia are to run for very deep stakes over the 
Polish course. If the news he true, I back Austria 
against the aged horse, provided little Laudohn rides 
tnematdi. 

N.B. Crossing and jostling allowed. 

No. XVII. 

fbom the same to the same. 
Dbab Holroyd, Beriton, Oct. 18th, 1772. 

I AM just arrived, as well as yourself, at my dii 
penates, W. with very different intention. You will 
ever remain a bigot to those rustic deities ; I propose 
to abjure them soon, and to reconcile myself to the 
GadioUc church of London. 
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I am 90 happy^ so exquisitely bappy, at feeling' so 
many mountains taken off my shotQaers^ that 1 can 
brave your indignation, and even the three-forked 
lightning of Jupiter himself. My reasons for taking 
80 unwarrantable a step (approved of by Hugonin) 
were no unmanly despondency, (though it dauy be- 
came more af^pannt how much the farm would suffer,- 
both in reahty and in reputation, by another year's 
management.) •*•••• I see pleasure but 
not use in a congress, therefore decline it. I know 
notbinff as yet of a purchaser, and can only give you 
full and unlimited powers. If you think it necessary,- 
let me know when you sell; but, however, do as you 
please. 

I am sincerely glad to hear Mrs H. is better. I 
still think Bath would suit her. She, and you too, I 
fear, rather want Uie physic of the mkid* than of the 
body. Tell me something about yourself. If, among 
a crowd of acquaintances, one fnend can afford you 
an^ comfort, I am quke at your service. Once more» 
adieu. 

No. XVIII. 

raOM THB SAME TO THB SAME. 

Dear HouiotDv Pallmall, Dec. Ilth, 1779. 

By this time I suppose you returned to the Elysiaa 
fields of Sheffield. The country (I do not mean any 
particular reflections on Sussex) must be vastly plea- 
sant at this time of the year ! For my own part, the 
punishment of my sins has at length overtaken me. 
On Thursday the third of December, in the present 
year of our Lord one thousand seven hundred and 
seventy-two, between the hours of one and two in the 
afternoon, as I was crossing St James's church-yard, 
I stumbled, and again sprained ^v foot ; but, alas 1 

* Mr Holroyd'f then onljr son died about two months 
^-Ugn Ihift time. 
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after two days pain and fonfimanent, a horrid moo- 
ster, yelepea tie gomi^ made me a short Yisit ^ and 
thougn he has now taken his leave, I am foil of i^ipre- 
hendon that he may have liked my company wdl 
enough to call again. 

Tl^ parliament, after a few soft muimms , is gone 
to sleep, to awake again after Christmas, nfdy folded 
in lord North's arms. The town is gone into the 
coontary, and I propose vmting Sheffidd ahoot Sunday 
se'nnight, if hy that time I can get my household pre- 
parations (I have as good as tadcen lady Roos's lease 
m Bentinck street) in any forwardness. Shall I angle 
forBatt? No news stirring, except the dnchess of 
G.'s pregnancy certainly dedaied. Yonn amcerely. 

No. XDL 

THS SAME TO THE SAMS. 

Boodle's, Ten o'clock, Thonday ETeaiog, Dee. 1772. 
DsAa Houloth, 

Mt schemes with regard to yon have heen entirdy 
disappmnted. The hosiness ^at caDed me to town 
was not ready hefore the 20th of last month, and the 
same hodness has kept me here till now. I have 
however a very strong indination to eat a Christmas 
mince-pie with you; and, let me tell you, that indina- 
tion is no small compliment. TVhat are the trees and 
waters of Sheffield place, co m p ar ed with the comfort- 
ahle smoke, laxy dinners, and inflammatory Jonins's^ 
wludi we can every day enjoy in town? Yon have 
seen the last JunioB? He calls on the distant kgiona 
to march to the ca{ntol, and free iB from tiie ^rnmny 
of the prsetorian guards. I cannot aiiswei tor tlu> 
ghost of the lac ei vbique^ but the Hampdiire militia 
are determined to keep the peace for fear of a hrc^Len 
head. After all, do I mean to make you a visit next 
week? Upon my soul, I cannot tell. I tdl every 
body that I diaU : I know that I cannot pass the 

k2 
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wedc vith «aj man In the world with wIioiB the 
pleasure of seeing each other will be more sincere or 
more reciprocal. Yet, entre mui, I do not believe 
that I shaU be able to get out of this town before yoa 
come into it. At all events I look forwards^ witii 
great impatience, to Bniton street* and the Roman8.t 
Believe me moet truly yours. 

No. XX. 

raOM TUB BAMS TO THB SAME. 

Dbar HoLBOYDi January 19, 1773. 

^ Lkitbobovoh is no more! Lord •*** acted 
like a Jew, and I dare say now repents it. In his 
room ♦ • ♦ • found me a better man, — a rich, 
brutish, honest, horse-dealer, who has got a great 
fortune by serving the cavalry. On Thunday he saw 
Lenborough, on Friday came to town with * * • * ^ 
and this morning at nine o'clock we struck at 20,000/. 
after a very hard battle. As times go, I am not dis- 
aatisiSed. • • * * and the new lord of Len- 
borough (by name Lovegrove) dined with me ; and 
though we did not spei^ the same language, yet by 
the help of si^, such as that of putting about ther 
bottle, the natives seemed well satisfied. 

The whole world is going down to Portsmouth, 
where they will enjoy the pleasure of smoke, noise, 
heat, bsfd lodgings, and expensive reckonings. For 
my own part, I l^ve firmly resisted importunity, de- 
clined parties, and mean to pass the busy week m the 
soft retirement of my hocage de Bentinck street. 
Yesterday the East India company positively refused 
the loan : a noble resolution, coiud they get mm^J 
anywhere else. They are violent ; and it was moved, 
and the motion heard with some degree of i^roba* 

* Where Mr Holroyd's iamily passed a winter, 
f The Romao club. 
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iridH, that they should instantly abandon India to 
lord North, Sujah Dowlah, or the Devil, if he chose 
to take it. Ameu* 



No. XXL 

raOM THB 9AM£ TO THE SAME. 

Dear Holkoyo, Boodle's, May 11, 1773* 

I AM full of worldly cares, anxious about the great 
twenty-fourth, plagued with the Public Advertiser, 
distressed bv the most dismal dispatches from Hugo- 
nin. Mrs Lee claims a million oi repairs, which will 
cost a million of money. 

The House of Commons sat late last night. Bur- 
goyne made some spirited motions-—*' That the terri- 
torial acquisitions in India belonged to the state 
(that was the word) ; that grants to the servants of 
tiie company (such as jaghires) were illegal ; and thai 
there woula be no true repentance without restitu- 
tion.'* Wedderbume defended the nabobs with great 
eloquence, but little argument. Tlie motions were 
carried without a division ; and the hounds go out 
again next Friday. They are in high spirits ; but the 
more sagacious ones have no idea they shall kill. 
Lord North spoke for the inquiry, but faintly and 
reluctantly. I^dy * * * is said to be in town at her 
mother's, and a separation is unavoidable; but tliere 
is nothing certain. Adieu. Sincerely yours. 

No. XXIL 

MB WHITAKEB TO EPWARD GIBBON, ESQ. 

Dbab Sib, 
I THAWK you very cordiaUv for your letter of criti- 
cisms troon Fingal and myselt. It is such an one as a 
finend should write, and I wish to receive. And I can- 
not but observe, that our acquaintance, so sensibly 
and properly bqpin, seems for that reason to promise 



116 LETTERS TO AND FROM 

a nmch longer continuance than the cnstomaiy inti-i 
macies of the world. 

Your remark upon the dramatic poem. of Comala 
struck me very strongly upon my first reading it. It 
is quite new> and equally acute and ingenious. The 
elder son of Severus was not denominated Caracalla, 
at the time of his father's or his own expedition into 
Caledonia. And yet, perhaps, in the fond credulity 
of a man that admires the poems of Ossian, and has 
huilt too much upon them to allow them to be 
materially affected by any interpolations, I see the 
objection, as I reflect more upon it, losing gradually 
its force, and at last resolving into nothing. 

It proceeds upon a supposition that, if not true 
itself, makes the other useless. This is. That the 
poems in general, and Comala in particular, were 
either written at the time of the transactions recorded 
in them, or with a sacred regard to the names then 
borne by the agents. And this I apprehend not to 
be really the case. At least, it cannot be proved. 
And, till it is, the objection (I think) has nothing to 
rest upon. That the poems in general were not writ- 
ten at the time, is plain from a variety of circum- 
Btances, in which the author, like our Milton, full of 
his own feelings in the blindness and solitude of age, 
frequently leaves his subject, and comes home, as it 
were, to his own business and bosom. And that this 
of Comala was not, is demonstrable, because the 
author was not then bom perhaps, and was certainly 
in his infancy only. Hiis poem, therefore, like all the 
rest, was written many years after the fact, and pro- 
bably, like them, in the later stages of Ossian's Ufe ; 
certainly not till the middle period of it, when the 
fervours of the youthful warrior were tempered by 
years into the steadier glow of manhood ana poetry. 
tie then appears as a renowned bard, the well-known 
voice of Cona. And then, emplojring the hours of 
peaceful inactivity in composing his poems, he would 
natiurdly, I suppose, make use of the names, what- 
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prtf the acton might have borne at the time, that 
were most £EimiJdar to his coantrniien when he wrote. 
This would certainly be hie moae of acting, 1 think ; 
and, if the name of Antoninus had been eui^ for yean 
in that of GaracaQa, the poet would be obliged indeed 
to make a sort of poetical anachronism, and use the 
latter appellation instead of the former. 

That the name of CaracaUa . was the general one 
attributed to the son of Severus in the empire, and 
consemiently br the nations bordering upon it, is 
plain, i think, from its transmission to the present 
times, and the popular use of it over all Europe. 
The concurrence of all modern writers in the name 
must have resulted from some common principle of 
agreement, the popularity and familiarity of it among 
them. And accordin^y Bede,.whp mentions the em« 
peror by the title of Bassianus and Antoninus in one 
place, speaks of him in another under the name of 
Antcniinus cognomento CaracaUa (p. 20. Smith.) This 
therefore being his popular title, when Ossian wrote, 
he would natimQly use it in his poems. The name of 
Bassianus was never known probably among the Ca^ 
ledonians. That of Antoninus would betoo indistinct, 
and not point out the person intended with sufficient 
particularity. But that of CaracaUa would answer 
every difficulty : it was at once popular and specific ; 
and the anticipation was of lit^tle moment in itself, 
and in the eye of poetry, especially, of none at aU. 

This seems to me a just and foir account of that 
little anachronism, if it can be so called, which your 

Se, my friend, has first found out in the po^ns of 
(sian. And this comes dlrecuy to the point, I think, 
and without any acknowledgment of interpolations in 
them. * Could such be proved, we must give up the 
anthenticitv of the poems as to every historical pur- 
pose. Haa such been made, they must have detected 
themselves : and wis have sufficient authority to say, 
that no such were made. "On Mr Macpherson's 
tetum frma the Highlands, with the poems in their 
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original state/' says Dr Blidr, " he set himself ta 
translate under the eye of some who were acguainted 
with the Gallic language, and looked into his mano- 
scripts ; and by a large publication afterwards made 93a 
appeal to all the natives of the Highlands and islands 
of Scotland, whether he had been faithful to his 
charge, and done justice to their well-known and 
feiyourite poems/' The doctor accordingly informs us, 
that he had applied by letters himself to several per- 
sons of credit and honour, who were natives of the 
Highlands and isles, and well acquainted with the 
poems and language, desiring to know their real 
opinion of the trandation ; and that not one of thena 
*' insinuates the most remote suspicion, tiiat Mr Mac- 
pherson has either forged or adulterated any one of 
the poems he has pubUshed." The doctor then enters 
into a detail of testimonies which, I think, carry 
the highest conviction with them, concerning a point 
which, at other times, I have been a little inclined to 
doubt — ^the real accuracy and strict fidelitv of the 
translator. And the cursory reading of tnese evi- 
dences now has had such an effect upon my mind, 
that I am fully persuaded they must have a great one 
upon an understanding like yours, sceptical perhaps, 
but argumentative, hesitating in its assent, but not 
from wild surmises or airy suspicions, but fromi 
doubts, reasonable though perhaps not just, and ob- 
jections grounded though not sufficient. 

This subject has taken up more of my letter than I 
originallv intended it should, and I hasten from Ossian 
to myself. Your judgment concerning my attempt 
to rescue the character and actions of Arthur from 
the accumulated shade of 1200 years, as it is the result 
of a careful and attentive perusal, has gratified the 
spirit of authorship about me very much. As you 
have shewn, by pointing out some of the faults in the 
work, that you are superior to the usual mode of 
treating autnors, I lay the greater stress upon it; and 
as you had taken a different route in your own work,. 
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I lay still greater. You think however that I too 
peremptorily cenrared Dr Hnrd with reffard to his 
asserted origin of chivalnr, and that indeed my origin 
of it is not 80 just as nis. As to the former, I am 
ready to own, and I do voluntarily acknowledge, that 
there is a vein of presnmptuousness and decisiveness 
nmning throughout the whole of the first as well as 
the second volume, which (after I had published the 
first) I stood anuused at on a review ; and can only 
account for my being betrayed into it, by the natural 
sangnineness of my temper, heightened by the real 
or supposed discoveries that I Ym made, and ventinff 
itself uncorrected in the solitude of a study. And I 
corrected it hi my second edition of the first volume, 
that I published last winter, and have also corrected 
it some weeks ago in that copy of the second which 
I am re-preparing for the press. But the censure itself 
(if it may be called a censure) seems to me to be just. 
You think, that the whole argument for my placing 
the origin of chivalry in the age of Arthur rests upon 
this, that his warriors shared with him the dangers of 
battle and the feast of victory : but I apprehend that 
It does not. I have noted, that a mihtary order ap- 
pears to have existed among Arthur's knights, from 
the continuance of it near one hundred years after his 
death (p. 533 and 636) ; and this 1 think entirdly 
precludes your objection and Dr Kurd's hypothesis. 

What you observe concerning the enthusiasm of 
my style and sentiments in the religious part of the 
work, is more just, I think. That of the style is the 
natunl operation of my over- vivacity when I wrote 
it, near nve years ago, raised and coloured by what 
(I hope) I shall ever retain, my unbounded adnuration 
of the Christian system. But I had mellowed and 
softened both in my corrected copy, before I received 
yours, and have thrown in some additional softenings 
since. I wish to write like a man who is deeply im- 
pressed with the sensibilities of religion ; and I have 
even the fond desure of speaking usefully to the hearty 
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when I am generally writing only to the head. Bui 
I do not want to counteract my own purposes, f 
know the philosophic air of coldness with which the 
present age affects to receive any notices of religion : 
and some prudential deference must he paid to the 
ureligious humour. You think that I have not paid 
enough; — and so I think. The monkish higotry of 
the Saxon kings, which you note to be touched witli 
too gentle an hand, and which I think was not 
touched at all, I have now, in consequence of your 
letter, animadverted upon in that sort of transitory 
manner however which alone was suited to the design 
of the paragraph, and the turn of the sentiments-. 
My/' rough treatment of Plutarch,'' though tolwaUy 
gentle, I tliink, I have softened still more, on the 
credit of your hint : and my rougher of Mr Himi6 
will be discarded, not perhaps for less severity, btft 
for greater gentleness. All that relates to him will 
be thrown together into the Appendix, be greatly 
enlarged, and so form a regular criticism for the Saxon 
period. And the remarks will be written in a more 
critical and historical manner. My treatment of 
Socrates, which you think harsh, seems to me highly 
oomplimental. Complimental it certainly is; with 
regard to his general character. And the only sup* 
posable harshness is, that he is said to have Hved and 
died a polytheist. 

The avarice and ambition of the Saxon clergy, you 
think, I have also touched too gently ; and I (ud not 
mean to touch it at aU. All that I have said relates 
merely to the emoluments and honours conferred 
upon them : and do those necessarily imply avarice, 
or these ambition, in the receivers ? I own that my 
own work wouM have been better adapted to the taste 
of many in the present time, if I had, with one oi 
Mr Hume's superior airs, treated the clergy very 
freely ; inveighed against ambition in them^ and yet 
considered it as the great stimulus to virtuous actions 
an the laity; and hraiDded them for an avariM "^'^ 



EDWABD OIBBOir, £SQ< 121 

wa6 founded only in the sunniees of an ungenerous 
suspicion. But surely it does not become any man of 
sentiment and spirit to write in the stx^ of popular 
prejudice, and to sacrifice the praises of future gene«> 
rations to the applause of the present. The time will 
BOOB come> when this momentary vapour will give 
way to others, be lost and forgotten in the common 
mass, or be remembered only for a while, because of 
the odd and fantastic shapes that it assumed, ^d 
this will serve equall^^ as my apologv for the assertion 
which seems so striKuig to you, tnat of the divine 
institution of tythes. Thev appear to me to be as 
divine now as they are acknowledged to have been 
at first: and I see not how the argument that is 
urged in the text for their divinity, can possibly be 
overthrown.* In condescension however to the world, 
I have struck out the whole paraffraph, in the notes 
upon Mr Hume, in which the subject was gone over 
more formally again ; and I leave the whole to stand 
upon what is said in p. 790, 791. 

I have thus repliea more largely than I at first in- 
tended to your very obliging letter, sir ; and I should 
sooner have acknowledged the favour, had 1 not been 
deeply engaged in revising, correcting, and enlarging, 
my second volume for the press. This has fully em- 
ployed me since my arrival in the country, and will 
take up all my time, I suppose, till my return. In 
the meanwhile I hope you are engaged in the usefuUer 
business oi preparing your history for the pubUc : no 
time, I think, shoula be lost, in justice to yourself as 
well as the public $ and I should have been glad, if I 

^ It is no small reproach to the human understanding, 
that a man of Mr Whitaker's abilities should maintain such 
opinions. It was supposed, to the credit of the English 
clergy, thai scarcely one of them in this enlightened age 
believed in, or insisted on, the divinity of tythes. Their 
dinnity is BUtelf now no more acknowledged than that of 
all those laws of Moses contained in the Levitic. Code, 
were dbeUsfaed en the iatroduetioii of Christianity* S. 
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could have been of half the service to you in j^^ 4!hat 
you have been of to me. 

When your favour arrived, I had been time or four 
days wishing to have some opportunity of writing to 
you, but could not think of any but ovr old subjects. 
Your letter happily delivered me from the embarrass- 
ment ; and T hope to hear speedily from you again. 
I should be very sorry to have our acquaintance, and 
(I hope I may add) our friendsbip* even suspended 
for the long interval of my absence from London : 
and we shall meet there, I trust, on my return, *as 
old friends that know and therefore value each other. 
In that confidence I remain, dear sir. 

Your favoiured and obedient friend and servant, 

J. Whitaker. 

P,S, Salmasius's derivation of our clerical cassocks 
from the Gaulish caracallae, I think, is one of those 
wild vagaries of etymology that have so greatly dis- 
credited the science. Cassock is casul in Armorick, a 
priest's cope, and casul and casog in Welsh and Irish, 
a cassock. 

Manchester, July 20, 1778. 

No. XXIII. 

EDWABD GIBBON, ESQ. TO J. HOLBOYD, ESQ. AT 

EDINBURGH. 

Dear Holrotd, Bentinck street, Aug. 7, 177S. 

I BEG ten thousand pardons for not being dead, as 
I certainly ought to be. But such is my abject nature, 
that I had rather live in Bentinck street, atUunted and 
convicted of the sin of laziness, than enjoy your ap- 
plause either at old Nick's or even in the Elysian 
Fields. After all, could you expect that I should 
honour with my correspondence a wild barbarian of 
the Bogs of Erm ? Had the natives intercepted my 
letter, the terrors occasioned by such unknown magic 
characters might have been fatal to yon. Bnt now 
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yoa bave escaped the faiy of their hospitality, and 
are arrived among a cee-vi-leezed nation^ I may ven- 
ture to renew my intercourse. 

Vou tell me of a long list of dukes, lords, and chief- 
tains of renown to whom vou are introduced ; were I 
with you, I should prefer one David to them all. 
When you are at Edinburgh, I hope you will not fail 
to visit the stye of that fattest of Epicurus's hogs, and 
inform vonrsdf whether there remains no hope of its 
recovenng the use of its right paw. There is another 
animal of great, though not perhaps of equal, and cer- 
tainly not of similar merit, one Robertson; has he 
ahnost created the new world? Many other men 
jovL have undouhtedly seen, in the country where you 
are at present, who must have commanded your 
esteem : but when you return, if you are not very 
honesty you will possess great advantages over me in ' 
any dilute concerning Caledonian merit. 

Boodle's and Atwood's are now no more. The 
last stragglers, and Godfrey Clarke in the rear of all, 
are moved away to their several castles ; and I now 
enjoy, in the midst of London, a delicious solitude. 
My library, Kensington gardens, and a few parties 
nith new acquaintance who are chained to London, 
(among whom I reckon Goldsmith and sir Joshua 
Rejmolds,) fill up my time, and the monster Ennui 
preserves a very respectful distance. By the bye, 
your friends Batt, sir John Russell, and Lascelles, 
dined with me one day before they set off; for I some- 
times give the prettiest little dinner in the world. 
But all this composure draws near its conclusion. 
About the sixteenth of this month Mr Eliot carries 
me away, and after picking up Mrs Gibbon at Bath, 
sets me down at Port Eliot : there 1 shall certainly 
remain six weeks, or, in other words, to the end of 
September. My future motions, whether to London, 
Derbyshire, or a longer stay in Cornwall, (pray is 
not ** motion to stay *' rather in the Hibernian style?) 
win depend on the life of Port EUot, the time of the 
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meetmff of parliament, and perbi^ the impatience 
of Mr Lovegrove, lord of Lenborough. One of my 
pleasm'es in town I forgot to mention-^the unexpected 
visit of Deyverdun, who accompanies his young lord 
(very young indeed !) on a two months' tour to Eng^ 
land. He took the opportunity of the earl's going 
down to the duke of Chandos's, to spend a fortnight 
(nor do I recollect a more pleasant one) in Bentindk 
street. They are now gone together into Yorkshire, 
and I think it dojibtful whether I shall see him again 
before his return to Leipsic. It is a melancholy 
reflection, that while one is plagued with acquaint- 
ance at the comer of every street, real friends should 
be separated from each other by unsurmountable bars, 
and obliged to catch at a few transient moments of 
interview. I desire that you and my lady (whom I 
most respectfully greet) would take your snare of that 
very new and acute observation, not so large a share 
indeed as my Swiss friend, since nature and fortune 
give us more frequent opportunities of being together. 
You cannot expect news from a desert, and sudi is 
London at present. The papers give you the foU 
harvest of public intelligence ; and I imagine that the 
eloquent nymphs of Twickenham* communicate all 
the transactions of the polite, the amorous, and the 
marrying world. The great pantomime of Ports- 
mouth was universally admired ; and I am angry at 
my own laziness in neglecting an excellent opportu- 
nity of seeing it. Foote has given us ** The Bank- 
rupt," a serious and sentimental piece, with very 
severe strictures on the licence of scandal in attacking 
private characters. . Adieu. Forgive and epistolize 
me. I shall not believe you sincere in the former, 
unless- you make Bentinck street vour inn. I fear I 
shall be gone ; but Mrs Ford f and the parrot will be 
proud to receive you and my lady after your long 
peregrination, from which I expect great improve- 

* MiBi Cambridge^. t His houaekeepm. 
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ments. Has she got the brogue upon the tip of her 
tongue ? * 

No. XXIV. 

THE SAME TO THE SAME. 

Dear Holroyd, Port Eliot, Sept. 10th» 1773. 

Bt this time you have sorely finished your tour, 
touched at Edinourgh, where you found a letter, 
which you have not answered, and are now contem* 
plating the beauties of the Weald of Sussex* I shall 
demand a long and particular account of your nere« 
grinations, but will excuse it till we meet; ana for 
the present expect only a short memorandum of your 
health and situation, together with that of my much* 
honoured friend Mrs Holroyd. A word too, if yon 
please, concerning father and sister ; to the latter I 
enclose a receipt from Mrs Gibbon, who is now with 
me at Port Eliot. 

Blind as you accuse me of being to the beauties of 
nature, I am wonderAilly pleased with this country. 
Of her three dull notes, ground, plants, and teater, 
Cornwall possesses the first and last in very high 
perfection. Think of a hundred solitary streams 
peacefully gliding between amazing cliffs on one side, 
and rich meadows on the other, gradually swelling 
by the aid of the tide into noble rivers, successively 
losing themselves in each other, and all at length 
terminating in the harbour of Plymouth, whose broad 
expanse is irregularly dotted with two>and-fort^ line 
of battle ships. In plants indeed we are deficient; 
and though all the gentlemen now attend to posterity, 
the country will for a long time be very naked. Vfe 
have spent' several days agreeably enough in little 
parties ; but in general our time rolls away in com- 
plete uniformity. Our landlord possesses neither a 

* Mr and Mrs Holroyd made a tour to Ireland and Scot- 
land this saminer. 

l2 
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pack of hounds, nor a stable of nmning hones, not 
a large farm, nor a good library. The last only could 
interest me ; but it is singular that a man of fortune, 
who chooses to pass nine months of the year in the 
country, should have none of them. 

According to our present design, Mrs Gibbon and 
myself return to Bath about the beginning of next 
month. I shall probably make but a short stay with 
her, and defer my Derbyshire journey tiH another 
year. Sufficient mr the summer is the evil thereof, 
vis. one distant country ezcursian. Natural indina* 
tion, the prosecution of mv great work, and the con* 
elusion of my Lenborough Irasiness, plead strongly 
in favour of London. However I desire, and one 
always finds time for what one really desires, to visit 
Sheffield place before the end of (Mober, diould it 
only be for a few davs. I know several houses where 
I am invited to thinfc mvself at home, but I know no 
other where I seem inclmed to accept of the invit&< 
tion. I foigot to tell you, that I have declined the 
publicadon of lord Chesterfield's letters. The public 
will see them, and, upon the ^ole, I think with 
pleasure ; but the fiumly were strongly bent against 
it ; and especially on Devverdun*s account, I deemed 
it more prudent to avoid making them my personal 
memies. 



No. XXV. 

TRB SAME TO THB SAME. 

Bentinck street, Dee. leth, 1773. 

To the vulgar eye of an idle man, London is 
empty ; but I find many pleasant companions, both 
dead and alive. Two or three days ago I dined at 
Atwood's ^th a verv select party. Lord 0. Oer* 
maine was of it, ana we commimed a long time. 
You know lord Holland is paying Charles's debts. 
They amount to 140,000/. At a meeting of the 
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iftors, Mb affent declared that, after deducting 6000/. 
a-year settled on Ste^* and a decent provision for his old 
u^e^ the residue of his wealth amonnted to no more 
than 90,000/. The creditors stared, till Mr Powell 
declared that he owed everything to the noble lord ; 
that he happened to have 50,000/. in long annuities, 
and begged that he might be permitted to supply the 
defidency. How generous! Yet there are people 
who say the money only stood in his name. My. 
brother Ste's son is a second Messiah, said Charles 
the other da^. How so? Because bom for ^e 
destruction of the Jews. 
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THE SAME TO THE SAME. 

January S9th, 1774. 

I AM now getting acquainted with authors, ma- 
Dagers^ &c. good company to know, but not to live 
with. Yesterday I dined at the British coffeehouse 
inth Garrick, Coleman, Goldsmith, Macpherson, 
John Hume» &c. I am at this moment come from 
Coleman's " Man of Business.*' We dined at the 
Shakspeare, and went in a body to support it. Be- 
tween friends, though we got a verdict for our client, 
bis cause was but a bad one. It is a very confused 
miscellany of several plays and tales ; sets out bril- 
liantly enough, but as we advance the plot grows 
thicker, the wit thinner, till the lucky fall of the cur- 
tain preserves us from total chaos. 

Bentinck street has visited Welbeck street. Sappho 
is very happy that she is there yet : on Sheffield place 
she squints with regret and gratitude. Mamma con- 
salted me about buying coals $ we cannot get any 
round ones. Quintus is gone to head the eivil war. 
Of Mrs • • • • I bave nothkig to say. I have got my 

* The Hob. Stephen Fox, eldest son of loid Holland. 
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inteUigenee for insuring^ and will immediateljr get 
the preservative against fire. Foster has sent me 
eight>and-twenty pair of Paris silk stockings, with an 
intimation that my lady wished for half-a-dozen. 
They are much at her service ; but if she will look 
into David Hume's Essay on National Characters, sha 
will see that I durst not offer them to .a queen of 
Spain. Sachez qu'une reine d'E^Higne n'a point de 
Jambes, Adieu 

No. XXVII. 

THE SAME TO THE SAME. 

1774. 

We have conquered : * * * was amazed at the tem- 
pest just ready to hieak over his head. He does not 
desire to go to law, wishes to live in peace, has no 
complaints to make, hopes for a little mdulgence. 
Hugonin is now in the attitude of St Michael trampling 
upon Satan ; he holds him down, till Andrews has 
prepared a little chain of adamant to bind the foul 
nend. In return, receive my congratulation on your 
Irish victory. Batt told me yesterday, as from good 
authority, that administration designed a second 
attempt this session ; but to-day I have it from much 
better, that they always discouraged it, and that it 
was totally an Hibernian scheme. You remark that I 
saw Batt. He passed two hours with me ; a pleasant 
man ! He and sir John Russell dine with me neat 
week : you will have both their portraits; the original 
are engaged. 

No. XXVIII. 

THE SAME TO THE SAME. 

February, 1774.. 
Did yoxjL get down safe and early ? Is my lady in 
good spirits and humour } You do not deserve that 
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she shcrald, for htnt^g her away. Does Maria 
eoquet with Divedown?* Adieu. Bentinck street 
looks very dismal. You may suppose that nothing 
yery unportant can have occurred since you left 
town : hut I will send you some account of America 
after Monday, though indeed my anxiety ahout an 
old manor takes away much of my attention from a 
new continent. Tlie mildness of Godfrev Clarke is 
roused into military fury; he is hut an ola Tory, and 
yon only suppose yourself an old Whig. I alone am 
a true Englishman^ Philosopher, and Whig. 

No. XXIX. 

THE SAME TO THE SAME 

Boodle's, Wednesday Etening, March 16di, 1774. 

I WAS this morning with * * *. He was positive 
that the attempt to settle the preliminaries of arhitra- 
tion hy letters, would lead us on to the middle of the 
summer, and that a meeting was the only practicahle 
measure. I acquiesced, and we hlended his epistle 
and yours into one, which goes hy this post. If you 
can contrive to suit it to your Onord journey, your 
presence at the meeting would he received as the de- 
scent of a guardian angel. 

Tery little that is satisfactory has transpired of 
America; On Monday lord North moved for leave 
to hring in a hill to remove the customs and courts 
of justice from Boston to New Salem ; a step so 
deUimental to the former town, as must soon reduce 
it to your own terms ; and yet of so mild an appear- 
ance, that it was agreed to without a division, and 
almost without a dehate. Something more is how- 
ever intended, and a committee is appointed to 
inquire into the general state of America. But admi- 
nistration keep their secret as well as that of free- 

• Ret. Dr Dire Downen. 
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masonry, and, as Hippesley Cazt |irofanely soggestsf, 
for the same reason. 

Don't you remember ihaX in om* pantheon walks 
we admired the modett heautp of Mrs * * « * ? Eh 
hien, a]a8 ! she ift * * *. You ask me with whom? 
With • • • ♦, of the guards ; both the • * • • 's ; 
• • * *, a steward of • • * *'8, her first love, and 
half the town besides. A meeting of * * * *'s friends 
assembled about a week ago, to consult of the best 
method of acquainting him with his frontal honours. 
Edmund Burke was named as the orator, and com- 
municated the transaction in a most eloquent speech. 

N.B, The same lady, who at public dinners ap- 
peared to have the most dehcate appetite, was accus^ 
tomed in her own apartment to feast on pork steaks 
and sausages, and to swill porter till she was dead 
drunk. • * • is abused by the * * * family, has been 
bulUed by * * *, and can prove himself a comuto, to 
the satisraction of every one but a court of justice. 
Oh rare matrimony ! 

No. XXX. 

THE SAME TO THE SAME. 

March S9tb, 1774. 

America, — ^Had I written Saturday night, as I once 
intended, fire and sword, oaths of allegiance and high 
treason tried in England, in consequence of the re- 
fusal, would have formed my letter. Lord North, 
however, opened a most lenient prescription last 
night ; and the utmost attempt towards a new settle- 
ment seemed to be no more than investing the go- 
vernors with a greater share of executive power, 
nomination of ci^Tl officers, (judges, however, for 
life,) and some regulations of juries. The Boston 
port bill passed the Lords last night ; some lively con- 
versation, but no division. 

BetUinck streets — ^Rose Fuller wafi against the Boston 
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port bill, and against his iiieee's going to Boodle's 
masqaeiade. He was Isaghed at in the first instance, 
bnt succeeded in the second. Sappho and Fanny 
▼ery indifferent (as mamma says) aoout going. They 
seem of a different opinion. Adieu. 
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THE SAME TO THE SAME. 

Dear HoLRoro, April 2d, 1774. 

You owe me a letter; so this extra goes only to 
acquaint you with a misfortune that has just hap- 
pened to poor Clarke, and which he really considers 
as 8ucb--the loss of a very excellent father. The 
blow was sudden ; a thin tittle man, as abstemious as 
a hermit, was destroyed by a stroke of apoplexy in 
his coach, as he was going to dinner. He appeared 
perfectly well, and only two days before had very 
good-naturedly dined with us at a tavern, a thing he 
had not done for many years before. I am the only 
person Clarke wishes to see, except his own family ; 
and I pass a great psurt of the day with him. A line 
from you would be kindly receivea. 

Great news, you see, from India. Tanjour four 
hundred thousand pounds to the company. Suja 
Dowla six hundred thousand. Tyger Roch is cer- 
tainly got off from the Cape to Mauritius in a French 
ship. Adieu. 

No. XXXII. 

THE SAME TO THE SAME. 

April 13th, 1774. 

At length I am a little more at liberty. Godfrey 
Clarke went out of town this morning. Instead of 
going directly into Derbyshure, where he would have 
been overwheUned mth visits, &c, he has taken his 
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Bister, brother, and aunts, td a vilk near Famham, 
in wUch he has the happiness of having- no neigh- 
bourhood. If my esteem and friendship for Godfrey 
bad been capable of any addition, it would have been 
very much increased by the manner in which he felt 
and lamented his father's death. He is now in very 
different circumstances than before; instead of an 
easy and ample allowance, he has taken possession of 
a great estate, with low rents and high incimibrances. 
I hope the one may make amends for the other : 
mider your conduct I am sure they would, and I have 
freely offered him your assistance, in case he should 
wish to apply for it. 

In the meantime I must not forget my own affadrs, 
which seem to be covered with inextricable per- 
plexity. * * *, as I mentioned about a century ago, 
promised to see * ^ * and his attorney, and to oil the 
wheels of the arbitration. As yet I have not heard 
from him. I have some thoughts of writing myself 
to the jockev, stating the various steps of the affair, 
and offering nim, with polite firmness, the immediate 
choice of Chancerv or arbitration. 

For the time, however, I forgot all these difficul- 
ties, in the present enjoyment of Deyverdun's com- 
pany ; and I glor^r in tliinking that, although my 
house is small, it is just of a sufficient size to hold 
my real friends, male void female; among the latter 
my lady holds the very first place. 

We are all quiet. — ^American business is suspended 
and almost forgot. The other day we had a brisk 
report of a Spanish war. It was said they had taken 
one of our Leeward islands. It since turns out that 
we are the invaders, but the invasion is trifling. 

Bien oblig^non (at present) for your invitation. I 
wish my lady and you would come up to our mas- 
querade the third of May. The finest thing ever 
seen. We sup in a transparent temple tiiat costs four 
hundred and fifty pounds. 
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No. XXXIIL 

THK SAME TO THE SAME. 

Dear Holroyd, April 21st, 1774. 

I BEGIN to flag, and thoasli you already reproach 
me as a bad correspondent, f much fear that I shall 
every week become a more hardened sinner. Besides 
the occasional obstructions of Clarke and Deyyerdun^ 
1 must entreat you to consider, with your usual can- 
dour, 1. The aversion to epistolary conversation, 
which it haspleased the daemon to implant in my 
nature, 2. That I am a very fine gentleman, a sub* 
scriber to the masquerade, where you and my lady 
ought to come, and am now writing at Boodle's, in a 
fine velvet coat, with ruffles of my lady's choosing, 
&c. 3. That the aforesaid fine gentleman is likewise 
an historian ; and m truth, when I am writing a 
page, I do not only think it a sufficient reason for 
delay, but even consider myself as writing for you, 
and that, much more to the purpose than if I were 
lending you the tittle tattle of the town, of which 
indeed there is none stirring. With regard to Ame- 
rica, the minister seems moderate, aim the house 
obedient. 

• * *'s last letter, by some unaccountable accident, 
had never reached me ; so that your's, in every in- 
stance, amazed me. I immediately di^atched to him 
groans and approbation. * * *, however, gives me 
Yery little uneasiness. I see that he is a bully, and 
that I have a stick. But tbe cursed business of Len- 
borough. In the midst of study, dissipation, and 
friendship, at tunes almost distracts roe. I am surely 
m a worse situation than before I sold the estate, ana 
what distresses me is, that 

His ego nee metas rerum, nee tempora pono^-^ 

Both Deyverdun and Clarke wish to be remembered 
to you. The former, who has more taste for the 

M 
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country than • • • •, could wisli to visit you, but he 
sets out in a few days for the continent with lord 
Middleton. Adieu. 

No. XXXIV. 

THE SAME TO THE SAME. 

Dear Holroyd, May ith, 1774. 

Last night was the triumph of Boodle's. Oar 
masquerade cost two thousand guineas ; a sum that 
might have fertilized a province (I speak in your own 
style) vanished in a few hours, but not without leav- 
ing behind it the fame of the most splendid and elegant 
/(^e that was perhaps ever given in a seat of the arts 
and opulence. It would be as difficult to describe the 
magnificence of the scene, as it would be easy to 
record the humour of the night. The one was al)ove, 
the other below, all relation. I left the Pantheon 
about five this morning, rose at ten, took a good 
walk, and returned home to a more rational entertain- 
ment of Batt, sir John Russell, and Lascelles, who 
dined with me. They have left me this moment ; and 
were I to enumerate the things said of Sheffield, it 
would form a much longer letter than I have any in- 
clination to write. Let it suffice, that sir John meang 
to pass in Sussex the interval of the two terms. 
Everything, in a word, goes on very pleasantly, ex- 
cept the terrestrial business of Lenborough. Last 
Saturday se'nnight I wrote to • • ♦ *, to press him 
to see * * *, and urge the arbitration. lie has not 
condescended to answer me. AH is a dead calm, some- 
tunes more fatal than a storm. For God's sake send 
me advice. Adieu. 
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No. XXXV. 

EDWABD GIBBON, ESQ. TO MBS GIBBON, BATH. 

Dmb Madav, . Boodle'i, May 24cli, 1774. 

Db you remember that there exists in the world 
one Edward Gibbon, a housekeeper in Bentinck 
street ? If the standard of writing and affection were 
tiie same, I am sure he would ill-aeserve it. I do not 
wish to discover how many davs (I am afraid I ought 
to use another word) have elapsed since the date of 
my last, or even of your last letter, and yet such is the 
sluggish nature of the beast, that I am afraid nothing 
hot the arrival of Mm Bonfoy, and tiie expectation of 
Ifrjffioty could have roused me from my lethargy. 
Hie lady gave me great satisfaction by her general 
account of your health and spirits, but communicated 
some uneasiness, by the mention of a little encounter, 
in the style of one of Don Quixote's, but which prpved, 
I hope, as trifling as you at first imagined it. For my 
own part, I am well in mind and body, busy with my 
books, (which may perhaps produce something next 
year, either to tire or amuse the world,) and every 
day more satisfied with my present mode of Hfe, 
which I always believed was calculated to make me 
bappv. My only remaining uneasiness is Lenborough, 
wmcn is not terminated. By Holroyd's advice, I 
rather try what may be obtained by a little more 
pa^ence, than rush at once into the horrors of Chan- 
cery. But let us taUc of something else. Mrs Porten 
grows younger every day. You remember, I think 
m Newman street, an agieeable woman. Miss W • • *. 
The under-secretary* is seriously in love with her, and 
seriously uneasy that his precarious situation precludes 
him from luq)pme8S. We shall soon see which will 
get the better, love or reason. I bet three to two on 

bve. 

• ^ir Stanier Porteo. 
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Gaess my surprise, when Mrs Gibbon of Nortti* 
amptonshire suadenly commtinicated her arrival. I 
immediately went to Smrey street, where she lodged, 
but thougn it was no more than half an hour sJjter 
nine, the saint had finished her evening devotions* 
and was already retired to rest. Yesterday morning 
(by appi>intment) I breakfasted with her at eight 
o'clock, dined with her to-day at two in Newmaii 
street, and am just returned from setting her down. 
She is, in truth, a very great curiosity : her dress and 
figure exceed anything we had at the masquerade : her 
language and ideas belong to the last century. How- 
ever, in point of religion, she was rational ; that ia to 
say, silent. I do not beUeve she asked a single quesr 
tion, or said the least thing concemii^ it. To me 
she behaved with great conliality, and in. her way 
expressed a great r^ard. 

Mrs Port^OL tells me, that she has just written to 
you. She ought to go to a masquerade once a year* 
Did you think her such a girl 1 

I am dear, madam, most truly yours. 

No. XXXVI. 

EDWARD GIBBON, CSQ. f O J. B. HOLBOYD, ESQ. 

Bood]e*8, May 24t]i, 1774. 

I WBOTE three folio pages to you this morning, and 
yet vou complain. Have reason, and have mercy; 
consider all the excellent reasons for silence which I 

fave you in one of my last, and expeet my arrival in 
ussex, when I shall talk more in a quarter of an 
hour than I could write in a day. Apr^^pos of that 
arrival; never pretend to allure me, by painting in 
odious colours the dust of London. I love the dust, 
and whenever I move into the Weald, it is to visit 
you and my lady, and not your trees. About this 
day month 1 mean to give you a visitation, I leave it 
to Guise, Clarke, and Sie otber hgbt-horse, to prance 
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cj^wn for m dsy or two. They a]l talk of moanting, but 
will aot fix the day. Sir John RusaeU, whom I ralute, 
has brought yoa, I euppose, all the news of VeryaiUee. 
Let me only add, that the mesdamea, by atteodUig 
their father, have both got the small-po^E. I can make 
nothing of * * *, or ma la^er. You will aw^ear at 
tfaejdiortneas of lliia letter. — Swear. 

No. XXXVII. 

THE SAME TO THE SAME. 

Satnidaj ETening, Anguit ftJih^ 1774. 

By yoor submission to the Toice of reason, you 
eased me of a heavy load of anxiety. I did not like 
your enterprise: ••♦.♦♦♦♦•• As 
to papers, I will shew you that I can keep them safe 
till we meet. What think you of the Turks and 
Russians ? Romanzow is a great man. He wrote an 
aeoount of his amazing success to Mouskin Pouskin 
hoe, and declared his intention of retiring as soon as 
he had conducted the army, home; desiring that 
Pouskin would send him the best plan he could pro- 
cure of an English gentleman's farm. In his answer, 
Pouskin promised to get it ; but added, that at the 
same ttme he should send the empress a pian ofBten- 
hem, A handsome compliment, I thii&L. My lady 
and Maria, aa usual. 

No. XXXVIII. 

THE SAME TO THE SAME. 

Bentinck street, Sept. lOtb, 1774. 

Since Heberden is returned, I think the road lies 
plain before you, I mean the turnpike road ; the only 
plan which in good sense can be embraced is, with- 
out delay, to bring my lady to Bentinck street, where 
you naay inhabit two or three nights, and have any 
advice (Turton^ Heberden, &c.) which the town may 

m2 
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idBbrdf in a case iliat most assimdly ought not to bb 
trifled with. Do this as you value our good opinion. 
The Cantabs are strouffly io the same sentiments. 
There can. be no apprehension of late hours^ &c. as 
none of Mrs Holroyd's raking aoquldntance are in 
town. • • • * You i^ve me no account of ib<e 
works. When do you mhabit ^b% Ebrary? nm 
meer — great things await ytm. 

It is surely infinite condescension for a senator to 
bestow his attention on the afiairs of a juryman. ^ 
senator } Yes, sir, at last. 

Quod • • . . Dtrfim promittere s^mo 



Auderet, volvenda dies, en attuiit tUtro^ 

Yesterday mommg, about half an hour after seven, as 
I was destroying an army of barbarians, I heard a 
double rap at the door, and my friend Mr Eliot was 
soon introduced. After some idle conversation h^ 
told me that, if I was desirous of being in parhament^ 
he had an md^^endewt seat very much at my service. 
* • * • This is a fine prospect op^iuig tipoft 
mes and if next spring I should take my seat, and 
publish my book, it wUl be a very memomie era in 
my life. I am ignorant whether my borough will bfe 
Leskeard or StUermains. You despise boroughs^ 
and fly at nobler game* Adieu; 

No. XXXIX. 

THE SAME TO THE SAME. 

December Sod, 1774. 

I SEND you mclosed a dismal letter from Hugonin 
Return it without delay, with observations. A mati>. 
festo has been sent to * * *, which must, I thinks 

Eroduce immediate peace or war. Adieu. We shall 
ave a warm day on the address next Monday. A 
number of young members ! Whitshed, a dru man, 
assured me tliat he heard one of them ask, wncther 
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the kin^ always sat in that chatr^ pointing to tha 
speaker's. Ameu. 

No. XL. 

TUB SAHB TO THE »AMB. 

Boodle's, Jsn. Sltt, 1775. 

Sometimes people do not write because they are 
too idle, and sometimes because thev are too dust. 
The former was usually my case, but at present it is 
tile latter. The fate oi Europe and America seems 
folly sufficient to take up the time of one man i and 
especially of a man who gives u^ a great deal of tune 
for the purpose of public and private information. 1 
think I have sucked Mauduit and Hutcheson very 
dry ; and if my confidence was equal to my eloquence, 
and mj eloquence to my knowledge, perhaps 1 might 
make no very intolerable spe^er. At all events> I 
fimcy I shall try to expose myself. 

Semper ego auditor tanlum ? nunquamne reponam f 

For my own part, I am more and more convinced that 
we have both the right and the power on our side, and 
that, though the effort may t>e accompanied with 
some melancholy circumstances, we are now arrived 
at the decisive moment of preserving or of losing for 
ever, botli our trade and empure* We expect next 
Thiu^ay or Friday to be a ver^ great day. Hitherto 
we have Deen chiefly employed m reading papers, and 
rejecting petitions. Petitions were brought from 
London, Bristol, Norwich, &c., framed by party, and 
designed to dday. By the aid of some parliamentkry 
qnirks, they have been all referred to a separate in* 
active coimnittee, which Burke caDs a committee of 
dt^ivion, dhd sire now considered as dead in law. I 
fduld write, yoii fifty little House df CommbtiS stories; 
but from their. number and nature they ITuii better A 
b<»iference than ^ lettto. Our general divisions are 
about two hundred and fifty to eighty or nhiety^ 
A^ea. ■ ■ y ^ . . . ■ 
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is more tremendous than I imagined ; tbe great 
speakers fill me with despair, the bsn ones with terror. 
When do you move ? My lady answered like a 
woman of sense, spirit, and good nature. Neither 
she nor I could bear it. She was right, and the 
duchess of Braganza would have made the same 
answer. Adieu. 

No. XLIV. 

EDWARD GIBBON, ESQ. TO MBS GIBBON.' 

Dbab Madam, March 80tb, 1775. 

I HABDLT know kow to take up the pen. I talked 
in my last of two or three posts, and I am almost 
ashamed to calculate how many have elapsed. . I will 
endeavour for the future to be less scandalous. .Only 
bdieve that, my heart is innocent of the laziness, en 
my hand. I do not mean to have recourse to Uiq 
stale and absurd excuse of busmess, though I have 
really had a very considerable hurry of new parlia- 
mentary business : one>day, for instance, of seventeeik 
hours, from ten in the morning till between three 
and four the next morning. It is, upon the whole, 
an agreeable improvement in my life, and forms just 
the mixture of business, of study, and of society^ 
which I always imagined I should, and now find I qq 
like. Whether the House of Commons may ever 
prove of benefit to myself or country, is another 
question. As yet I have been mute. In the course 
of our American afl^rs, I have sometimes had a wi$h 
to speak, but though I felt tolerably prepared as to 
the matter, I dreaded exposing myself in^tne msa^ner^ 
and remained in my seat safe, but inglorious. Upon 
the whole, (though I still believe I sludl try,) I doubt 
whether Nature, not that in some instances I am 
ungrateful, has given me the talents of an orator, and 
I feel that I came into parliament much too late to 
exert them.. Do you hear of Port Elliot coming tQ 
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Bath? And, above all, do ^rou hear of Charles street* 
coming to Bentmck street, it its way to Essex. Adkii. 
Dear madam, I am most truly yours. 

No. XLV. 

THE SAMB TO THB SAME 

HoQu of Commoofl, 
Dbak Madam, May Sad, 1775. 

I ACCEPT of the Pomeranian lady with gratitude 
and pleasure, and shall be impatient to ftmn an ac- 
qnaintauce with her. My presentations at St James's 
passed ffi'aciously. My dumer at Twickenham was 
attended with 1^ ceremcHiy and more amusement. 
U tfiey turned out lord North tomorrow, they would 
itill leave him one of the best companions in the 
kfflgdoni. By this time, I suppose, the Eliots are with 
yon. I' am sure you will say everything kind and 
proper on the occasion. I am glad to hear of the 
^yprobation of my constituents for my vote on. the 
Middlesex election. On the subject of America, I 
have been something more of a courtier. You know, 
f suppose, that Holroyd is just stepped over to Ireland 
for a fortnight. He passed, three days with me on 
ius way. ' Deyverdun had left me just before your 
letter arrived, which I shall soon have an opportunity 
of conveying to him. Though, I flatter myself, he 
broke firom me with some degree of uneasiness, the 
engagement could not be declined. At -the end of 
four years he has an annuity of one hundred pounds 
for life, and may for the remainder of his days enjoy 
a decent independence in that country, which a phi- 
losopher would perhaps prefer to the rest of Europe. 
For nay own part, after tlie hurry of the town and of 
parliament, I am now retired to my viUa in Bentinck 
street, which I begin to find a very pleasing solitude, 
at least as well as if it were two hundred mile's froni 

• Mn GibboD't rotideBce at Bath. 
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London I becanse, when I am tired of the Roman 
Empire^ I can laugh away the evening at Foote'e 
theatre, which I coml not do in Hampslmre or CV>m- 
wall. I am^ dear madam« most truly yours. 

No. XLVI. 

BDWABD OIBBONy ESQ. TO J. B. HOLBOTD, BSQ. 

Bentioek «treet, Augnst Itt, 1775. 

Your apprehensions of a precipitate work, &€. are 
perfectly groundless. I should be much more addicted 
to a contrary extreme* The head is now printing: 
tme« but it was written last year and the year bel<Nre. 
Hie first chapter has been composed de mmveau three 
timet ; ihe second iwiee, and all the others has under- 
gone reviews, coitections, &c. As to the t|dl, it is 
perfectly formed and diaested, and (were I so much 
given to self-content and haste) it is almost all .writ- 
ten. The ecdesiastical part, for instance, is written 
out in fourteen sheets, which I mean to refmndre from 
be^nzming to end. As to the friendly critic, it is very 
difficult to find one who has leisure, candour, freedom 
and knowledge sufficient. However, Batt and Dey- 
yeidun have read and observed. After all, the paUic 
is the best critic. I print no more than five hundred 
copies of the first edition ; and the second (as it hap- 
pens fiequently to my betters) may reodve many im- 
provements. So much for Rome. We have nothing 
new from America. But I can venture to assure you, 
that adminbtration is now as unanimous and decided 
as the occasion requires. Something will be done 
this year ; but in the spring the force of the cpuntry 
will be exerted to the utmost. Scotch HighWders, 
Irish Papists, Hanoverians, Canadians, Indians, &c. 
will all m various sluqpes be employe^. Parliament 
meets the first week m November. I think his 
Catholic majesty may be satisfied with his summer's 
amusement. The Spaniards fought witii gnat bravery. 
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and made a fine retreat; but our Algerine friends 
surpassed them as mucli in conduct as in number 
Adieu. 

The duchess has stopped Foote's piece. She seht 
for him to Kingston house, and threatened, bribed, 
aigoed, and wept for about two hours. He assured 
her, that if the chamberlain was obstinate, he should 
publish it, with a dedication to her grace. 

XLVII. 

EDWARD GIBBON, ESQ. TO MRS GIBBON, BATH. 

Dbak Madam, London, August 1775. 

WiLi. you accept my present literary business as 
an excuse for my not writing ? I think you will be 
in the wrong if you do, since I was just as idle before. 
At all events however it is better to say three words 
than to be totally a dumb dog. Apropos of dog, 
bat not of dumk : your Pomeranian is the comfort 
of my life ; pretty, impertinent, fantastical, all that a 
young lady of fashion ought to be. I flatter myself 
tiiat our passion is reciprocal. I am just at present 
engaged in a great historical work ; no less than a 
Historv of the Decline and Fall of the Roman £mpire ; 
with the first volume «f which I may very possibly 
oppress the public next winter. It would require some 
jniges to give a more particular idea of it ; out I shall 
only say in general, that the subject is curious, and 
never yet treated as it deserves; and that during 
some years it has been in my thoughts, and even 
mider my pen. Should the attempt fail, it must be 
by the fault of the execution. Adieu. Dear madam^ 
bdieve me most truly yours. 
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No. XLVIII. 

EDWARD GIBBON^ ESQ. TO J. B^ HOLROYD^ ESQ. 

Bentinck street, Oct. 14tli, 1775* 

I SEND you two pieces of intelligence from the best 
authority, and which, unless you hear them from 
some other quarter, I do not wish you should talk 
much about. ] . When the Russians arrive (if they 
refresh themselves in England or Ireland) will you go 
and see their camp ? We have great hopes of getting 
a body of these barbarians. In .consquence of some 
very plain advances, king George, with his own hand, 
wrote a very polite epistle to sister Kitty, requesting 
her friendly assistance. Full powers and instructions 
were sent at the same time to Gunning, to agree for 
any force between five-and-twenty thousand men, 
carte blanche for the terms; on condition however 
that they should serve, not as auxili^ies, but as mer- 
cenaries, and that the Russian general should be ab- 
solutely under the command of the Biitish. They 
daily and hourly expect a messenger, and hope to hear 
that the business is concluded. The worst of it is» 
that the Baltic will soon be frozen up, and that it 
must be late next year before they can get to America. 
2. In the meantime we are not quite easy about 
Canada ; and even if it should be safe from an attack^ 
we cannot flatter ourselves ^vith the expectation of 
bringing down that martial people on the back settle- 
ments. The priests are ours; the gentlemen very 
prudently wait the event, and are disposed to join the 
stronger party ; but the same lawless spirit and im* 
patience of government which have infected our 
colonies, are gone forth among the Canadian peasants, 
over whom, since the conq|uest, the noblesse have lost 
much of their ancient influence. Another thing 
which %vill please and surprise, is the assurance which 
I received from a man who might tell me a lie, but 
who could not be mistaken, that no arts, no manage- 
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ment whatsoever, have been used to procure the ad- 
dresses which fiU the Gazette, and that lord North 
was as much surprised at the first that came up, as 
we could be at Sheffield. We shall have, I suppose, 
some brisk skirmishing in parliament, but the Dusi- 
Ibess will soon be decided by our superior weight of 
fire. Apropos, I beliete there has been some vague 
but serious conversation about calling out the militia. 
The new levies go on very slowly in Ireland. The 
Dissenters, both there and here, are violent and 
aetiTft. Adieu. I embrace my lady and Maria. 

No. XLIX. 

THE SAME TO THE SAME. 

London, January 18tb, 1776. 

How do you do ? Are yon alive ? Are you buned 
under mountaiivs of snow ? I write merely to triumph 
in the superiority of my own situation, and to rejoice 
in my own prudence, in not going down to Sheffield 
{dace, as I seriously, but foolishly, intended to do last 
week. We proceed triumphantly with the Roman 
Empire, ana shall certainly make our appearance 
before the end of next month. I have nothmg pub- 
Uc. You know we have got eighteen thousand Ger* 
mans from Hesse, Brunswick, and Hesse -Darmstadt. 
I think our meeting will be lively ; a spirited minority, 
and a desponding majority. The higher people are 
placed, the more gloomy are their countenances, the 
more melancholy their language. You may call this 
cowardice, but I fear it arises from their knowledge 
(a late knowledge) of the difficulty and magnitude of 
the business. Quebec is not ifet taken. I hear that 
Carleton is determined never to capitulate with 
rebels. A glorious resolution, if it were supported 
with fifty thousand men! Adieu. I embrace my 
lady and Maria. Make my excuses to the latter, for 
haviiig neglected her birth-day. 
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No. XLVIII. 



eOWARD GIBBON^ ESQ. TO J. B^ HOLROYO^ ESQ. 

Bentinck street, Oct. 14tli, 1775* 

i SEND you two pieces of intelligence from the best 
oathority, and whicH^ unless you hear them from 
some other quarter, I do not wish you should talk 
much about. 1 . When the Russians arrive (if they 
refresh themselves in England or Ireland) will you go 
and see their camp ? We have great hopes of getting 
a body of these barbarians. In jconsquence of some 
very plain advances^ king George, with his own hand, 
wrote a very poUte epistle to sister Kitty, requesting 
her friendly assistance. Full powers and instructions 
were sent at the same time to Gunning, to agree for 
any force between five-and-twenty thousand men, 
carte bUinche for the terms; on condition however 
that they should serve, not as auxiUmies, but as mer- 
cenaries, and that the Russian general should be ab- 
solutely under the command of the Bxitish. They 
daily and hourly expect a messeng^, and hope to hear 
that the business is concluded. The worst of it is, 
that the Baltic will soon be frozen up, and that it 
must be late next year before they can get to America. 
2. In the meantime we are not quite easy about 
Canada ; and even if it should be safe from an attack^ 
we cannot flatter ourselves with the expectation of 
bringing down that martial people on the back settle- 
ments. The priests are ours; the gentlemen very 
prudently Wait the event, and are disposed to join the 
stronger party ; but the same lawless spirit and im* 
patience of government which have infected our 
colonies, are gone forth among the Canadian peasants, 
over whom, since the conquest, the noblesse have lost 
much of their ancient influence. Another thing 
which will please and surprise, is the assurance which 
I received from a man who might tell me a he, but 
who could not be mistaken, that no arts, no manage- 
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ment whatsoever, have been used to procure the ad« 
dresses which fiU the Gazette, and that lord North 
was as much surmised at the first that came up, as 
we could be at Sheffield. We shall have, I suppose, 
some brisk skirmishing in parliament, but the busi- 
Qess will soon be decided by our superior weight of 
file. Apropos, I beliete there has been some vague 
but serious conversation about calling out the militia. 
The new levies go on very slowly in Ireland. The 
Dissenters, both there and here, are violent and 
actiyB. Adieu. I embrace my lady and Maria. 

No. XLIX. 

THE SAME TO THE SAME. 

London, January 18tfa, 1776. 

How do you do } Are you alive ? Are you buned 
under mountaiAs of snow ? I ^vrite merely to triumph 
in the jsuperiority of my own situation, and to rejoice 
91 my own prudence. In not going down to Sheffield 
place, as I seriously, but foolishly, intended to do last 
week. We proceed triumphantly with the Roman 
Empire, and shall certainly make our appearance 
before the end of next monm. I have nothing pub- 
lic. You know we have got eighteen thousand Ger* 
mans from Hesse, Brunswick, and Hesse-Darmstadt. 
I think our meeting will be lively ; a spirited minority, 
and a desponding majority. The higher people are 
placed, the more gloomy are their countenances, the 
more melancholy their language. You may call this 
cowardice, but I fear it arises from their knowledge 
(a late knowledge) of the difficulty and magnitude of 
the business. Quebec is not yet taken. I hear that 
Carleton is determined never to capitulate with 
rebels. A glorious resolution, if it were supported 
with fifty thousand menl Adieu. I embrace my 
lady and Maria. Make my excuses to the latter, for 
having neglected her birth-day. 
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No. L. 

THE SAME TO THE SAME. 

January 29th, 1776. 
Hares, &c. arrived safe ; were received with thanks, 
and devoured with appetite. Send more (td est) of 
hares. I beheve, in my last, I forgot saying anything' 
of the son of Fergus ; his letters reached him. What 
think you of the season } Siberia, is it not ? A plea- 
iant campaign in America. I read and pondered your 
last, and think that, in the place of lord George Crer- 
maine, you might perhaps succeed ; but I much fear 
that our leaders have not k genius which can act at 
the distance of three thousand miles. You know, 
that a large draught of guards are just going to Ame* • 
rica ; poor dear creatures ! We are met ; but no busi- 
ness. Next week may be busy ; Scotch militia, &c. 
Roman Empire (first part) will be finished in a we^ 
or a fortnight. At last, I have heard Tezier; won- 
derful ! Embrace my lady. The weather too cold to 
turn over the page. Adieu. 

Since this, I received your last, and honour your 
care of the old women : a respectable name, which, 
in spite of my lady, may suit judges, bishops, gene- 
rals, &c. I am rejoiced to hear of Maria's inoccaia- 
tion. I know not when you have done so wise a 
thing. You may depend upon getting an excellent 
house. Adieu. 

LI. 

MR WHITAKER TO EDWARD GIBBON, ESQ. 

Dear Sir, Saturday, Feb. 24(h, 1776. 

I HAVE just now received the favour of your History, 
and I would not delay the acknowledgment. I ex- 
pect equal information and entertainment from it. 
In that expectation I shall sit down to it next week ; 

^- when I have gone over the whole, you shall 
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hear from me agam, without flattery, though not per- 
haps without purtiaUty. In the meantime, if I thought 
I might trouble you so soon after my late tax upon 
yon, I would send you a dozen of coyers, and beg 
you to take the trouble of addressing them to Miss 
tfolme, of BrownhiU, Rochdale, Lancashire. She 
18 not a mere goddess in Platonic vision. And, 
if you knew what an elegant, sensible, and spirited 
correspondence betwixt her and a Wdsh laay you 
would promote by the flourish of your pen, you 
would, run it over a few half sheets with pleasure. 
But I think I have no right to ask for the one, and 
shall therefore decline sending the others. 

Your History found me engaged in another history, 
a work long designed by me, but now executing on a 
new plan, and therefore with a new title. It is to be 
callea The Military History of the Romans in Bri- 
tain, and will consequently take in all their military 
transactions here, and endeavour to place them in 
new points of view. I have already finished two 
chapters npon this model, and have gone through the 
two expeditions of Csesar in them. But I find one 
inconvenience attending my departiu'e from the com- 
mon line of relation with regard to these invasions, 
which I do not like, and yet know not how to avoid, 
I am obliged to defend my own accounts in some 
formal dissertations at the end. And, if I go on as I 
have begun, my appendix will be half as large as my- 
history. 

I hope your anti-American spirits, sir, are in a 
higher flow than they were when I had last the plea- 
sore of hearing from you. Manchester has taken a 
decided part against tne Americans. And, having 
beaten the petitioners out of the field in action, we 
are now attacking them in the London papers, and 
driiong ^em from their last refuge there. 

I remain, dear sir, 
Your most devoted and very humble 

Friend and servant. 
II 2 J. Wmitak'- 
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No. LII. 

THE SAME TO T^E SAME. 

Sir, No. ^9 Fetter lane, March 2Gt1i. 

It was not till yesterday, that I knew to whom I 
was indebted for your obliging communication of lait 
week. It was, before, a sort of fairjr favour. And I 
supposed^ with regret, that it was m vain to inquiiB 
after the invisible hand which had reached it out to 
me. But yesterday, casting a casual look tmon the 
outer cover, I there saw what I had not observed 
before, a note from Mr White, the bookseller^ This 
naturally led me to inquire of him. And from him I 
had the satisfaction to learn, that my unknown and 
friendly correspondent was Mr Gibbon. To Mx 
Gibbon therefore I return my cordial thanks for the 
obliging manner in which he speaks of the History <^ 
Manchester, and my more cordial for his two remarka 
upon it. lliese have pointed out a tract of thinkini^y 
with which I was but little acquainted before. And 
I should be glad to enter upon it in company with 
such a guide, and pursue it to its termination. Can- 
not Mr Gibbon and I therefore contrive to spend an 
hour together upon the subject? I shall be verf 
happy in waiting upon Mr Gibbon at his own ap* 
pomtment, and either in Bentinck street. Fetter lane, 
or a coffee-house. And I shall be glad to cultivate the 
acquaintance of a gentleman, who seems to be, what 
few even of our professed scholars are, very conver- 
sant with the earlier history of our country. 

In tlie meantime I have the pleasure to subscribe 
myself Mr Gibbon's obliged 

And most devoted humble servant, 

J. Whitaker. 
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No. LIU. 

TUB SAME TO THE SAME. 

Dsia Sn, Mancliester, April 21, 1776i, 

I HAVE just finished your History : and I sit down 
to thank you for it a second time. You have laid 
o^n the interior principles of the Roman constitution 
with great learning, and shewn their operation on tfa« 
general body of the empire with great judgment. 
Vour work therefore will ao you high honour. You 
never speak feeb]y> except when you come imon BrU 
tish ground, — and never weakly, except when you 
attack Christianity. In the former case, you seem to 
me to want information; and, in iho latter, you 
plainly want the common candour of a citben of the 
world for the religious system of your country. Par« 
don me, sir, but, much as I admire your abilitiea, 
greatly as I respect your friendship, i cannot bear 
without indignation your sarcastic slyness mionOfaris. 
tianit^, and cannot see without pity your determiiied 
hostility to the Gospel. But I leave the subject to 
beg a favour of you. After so open a dedaration, I 
pay a great compliment to the friendliness of your 
spirit, to solicit fro* you any favour. 

I have inclosed you a printed paper, written by 
myself, and relating to a biQ for this town, which is 
now in the House. It was drawn up with the utmost 
plainness, in order to be level to tibe comprehensions 
of the persons to whom it was addressed. And I 
take the liberty of sending it to you, to inform you 
of the nature and complexion of the bill.. You mav 
depend upon all the lacts in it. And if you thiuK 
the arguments convincing in themselves, and the 
cause for my sake worthy of your interposition, ^ou 
will perhaps think it reqpidaite, eitilier by application 
to the committee or by an 'Overture to the House, to 
get a couple of restraining paragraphs inserted in the 
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bill, thst shall make every sobsciiber to the improTe* 
ments a comiiiissioiier under the act, and oblige the 
commissioners to finish all the improvements in a 
limited time. In doinff this, you will check a spirit 
of tyranny, that has uiewn itself very powerfully in 
this region of mercantile eouality, and confine it 
within proper bounds. And you will particularly 
oblige your friend, who, with a great promptness to 
submit to the authority of his legal superiors, feels a 
greater reluctance to truckle to the assumed dominion 
of his equals. 

I write to sir Thomas Egerton by this post, and 
upon this occasion. But, as his mends here are 
divided upon the matter, I am doubtful whether he 
will choose to interpose in it. I shall write also to 
one or two other friends of mine in the House. But 
as I have not the same chum of friendship upon tbem 
which you allow me to have upon you, I rely princi- 
pally upon your interposition. And if you can serve 
the thinking part of wis town, if you can oblige me, 
you will (I am convinced) do both. 

Let me add to this favour, which is merely a public 
and political one, another of a more private and tender 
nature. Will you make some of your servants fold 
me up a dozen covers, and inscribe them yourself to 
Miss Holme, Brownhill, RochdJie, Lancashire! If 
you will, you will heighten the former favour, and 
make me still more 

Your affectionate friend and servant, 

J. Whitakeb, 

No. UV. 

THE SAME TO THE SAME. 

Dear Sia, Manchester, May lltb, 1770. 

I THANK you for your franks. And I thank you 
still more for your friendly return to my last. You 
received my applicKtion to yon about the bunness in 
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paillament with your uroal kindness. I wrote to 
others of my friends in the House at the same time. 
And I carried the great point at which I aimed. You 
also received my animaaversions upon your History 
with candour. I was particularly pointed, I helieve, 
in what I said concemmg the religious part of it. I 
wrote from my feelings at the time ; ana was perhaps 
the less inclined to suppress those feelings from friend- 
liness, because I had two favours to beg of you. I 
hope I shall ever be attached, with every power of 
my judgment and my affection, to that glonous sys- 
tem of truth, which is the vital principle of happiness 
to my soul in time and in eternity. And in this I act 
not from any " restraints of profession.'' I should 
despise myself, if I did. I act from the fullest con- 
viction of a mind, that has been a good deal exercised 
in inquiries into truth, and that has shewn (I fancy) 
a strong spirit of rational scepticism in rejecting and 
refuting a variety of opinions, which liave passed 
current for ages in our national history. 

With regard to what I said concerning your British 
accounts, I meant not to blame you, either for not 
saying all that you knew concerning our island, or for 
not bhnmug in the inthnations of Richard on Ossian. 
I bUuned you only for not noticing some particulars, 
that made a necessary part of vour narration, and 
are mentioned by the best autnorities. And I re- 
member particularly, that in your description of the 
Empire sibout the time of Severus, and in your short 
intimations concerning the state of the towns within 
it, you specify oidy London and York as remarkable 
towns in Britain, though Tacitus and Dio give us 
such an account of CamiSodunum, and though Chester 
appears from an inscription and a coin to have been 
men a colony. And in the description of those two 
'■niich you mention you take no notice, I think, of 
the sweet and pleasant situation of London, so strik- 
mgly marked by Tacitus, and of the Temple of Bel- 
lona, and of the Palatium or Dbmiis Palatina, in 
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York» so expressly specified by Spaitian. You omit 
also the fine baths of Britain, so plainly pointed out 
in the Thermae of Ptolemv, and the Aquae Solis of 
Antoninus's Itinerary, ana so celebrated by Solinus. 
You equally omit the latter's Temple of Apollo and 
Minerva, at the same colony of Bath. And you also 
omit the colony of Gloucester, though demonstrated 
to be one by an inscription ; and the colony of Caer 
Gwent, in Monmouthshire, though particularized by 
Antoninus's Itinerary, and exhibiting such remains 
in Giraldus Cambrensis.* These were some of the 
remarks that forced themselves upon my mind as I 
read your work. Others also arose of a difierent 
nature and inferior importance, i^ that the native, 
language of Gaul and Britain was driven by the Ro* 
mans to the hills and mountains; that the Druids 
borrowed money upon bonds payable in the other 
world, &c. The former is undoubtedly a mistake in 
the island, and, I believe, is equally so on the conti- 
nent. And the latter, I apprehend, has only the 
frivolous authority of Cluverius or some such writer 
for its ground-work. From these and other parti- 
culars it was that I received the impression which I 
ventured to declare in my last. And I am ready to 
acknowledge my mistake, if 1 am wrong. 

These however, if never so true, are but trifles 
light as air in my estimation, when they are com- 
pared with what I think the great blot of your work. 
You have there exhibited Deism in a new shape, and 
In one that is more likely to affect the uninstructed 
million, than the reasoning form which she has 
usually worn. You seem to me like another Tacitus, 
revived with all his animosity against Christianity^ 

* Mr Whitaker*s eagerness to display his erudition as a 
British Antiquarian, seems to have occasioned a forgetful- 
ness that Mr Gibbon did not affect that character ; that, as 
the historian of Rome, his subject could not be supposed to 
embrace the details of British antiquities. 8. 



:£DWARD OIBBOK, £SQ. 155 

Ms strong philosophical spirit of sentiment, and more 
than his superiority to the absurdities of heathenism. 
And you will have the dishonour (pardon me, sir) of 
being ranked by the folly of scepticism, that is work- 
ing so powerfully at present, among the most distin- 
guished deists of the age. I have long suspected the 
tendency of your opinions. I once took the liberty of 
hinting my suspicions. But I did not think the poison 
had spreaa so universally through your frame. And 
I can only deplore the misfortune, and a very great 
one I consider it, to the highest and dearest interests 
of man among all your readers. 

These must be very numerous. I see you are 
getting a second edition already. I give you joy 
of it. And I remain, with an equsd mixture of 
tegret and regard. 

Your obliged friend and servant, 

J. Whitakbb. 

No.LV. 

REV. DB JOSEPH WARTON TO MR GIBBON. 

Dear Sir, ^Yinchester, March 11th, 1776. 

i CANNOT forbear expressing my thanks to you, 
for the very great pleasure and instruction I have 
met with in your excellent work. I protest to you I 
know of no history in our language written with 
equal purity, precision, and elegancy of style. I pre- 
sume you have heard that offence is taken at some 
passages that are thought unfavourable to the truth 
of Christianity. I hope you will proceed to finish 
your plan, and gratify the eager wishes of the public 
to see the whole of your work. May I ever hope for 
the honour of seeing you at this place ? It would 
Kive me the most read pleasure. 

I am, dear sir. 

With the tniest regard, your much obliged, 

.and very faithful humble servant, 

Jos. Warton» 
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No, LVI. 

DAVID OABRICK, ESQ. TO MR GIBBON. 

Dbab Sib, Adelphi, March 9th, 1776. 

Whenever I am truly pleased I must communi- 
cate my joy : lord Camden called upon me this morn- 
ing, and, before Cumberland, declared that he never 
read a more admirable performance than Mr Gibbon's 
History, &c. He was in transport, and so teas I- — the 
author is the only man to write history of the age — 
such depth — such perspicuity — such language^ force, 
variety, and what not! 

I am so deliffhted with him, continues he, that I 
must write to thank him — I should be happy to know 
him. My lord, I have that honour, and will con- 
trive, if possible, to bring you together. Said I too 
much? My coach is at the door — ^my wife bawling 
for me, andf everything impatientr-so hey for Hamp- 
ton tiU Monday, and in the meantime, as I am 
always, most truly. 

Your most obedient and obliged, 

D. Garrick. 

I have not a moment to read over this scrawL 

No. LVII. 

THE HON. HORACE WALPOLE TO EDWARD GIBBON, 

ESQ. 

Mr Walpole cannot express how much he is 
obliged to Mr Gibbon for the valuable present he has 
received ; nor how great a comfort it is to him, in 
his present situation, in which he little expected to 
receive so singular a pleasure. Mr Walpole does not say 
this at random, nor from mere confidence in the au- 
thor's abilities, for he has already (all his weakness 
would permit) read the first chapter, and is in the 
gr^test admiration of the style, manner, method. 
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dearneas, and inteUigence. Mr Walpole's impatience 
to proceed will struggle with his disorder, and give 
him such spirits, that he flatters himself he shall owe 
part of his recovery to Mr Qihbon, whom, as soon 
as that is a little ejected, he shall b^ the honom: 
of seeing. 

No. LVIII. 

THE SAME TO THE SAME, 

February 14th, 177e. 
Aytve the singular pleasure of reading you, sir, 
the next satisfaction is to declare my admiration. I 
have read great part of yomr volume, and cannot de- 
cide to wUch of its various merits I give (he prefer- 
ence, though I have no doubt of assigning my par* 
tiality to one virtue of the author, which, seldom as 
I meet with it, always strikes me superiorly. Its 
quality will naturally prevent your guessing which I 
mean. It is your amiable modesty. How can you 
know so much, judge so well, possess your subject 
and your knowledge, and your power of judicious 
rvfleetion so thoroughly, and yet command yourself 
and betray no dictatorial airogance of decision? 
How unlike very ancient and very modem authors ! 
You have unexpectedly given the world a classic his- 
tory. The fame it must acquire will tend every day 
to acquit this panegyric of flattery. The impressions 
it has made on me are very numerous. The strongest 
is the thirst of being better acnuainted with you — ^but 
I reflect that I have been a trimng author, and am in 
no light profound enough to deserve your intimacy, 
except by confessing your superiority so frankly, that 
I assure you honestly I already feel no envy, though 
I did for a moment. The best proof I can give you 
of my sincerity, is to exhort you, wanmy and 
•ameitly, to go on with your noble work — ^the 
•trongest, tliough a presumptuous, mark of my 
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friendship, is to warn you never to let yottr cbahning^ 
modesty be corrupted by the acclamatidu your ta- 
lents will receive. The native qualities of the man 
should never be sacrificed to those of the author, 
liowever shining. I take this liberty as an older man, 
which reminds me how Httle I dare promise myself 
that I shall see your work completed! But I love 
posterity enough to contribute, if I can, to give them 
pleasure through you. 

I am too weak to say more, thoujp^h I could talk 
for hours on your History. But one feeling I cannot 
suppress, though it is a sensation of vanity. I think, 
nay, 1 am sure I perceive that your sentiments on 
government agree with my own. It is the only point 
on which I suspect myself of any partiality in my 
admiration. It is a reflection of a far inferior vanity 
that pleases me in your speaking with so much dis* 
tinction of that, alas! wonderful period, in which 
the world saw five good monarchs succeed each other, 
I have often thought of treating that Elysian ex^. 
Happily it has fallen into better hands I 

I have been able to rise to-day, for the first time, 
and flatter myself that if I have no relapse you will 
in two or three days more give me leave, sir, to ask 
the honour of seeing you. In the meantime, be just; 
and do not suspect me of flattering you. You wDi 
always hear that I say the same of you to everybody. 
1 am, with the greatest regard, sir. 

Your most obedient humble servant. 

Hoe. Walfolb. 

No. LIX. 

. THE SAME TO THE SAMS. 

DsAft Sir, 

I HAVE gone through your inquisitor's attack, and 
am far from being clear that it deserves your giving 
yourself the trouble of an answer, as neither ite 
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detail nor ihe' result affects your argwnent ' So far 
from it» many of his reproofs are levelled at your 
havmg quoted a wrong page, he confessing often that 
what you have cited is in the author referred to, but 
not precisely in the individual spot. If St Peter is 
attended by axsorrector of the press, you will certainly 
never be admitted where he is porter. I send you 
my copy, because I scribbled my remarks. I do not 
send inem with the impertinent presumption of 
suggesting a hint to you, but to prove I did not 
grudge the trouble of going through such a book, 
when you desired it ; and to shew how little struck 
me aa of any weight. 

I have set down nothing on your imputed pla- 
giarisms; for if they are so, no argument that has ever 
been employed, must be used again, even where the 
passage necessary is applied to a different purpose. 
An author is not allowed to be master of his own 
works ; but, by Davis's new law, the first person that 
cites him would be so. You probably looked into 
Middleton. Dodwell, &c., had the same reflections on 
the same circumstances, or conceived them, so as to 
recollect them, without remembering what sugsested 
them. Is this plagiarism ? If it is, Davis and such 
cavillers might go a short step farther, and insist that 
an author should peruse every work antecedently 
written, on every subject at all collateral to his own, 
*— not to assist him, but to be sure to avoid every 
material touched by his predecessors. 

I will make but one remark on such divine cham-* 
pions. Davis and his prototypes tell you Middleton, 
&c., have used the same objections, and thev have 
been confuted $ answering, in the Theologic Dictionary, 
signifying cmfiitingy no matter whether there is sense, 
argument, truth, m the answer or not. 

upon the whole, I think ridicule is the only answer 
such a work is entitled to. The ablest answer which 
you can make. (which would be the ablest answer that 
could be made) would never have any authority with 
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the cabal, jet would allow a sort of digpity iso ibm 
author. His patrons will always maintain .that ho 
vanquished you, unless you make him too ridiculoas 
for them to dare to revive his name. You might 
divert yourself too with alma mater, the church, em- 
ploying a gaufat to defend the citadel, while the gene- 
rals repose in their tents. If Irensns, St Auf^stin 
&c., did not set apprentices and proselytes to combat 
Oelsus and the adversaries of the new religion-— *bnt 
early bishops had not &ve or six thousand pounds a-year. 
In short, dear sir, I wish you not to lose your time ; 
that is, either not reply or set pour nuirh on your 
answer, that it may always be read with the rest of 
your works. 

No. LX. 

THE SAME TO THE SAME, 

The penetration, solidity, and taste, that made yon 
the first of historians, dear sir, prevent my being sur- 
prised at your being the best writer of controversial 
pamphlets too. I have read you with more precipite- 
tion than such a work deserved, but I could not dis* 
obev you and detain it. Yet even in that hurry I 
could discern, besides a thousand beauties and strokes 
of wit, the inimitable eighty-third page, and the con- 
scious dignity that you maintain tmrougfaout, over 
your moiSdsh antagonists. When you are so superior 
m argument, it would look like insensibility to tin 
power of your reasoning, to select transcient passages 
for commendation ; and yet I must mention one that 
pleased me particularly, from the delicacv of the 
severity, and from its novelty too; it is, boldisnoi ike 
ward. This is the feathered arrow of Cupid that is 
more formidable than the club of Hercules. I need 
not specify thanks, when I prove how much I have 
been pleased. Your most obliged, 

H. "^^LFOLE. 
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No. LXI. 

BXTBACT or A LETTBR VROM DB B0BEBT80N TO 
MB STBAHAN, DATED BDINBUBOH COLLEGE, 
MABCH 16^ 1776* 

• • * * Since my last I have read Mr Gibbon's 
history with much attention, and great pleasure. It 
is B work of yery high merit indeed. He possesses 
that industry of research, without which no man 
deserves the name of an historian. His narrative is 
perspicuous and interesting ; his style is elegant and 
lorciJble, though in some passa^ I think rather too 
laboured, and in others too quamt. But these defects 
are amply compensated by the beauty of the general 
flow of language, and a very peculiar happiness in 
many of his expressions. I have traced him in many 
ti his quotations, (for experience has taught me to 
stttoect the accuracy of my brother penmen,) and I 
iSna he refers to no passage but what he has seen with 
his own eyes. I hope the book will be as successful 
as it deserves to be. I have not yet read the two last 
ch^tei«> but am sorry from what I have heard of 
ihem, thai he has taken such a tone in them as will 
give great offence, and hurt the sale of the book. 

No. LXII. 

ADAM VBB6U80K, ESQ. TO MB QIBBON. 

Dbab Sib, Edinburgh, March 19, 1776. 

1 BECEivED, about eight days ago, after I had been 
reading your history, the copy which you have been 
80 good as to send me, and for which I now trouble 
you with my thanks. But even if 1 had not been 
thus called upon to offer you my respects, I could not 
have refrained from congratulating you on the merit, 
and undoubted success, of this valuable performance. 
Ilia persons of this place whose judgment you will value 
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most, agree in opinion, that you have made a great 
addition to the classical literature of England, and 
given us, what Thucydides proposed leaving ynth his 
own countrymen, tk possession in perpetuity. Men of a 
certain modesty and merit always exceed the expects^ 
tions of their triends ; and it is with very great plea- 
•ttire I tell you, that althou|;h you must have observed 
in me evtij mark of consideratkm and regwd, tlat 
this is nevertheless the case, I receive your instruction 
and study your model with great deference, and jon 
with eveiT one else in applauding the extent o£ your 
phoa, in hands so well able to execute it. Stime of 
your readers, I find, were impatient to get «t tfaa 
fifteenth chapter, and began at that place. I bsvi^ 
not heard much of their criticinn, bvt am told thad 
many doubt of vour orthodoxy. I ynsh to be alw»]n9 
of the charitatde side, while! own you have proved 
thait the clearest stream may become foul wnen it 
comes to run over the muddy bottom of hmnaa 
nature. I have not (stayed to make any particufar 
remarks. If any should ioocur on the seccwd readia^^ 
I shall not &il to by in iny claim to a more needad^ 
and more useM admonition from you, in case I ever 
produce anything that merits your attention. 
And am, with the greatest respect, dear eir. 
Your most obliged, and most humble servant^ 

Adam Ferguson. 

No. LXin. 

EXTRACT OP A LETTER FROM MR DAVID HUME TO 

MR STRAHAN. 

EdinbHri^h, AprU 8th* 1776. . 

• • * * I AM very much taken with Mr 
Gibbon's Roman History, which eame from your 
press, and am glad to hear of its success. There wiU 
no books of reputation now be printed in London but 
through your hands and Mr Ca«il*s. Tlie audior itdia 
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fBB, thsA he is akeady preparing a seooiid edition. I 
resolved to have given him my advice with regard to 
the manner of printing it ; hut as I am now writing 
to you^ it is the seme thing. He ought certainly to 
print the number of the chi^ter at the head of the 
margin ; and it would be better if something of the 
eontents could also be added. One is also plagued with 
his notes, according to the present method of printing 
the book : when a note is announced, you turn to the 
end of the volume ; and there you often find nothing 
bat a reference to an authority. All these authorities 
ought only to be printed at the margin, or the bottom 
of the page. I desire a copy of mjr new edition should 
be sent to Mr Gibbon $ as wishing that gentleman^ 
w^om I 80 highly value, should, peruse me in a form 
the least imperfect to viidch. I can bring my work. 

• * • * Dr Smith's performance is 
another excellent work that has come trdm your press 
this winter; but I have v^itured to tell him that it 
requires too mucb thought to be as popular as Mr 
Gibbon'a. 

No. LXIV. 

MK rERGUSON TO Ma GIBBON. 

DsAB Sia, fSdiiOiargli, April 18tb, 1770. 

I SHOULD malse some apology for not writing you 
sooner an answer to your ol^iging letter ; but if you 
should honour me frequently with such requests, you 
will find that, with very good intenticms, i am a very 
dilatory and irregular correspondent. I am aorry to 
tell you, that our respectable friend* is still declining 
in his health; he is greatly emaciated, and loses 
strength. He talks famfliarily of his near prospect of 
dying. His moiAier, it seems, died under the same 
symptoms ; and it aj^ears so tittle necessary or jnoper 

* Mr Hume. 
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lo flatter him, that no one attempts ft, I nerer ob^ 
served his understanding more clear, or bis humonr 
more pleasant and lively. He has a great avenkm to 
leave die tranqnillity of his own house, to go in seardi 
of health among inns and hostlers. And his friendt 
here gave wav to him for some time ; but now think 
it necessary that he should make an effort to try what 
change of place and air, or anything else sir John 
Pringle may advise, can do for nim. I left him this 
morning in the mind to comply in this article, and I 
hope that he will be prevailed on to set out in a few 
days. He is just now sixty-five. 

I am very glad that the pleasure you give us recoils 
a httle on yourself, through our feeble testimony. I 
have, as you suppose, been employed, at any intervals 
of leisure or rest I have had for some years, in taking 
notes, or collecting materials, for a history of the dis- 
tractions that broke down the Roman republic, and 
ended in the establishment of Augustus and his im- 
mediate successors. The compliment you are pleased 
to pay, I cannot accept of, even to my subject. Your 
subject now appears with advantages it was not sup- 
posed to have had ; and I suspect that the magnifi- 
cence of the mouldering ruin will appear more stnking 
than the same building when the view is perplexed 
with scaffolding, workmen, and disorderly lodgers, 
and the ear is stunned with the noise of destructions 
and repairs, and the alarms of fire The night wMch 
you higin to describe is solemn, and there are gleams 
of light superior to what is to be found in any other, 
time. I comfort myself, that as my trade is the study - 
of human nature, 1 could not fix on a more interest- 
ing comer of it, than the end of the Roman republic. 
^^ether my compilations should ever deserve the 
attention of any one beside myself, must remain to be 
determined after they are farther advanced. I take 
the hbertv to trouble you with the inclosed for Mr 
Smith, wnose uncertain stay in London makes me at 
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ft loss bow to direct for him. You ha^e both rach 
reason to be pleated witb tbe world just now, that I 
hope yoa are pleased with each other. 

I am, with the greatest respect, 
Dear sir. 
Your most obedient, and most humble servant, 

Adah Febguson. 

No. LXV. 

SOWAKD OIBBOXr, £SQ« TO J. B. HOJLBOTD, BSQ« 

London, May SOtfa, 17711. 

I AM angry that you should impede my noble designs 
of visiting foreign parts, more especially as I have an 
advantage which sir Wilful had not, that of under- 
standing your foreign lingos. With regard to Mrs 
Gibbon, her intended visit, to which I was not totally 
a stranger, will do me honour ; and, though it should 
delay my emigration till the end of July, there will 
still remain Uie months of August, September, and 
October. Above all, abstain from giving the least 
hint to any Bath correspondent, and perhaps, if I am 
not provoked by opposition, the thing may not be 
absolutely certain. At all events you may depend on 
a previous visit. At present, I am very busy with 
the Neckers. I live with her just as I used to do 
twenty years ago, laugh at her Paris varnish, and 
oblige her to become a simple reasonable Suissesse. 
The man who might read English husbands lessons 
of proper and dutiful behaviour, is a sensible good* 
natnred creature. In about a fortnight I launch 
affain into the world in the shape of a quarto volume. 
(^eU assures me that he never remembered so eager 
and impatient a demand for a second edition. The 
town is beginning to break up : the day after to- 
Boorrow we have our last day in the House of Com- 
mons, to inquire into the instructions of the com* 
miseioners. I like tide plan, and the motion appears 
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plain. Adidu. I dined with lord Falmorstdne to* 
day; great dinner of catches. I embrace my lady 
and the Maria. 

No. LXVI. 

THE SAME TO THE SAME. 

To tell you anything of the change, or rather 
changes, of governors, I must have known something 
of them myself ; but all is darkness, confusion, and 
uncertainty, to such a degree, that x^qple do not even 
know what Ues to invent. The news from America 
have indeed diverted the public attention into another, 
and far greater, channel. All that you see in the 
papers, of the repulse at Quebec, as well as the cap- 
ture of Lee, rests on the authority (a very unexcep- 
tionable one) of the provmcial papers, as they have 
been transmitted by goyemQ(J)cvQ^^[mn New York. 
Howe is well, and eats plentSullyJ^SL*^® weather 
seems to clear up so fast, that, accordinglfe^^^ ^^' 
lish custom, we have passed from the lowSt/^*^''" 
dency to a full assurance of success. My Jp^ ^^^ 
happened last Monday ; seven hundred ot tbH^^^ 
hundred were gone yesterday. I now undoP**!?' 
from pretty good authority, that Dr PorteuV. 
friend and chaplain of Seeker, is actually sha 
his goose quill agamst the two last chapters 

June the 6th, 1776, from Almack's, 
where I was chosen last week. 

Lxvn. 

THE SAME TO THE SAME. 

Afanack*8, Jane 84th, lT76w 

Yes, yes, I am alive and well; but what shall I say 2 1 

Town grows empty, and this house, where I have 

pawed very agreeable hours, is the omly place which 

atiU umtes tbt :flower of the finglisli youth. The 
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Style of living, though wmiewhat ezpensiTe, is exceed- 
iotfly pleasant, and, notwithstanding the rage of play, 
I have found more entertaining, and even rational 
society here, than in any other cluh to which I he- 
long. Mrs Gibhon still hangs in suspense, and seems 
to connder a town-expedition with horror. I think 
however that she will be soon in motion ; and when I 
have her in Bentinck street, we shall perhaps talk of 
a Sheffield excursion. I am now deeply engaged in 
the reign of Gonstantine, and, from the specimens 
which f have already seen, I can venture to promise, 
that the second volume will not be less interesting 
than the first. The fifteen hundred copies are mov- 
ing off with decent speed, and the obliging Cadell 
h^ns to mutter something of a third edition for 
next year.* No news of Deyverdun, or his French 
translation. What a lazy dog I Madame Necker has 

* State of the Account of Mr Qibbon** Roman Empiref 

Third Edition, Ut Vol. No. 1000. 

April 80th, 1777. £ i. d. 
Printing 90 sheets at 1/. 6«. with notes 

at the bottom of the paji^e 117 

180 reams of paper at 19« 171 

Paid the corrector, extra care 5 5 

Adrertisements and incidental expenses 16 15 

^sio a 

1000 books at 16t. . . ^800 
Deduct as above .... 310 

ProBt on this Edition 
when sold ^490 

Mr Gibbon's two thirds is .326 13 4 

Messrs Strahan and CadeU*8 163 6 8 



^490 
Errors excepted. — 
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been gone a great while. I gave her, en pariani, the 
most solemn assurances of following hetpawt in less 
than two months ; but the voice of indolence begins 
to whisper a thousand difficulties, and unless your 
absurd policy should thoroughly provoke me,, the 
Parisian journey may possibly be deferred. I rejoies 
in the progress of * * * * towards light. . We are in 
expectation of American news. Carieton is made a 
knight of the Bath. The old rqwrt of Washington's 
resignation and quarrel with the congress seems to 
revive. Adieu.^ 

No. LXVin. 

EXTRACT or A LBTTER FROM nR OEOBOE CAMPBELL, 
PROFESSOR AT ABERDEEN, TO MB STBAHAN, BATED 

aiIerdken, JUNE 25th, 1776. 

I HAVE lately read over one of your last winter's 
publications with very great pleasure, and I hope some 
mstruction. My expectations were indeed high when 
I began it ; but, I assure you, the entertainment I 
received greatly exceeded them. What made me fall 
to it with greater avidity was, that it had in part a 
pretty close connection with a subject I had occasion 
to treat sometimes in my theological lectures; to wit, 
the Rise and Progress of the Hierarchy : and you 
will believe that I was not the less pleased to discover, 
in an historian qf so much learning and penetration, 
so great a coincidence with my own sentiments, in rela- 
tion to some obscure points in the Christian antiquities. 
I suppose I need not now inform you, that the book I 
mean is Gibbon's History of the Fall of the Roman 
Empire ; which, in respect of the style and manner, 
as wdl as the matter^ is a most masterly performance. 
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No. LXIX. 

MADAME NECKER A MONSIEUR OIBBON. 

Paris, 89 JuiUet. 

Je me ceprocherois Tiyement, monsieur, d'avoir 
hiss^ n long temps sans rdponse la plus touchante et 
la plus aimable des lettres, si je I'avois fait par paresse 
ou par negligence; msds j'ai malheureusement une 
trop bonne excuse, M. Necker a ^t^ Icmg terns makde 
non du regret d'avoir donn6 sa d^missimi, mais du 
chagrin d'avoir ^t^ oblig^ de k donner ; car il est 
pour lea hon&tos gens une necessity morale plus 
invincible que la necessity {}hy8ique: les inqui^- 
tudeSy que la sant^ de mimsieur Necker m'a fait 
^prouver, m'ont appris plus que jamais k compter 
poor rien les peines qui n'afiectent pas la sensibility : 
quand monsieur Necker se chargea d'une grande 
place, je cms le prater k Thonneiu*, et non aux bon« 
neurs, et quand on a voulu lui conserver les uns an 
d^pens de I'autre, j'ai repris avec transport le bien 
dont je m'etois privde, et j'ai I'ame trop tendre pour 
craincire de ne pouvoir pas seule suffire au bonneur. 
d'une personne qui m'est ch^re : la retraite de mon- 
sieur Necker a 6te aecompagn^ des regrets et de 
I'^tonnement de toute la France, et nous mtoe en 
descendant au fond de nos cceurs nous ne pouvonS' 
encore comprendre qu'on nous ait contraint k aban- 
donner une administration, oh le succ^ avoit toujours 
suivi la puret^ des intentions. •♦••♦♦* 

Nous n'avons pas encore eu le temps d'^prouver le 
vuide que laisse Tabsence des grandes affaires : nous 
n'avons senti que la crainte qu'eUes ne prisent une 
route difierente de celle que nous leur avicms trac^e : 
car la passion du bien public comme toutes les pas- 
sions abstraites, doit §tre constante, puisque I'oDjet 
en est inalterable. 

Votre tendresse patemelle me paroit si bien plac^e, 
que je ne puis m'empecher de la partager ; vos enfans 



170 LETTERS TO AKI> FROM 

ont quelques d^fauts dans le caract^re, mais i]g noug 
enchantent, et vous m'aYez appris k aimer I'histoire^ 
qui m'avoit toujours para jusques. k present un miroir 
exag^r^ de nos deformit^s, parceque les grands traits 
parvenoient seiils jasques k nous : k pria&at je la lis 
avec d^ces, cette histoire, oil je crois voir a la foia 
I'esprit de tant de si^es concentre dans une seule 
tSte, et les jugemens de toutes les nations aboutis k 
un seul jugementy qui les ^claire, et qui nous les rend 
avec toutes les graces de la nouveaute sans leur rien 
faire perdre, cependant, de leur air noble et antique. 
Vous ne devez pas douter du plaisir que vos succ^ 
m'ont fait goilter; car depuis long temps je ne suit 
avertie de mon amour-propre que par ma sensibility : 
je lie vous donnerai pas de conseils : je ne pourrois 
critiquer que tos opinions ou vos sentimens, et ce 
n'est pas de conseils qui peuvent les changer : vous 
avez a*ailleurs une mani^re d'^rire qui n'appartient 
qu'^ vous: il faut que vous suiviez Piinpulsion de 
votre g^nie ; et quiconque hasarderoit d'autres avis 
que celui de vous livrer hardiment k vous m^me, ne 
seroit pas digne de vous admirer, n'y de sentir le prix 
inestimable d'une sublime singularite! 

Nous formons le projet de passer l'6t6 procluune 
en Suisse, mais je n'ose encore m'en flatter, car mon- 
sieur Necker est tr^s inddcis dans les petites choses : 
oil que j'aille, vos livres me suivront, et me feront 
godlter k la fois le plaisir et le bonheur par le double 
int^r^t de I'auteur et de Touvrage : si vous y joiffnez 
quelques httres, elles seront bien accueillies et bien 
senties : si vous n'6crivez point . . . mais je ne veux 
pas m'arr^ter sur le douloureux soup^on ; je finis ces 
longs discours, que la seule amiti6 pent pardonner : 
j'ai era que vous me permettriez de dieter cette lettre : 
les sentimens divers auxquels j'ai ^t^ en proye, ont 
diminu6 mes forces ; mais si mes doigts ne sqauroient 
tenir la plume sans fatigue, mon coeur et ma pens^e 
peuvent, en revanche, s*^lancer au delk des mers, et 
ne se lament jaQiais de le fake. . C. N. - 
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' [translation.^ 

I flUovLD reproach myself in a lively maimer for 
having remained so long without answering the most 
impressive and engaging of letters, if the omission 
was attributable to neglect or idleness ; but unhappily 
I have too good an excuse:. M. Necker has been for 
a ]0Dg time unwelU not in consequence of his regret 
at his res^poalion, but owinff to his grief at being 
«Uiged to give it ; for good people feel a moral ne» 
cessity more invincible thui a physical one. The un* 
easiness which I have endured m my apprehension 
for the health of M. Necker, has taught me to think 
little of any trouble which affects not our sensibility. 
When M. Necker midertook an important office, I 
thought I lent him to honour, and not to honours ; and 
tdien the latter could onlv be preserved at the expense 
of the former, I resumed with transport the good of 
which I had deprived myself; and I possess too sensi- 
five a soul to fear my inability to suffer for the hap- 
piness of a person who is dear to me. The retreat of 
M. Necker has been accompanied with the regret and 
astonishment of all France,' and from the bottom of 
our hearts we are still unable to comprehend how we 
have been constrained to abandon an administration, 
the success of which was answerable to the purity of 
its intentions. ♦•••••• 

We have not yet had time to experience the void 
which foUows the cessation of a connection with state 
affairs ; we have only experienced a fear that they 
will take a direction different from that which we had 
traced out for them. A passion for the public good, 
£ke aU other abstract passions, ought be the constant, 
since its object is unalterable. 

Your paternal tenderness appears to me to her 
well bestowed : I cannot help sharing in it : your 
children* have some characteristic fai^ts^ but they 

* The Tolumefi of his Historj. 
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enchant us nevertheless, and you have taught me 
to love history, which has always appeared to me 
an exaggerated mirror of the deformities of mankind, 
heoanse the more prominent features alone reach 
us. At present I read with delight Ant on which 
I contemplate at cmee the spirit of so numy ages 
concentrated in a single h^, and the opiuiona 
of so manv nations corrected by a single ju^ment, 
which at the same time knows so well how to dear 
thrai up, and to convey than to us with all the graces 
of noveltv, and yet without sacrificing their noble and 
andent character. You ought not to doubt the plea- 
sure which your success has caused me ; for a long 
thne past I have been reminded of my self-love by 
my sensibility in this r^pect. I shall not give you 
advice ; I could only critidse ynur opinions and your 
sentiments, and it is not advice which can change 
them. You have, moreover, a manner of writing 
which belongs entirely to yourself. You must folkyir 
the impulse of your own genius ; and whoever gives 
you any other counsel than boldly to follow its die* 
tates, is neither worthy to admire you, nor to estimate 
the inestimable value of exalted originality. 

We propose to pass the approaching summer in. 
Switzerland, but I dare not flatter myself that sudi 
will be the case. M. Necker is jrery undecided in 
minor points. Wherever I go, your books will follow 
me, and enable me to taste at once pleasure and hap- 
piness by my double interest in the author and the 
work, if you add to the favour a few letters, they 
will be received and iqppredated ; if you do not write 
— ^but I will not pause upon so unpleasant a suspidon. 
I finish this long letter, which friendship alone can 
pardon. The various emotions to which I have re- 
cently been a prey have weakened my powers ; but if 
my fingers cannot hold the pen without fatigue, my 
heart and mv imagination in revenge can pass beyond 
the seas, ana never be weary in doing so. 

C. N. 
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No*LXX. 

lEDWARD GIBBON, £SQ. TO J. B. HOLROTD, Z8Q. 

Saturday, August 1776. 

We expect yon at five o'clock Taesday, without a 
flore throat. You have ere this heard of the shoddng 
tucident which takes up the attention of the town. 
Our old acquaintance •♦•••••♦. By his own indo- 
lenoe, rather than extravagance, his circumstances 
were emharrassed, and he had frequently declared 
him^lf tired of life. No puhlic news, nor any mate* 
rial expected till the end of this, or the beginning of 
next month, when Howe will probably have collected 
Ms whole force. A tough business indeed. You see 
by ih^ declaratioij, that they have now passed the 
Subicon, and rendered the work of a treaty infinitely 
more difficult. You will perhaps say, so much the 
better ; but I do assure you that the thinking friends 
of goyemment are by no means sanguine. I take 
the opportunity of eating tmrile with Garrick at 
Hampton. Adieu. 

No. LXXI. 

THE SAME TO THE SAME. 

Saturday, three-quarters past Eleren, 1776. 

For the present I am so deeply engaged, that you 
must renounce the hasty apparition at Sheffield place ; 
but if you should be very impatient, I will try (after 
the meeting) to run down, between the. Friday and 
Monday, and bring you the last editions of things. 
At present nought but expectation. Hie attack on 
me is begun; an anonymous eigbteen-penny pam- 
phlet, which will get the author more glory in the 
next world than in this. The heavy troops, Watson 
and another^ are on their march. Adieu. 

r2 
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No. LXiCII. 

EXTRACT OF ▲ LETTER FROM MR WALLACE TO UB 
STRAHAN^ DATED EDINBURGH^ AUG. dOrH, 1776 

Alas for David Hume!* His frtends have «a8- 
filled a great loss in his death. He was interred 
yesterday, at a place he lately purchased in the buiy* 
ing-ground on the Calton. 

*^ For who, to dqmb forgetfnlnest a prey, 
This pleasing^ anxious beiag e'er resifned. 
Left we warm preciDcts of the cheerfol day, 
Nor cast one looking, liogering look behind 2" 

A monnment on that airy elevated cemetry, whidb, 
on account of a magnificent terrace now earned round 
the hilly is greatly frequented, will be extremdy oon^ 
Epicuous, and must often call his name to remeoi- 
Inranoe. It has been remarked, that the same daf on 
which Lucretius died, gave birth to Virgil; snd 
amidst their late severe loss, philosophy and litera^ 
ture will probably find themselves not wholly discon- 
solate, on reflectmg that the same year in which they 
were deprived of Hume, Gibbon arose ; his superior 
in some respects. This gentleman's History of the 
Decline of the Roman Empire appears to me, in point 
of compositioUj incomparaUy the finest production in 
English, without any exception. I hardly thought 
the language capable of arriving at his correctness, 
perspicuity, and strength. 

No. LXXIU. 

EDWARD OIBROK^ ESQ. TO J. B. HOLROYD^ ESQ. 

1776. 

I HOPE you bark and growl at my silence ; ffrowl 
and bark. This is not a time for correspondence. 

• Mr Hume died at Edinburgh, August 85(h, 1776. 
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Parliament^ visits, dinnersy 8iiPj|>er8, and an hour or 
two stolen witli difficulty for tne Decline^ leave but 
very little leisure. I send you the Gasette, and have 
scaicely anything to add, except that about five hun- 
dred of them have deserted to U8, and that the New 
York incendiaries were immediately, and very justi* 
fiably, destined to the cord. Lord George Germaine, 
with whom I had a long conversation last night, was 
in high spirits, and hopes to reconquer Gennany in 
America. On the side of Canada, he only tears 
Carleton's slowness, but entertains great expectations 
that the light troops and Indians, under sir William 
Johnson, who are sent from Oswego down the Mo- 
hawk river to Albany, will oblige the Provincials to 
l^ve up the defence of the Lakes> for fear of being 
cut off. The report of a foreign war subsides. House 
of Commons didl, and opposition talk of suspending 
hostilities from despair. 

An anonymous pamphlet and Dr Watson out against 
me; (in my opinion) the former feeble, and very 
iU^ral ; the latter tuicommonly genteel. At la9t 1 
have had a letter from Deyverdun; wretched ex- 
cuses ; nothing done ; vexatious enough. To-morrow 
I write to Suard, a very skilful translator of Paris, 
who was here in the spring with the Neckers, to get 
him (if not too late) to undertake it. Adieu. 

No. LXXIV. 

MB GIBBON TO THE REV. DR WATSON (nOW BISHOP 

or LANDAFF.) 

BenUnck street, Nov. 2d, 1776. 

Mr Gibbon takes the earliest opportunity of pre- 
senting his compliments and thanks to Dr Watson, 
and of expressing Ids sense of the Uberal treatment 
which he has received from so candid an adversary. 
Mr Gibbon entirely coincides in opinion with Dr Wat- 
son, that as their different sentiments^ on a very 
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important period of history, are now submitted to 
the public, they both may employ their time in a 
manner much more useful, as well as agreeable, than 
they could possibly do by exhibitmg a single combat 
in the amphitheatre of controversy. Mr Gibbon is 
therefore determined to resist the temptation of jus- 
tifying, in a professed reply, any passages of his 
History, which might perhaps be easily cleared from 
censure and misapprehension; but he still reserves 
to himself the privilege of inserting in a future edition 
some occasional remarks and explanations of his 
meaning. If any calls of pleasure or business should 
bring ur Watson to town, Mr Gibbon would think 
Limself happy in being permitted to isolicit the honour 
of his acquaintance. 

No. LXXV. 

DR WATSON TO MB GIBBON. 

Cambridge, NoTember 4th, 1776. 

Da Watson accepts with pleasure Mr Gibbon's 
polite invitation to a personal acquaintance. If he 
comes to town this winter, will certainly do himself 
the honour to wait upon him. Begs at the same 
time to assure Mr Gibbon, that he will be very 
happy to have an opportunity of shewing him ev.er^ 
civility, if curiosity, or other motives, should bringr 
him to Cambridge. Dr Watson can have some faint 
idea of Mr Gibbon's difficulty in resisting the tempta- 
tion he speaks of, from having been of late in a 
situation somewhat similar himself. It would be 
very extraordinary if Mr Gibbon did not feel a pa- 
rent's partiality for an offspring which has justly 
excited the admiration of all who have seen it ; and 
Dr Watson would be the last person in the world to 
wish him to suppress any explanation which might 
tend to exalt its merits. 
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No. LXXVL 

EDWABD OIBBOK^ ESQ. TO J. HOLBOYD, ESQ. 

Almack's, NoTember Tib, 1776. 

Le^ebs from Burgoyne. They embarked on the 
Lakes the 30th September, with eight hundred Bri- 
tish sailors, six thousand regulars, and a naval force 
sQperior to any possible opposition : but the season 
was so far advanced, that they expected only to occupy 
and strengthen Ticonderoga, and afterwards to return 
and take up their winter quarters in Canada. Yes- 
terday we had a surprize in the House, from a procla- 
mation of the Howes, which made its first appearance 
in the Morning Post, and which nobody seems to 
understand. By this time, my lady may see that I 
have not much reason to fear my antagonists. Adieu, 
till next Thursday. 

No. LXXVIL 

THE SAME TO THE SAME. 

Friday ETening, Nov. S2nd. 

News from the Lakes. A natal combat, in which 
the Provincials were repulsed with considerable loss. 
They burnt and abandoned Cl'own Point. Carleton 
is besieging Ticonderoga. Carleton, I say ; for he is 
there, and it is apprehended that Burgoyne is coming 
home. We dismissed the nabobs without a division. 
Burke and the attorney-general spoke very well. 
Adieu. 

No. LXXVIII. 

THE SAME TO THE SAME. 

Bentinck street, Jan. 18th, 1777. 
As I presume my lady does not make a practice of 
tumbling down stairs every day after dinner, by this 
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time the coIoufb must have faded, and the high places 
(I mean the temples) are reduced to a proper level. 
But what, in the name of the great prince, is the 
meaning of her declining the Urhan expedition ? Is 
it the spontaneous result of her own proud spirit ? or 
does it proceed from the secret machinations of her 
domestic tyrant? At all events, I expect you tnll 
both remember your engagement of next Saturday in 
BeUtinck street, with Donna Catherina, the Moun- 
taineer,* &c. Things go on very prosperously in 
America. Howe is himself in the Jerseys, and witt 
push at least as far as the Delaware river. The con- 
tinental (perhaps nottf the rebel) army is in a great 
measure dispersed, and Washington, who wishes to 
cover Philadelphia, has not more than six or seven 
thousand men with him. Clinton designs to conquer 
Rhode Island in his way home. But, what /thiiu: of 
much greater conseouence, a province made its sub- 
mission, and desirea to be reinstated in the peace of 
the king. It is indeed only poor little Georgia ; and 
the application was made to governor Tonyn of Flo- 
rida. Some disgust at a violent step of the congress, 
who removed the president of their provincial assem- 
bly, a leading and popular man, co-operated with the 
fear of the Indians, who began to amuse themselves- 
with the exercise of scalping on their back settlements. 
Town fills, and we are mighty agreeable. Last year, 
on the queen's birth-day, sir G. Warren had his dia- 
mond star cut off his coat ; this day the same acci* 
dent happened to him again, with anotlier star worth 
seven hundred pounds. He had better compound by 
the year. Adieu. 

* The hoD. general Simon Fraser. 
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No. LXXIX. 

THE SAME TO THE SAME 

Almack's, Wednesday f&weiAng, 

In due obedience to thy dread commands I write. 

But what shall I say? Mv life, though more lively 
than yours, is almost as unilorm. A very Httle readU 
ing and writing in the morning, bones or guts* from 
two to four, pleasant dinners from five to eight, and 
afterwards clubs, with an occasional assembly, or 
supper. America affords nothing very satisfactory; 
though we have many flying reports, you may oe 
assured that we are ignorant of the consequences of 
Trenton, &c. Charles Fox is now at my cdbow, de« 
claiming on the impossibility of keeping America, 
since a victorious army has been unable to maintain 
any extent of posts in the single province of Jersey* 
Lord North is out of danger — we trembled for his 
important existence. I now expect that my lady and 
you should fix the time for the promised visitation to 
Bentinck street March and April are open, chuse, 
Adien. 

No. LXXX. 

THE SAME TO THE SAME. 

1777. 

You deserve, and we exult in your weather and 
disappointments. Why would you bury yourself? I 
dined in Downing street Thursday last ; and I think 
Wedderbume was at least as agreeable a companion 
as your timber surveyor could oe. Lee is certainly 
taken, but lord North does not apprehend he is 
coming home. We are not clear whether he beliaved 

* Mr Gibbon at this time attended Dr Hunter's anato* 
mieal lectures. 
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with courage or pusillanimity when he surrendered 
himself; hut colonel Keene told me to-day, that he 
had seen a letter from Lee since his confinements 
" He imputes his heing taken to the alertness of Har- 
courts and cowardice of his own guard; hopes he 
shall meet his fate with fortitude ; but laments that 
freedom is not likely to find a resting place in cmy 
part of the globe." It is said he was to succeed 
Washington. We know nothing' certain of the Hes- 
sians ; but there has been a blow. Adieu. 

No. LXXXI. 

THE SAME TO THE SAME. 

Saturday Nigbt, April 12th, 1777 

Your dispatch is gone to * * *, and I flatter myself 
that by your assistance I shall be enabled to lose a 
thousand pounds upon Lenborough before I retom 
from Paris. The day of my departure is not abso- 
lutely fixed ; Sunday seven-night, the twenty-seventh 
instant^ is talked of : but if any India business should 
come on after the civil list, it will occasion soaie 
delay, otherwise things are in great forwardness. Mrs 
Gibbon is an enemy to the whole plan ; and I must 
answer, in a long letter, two very ingenious objec- 
tions which die has started. 1st. That I shall be 
confined, or put to death by the priests ; and, 2dly, 
That I shall sully my moral character, by making love 
to Keeker's wife. Before I go, I will consult Newton 
about a power of attorney for you. By the bye, I 
wish you would remember a sort of promise, and give 
me one day before I go. We talk chiefly of the mar- 

2uis de la Fayette, who was here a few weeks ago. 
le is about twenty, with a hundred and thirty 
thousand livres a year ; the nephew of Noailles, who 
is ambassador here. He has bought the duke of 
Kingston's yacht, and is gone to join the Americans. 
The court appear to be angry with him. Adieu. 
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ISTo. LXXXII. 

THE SAME TO THE SAME. 

Atwood's, Saturday Night, April lOtb, 1777. 

It is not possible as yet to fix the day of my depar- 
ture. That circumstance depends on the state of 
India, and wiU not be determined till the ffeneral 
court of next Wednesday. I know from the&H au* 
thority^ if the violence of the proprietors about the 
Pigot can be checked m the India house, by tiie inflU' 
ence of a government majority, the minister does not 
wish to ^xert the omnipotence of Parliament ; and I 
Bhall be dismissed from hence time enough to set 
forwards on Thursday the first of May. On the con- 
trary, should we be involved in tnose perplexing 
afi^s, they may easily detain me till the middle of 
next month. But as all this is very uncertain, I 
direct you and my lady to appear in town to-morrow 
seven-night. I have many things to say. We have 
been animated this week ; and, notwithstanding the 
strict economy recommended by Charles Fox and 
John Wilkes, we have paid the royal debts. Adieu. 

No. LXXXIII. 

THE SAME TO THE SAME. 

Wed&esday Night, April 23d, 1777. 

It is uncertain whether India comes to Westmin- 
ster this year, and it is certain that Gibbon goes to 
Paris next Saturday seven-night. Therefore Holroyd 
must appear in town the beginning of next week. 
Gibbon wants the cordial of his presence before the 
Jpumey. My lady must come. 
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No. LXXXIV. 

THE SAME TO THE SAME. 

DoTer, Tuesday Erening, May 6fch, 1777. 

Mt expedition does not begin very auspiciously. 
The wind, which for some days had been fair; pud 
me the compliment of changing on my arrival ; cindf 
tiioogh I immediatdy secured a vessel, it has been 
impossible to make the least use of it during the 
whole of this tedious day. It seems doubtful whether 
I shall get out tomorrow morning, and the captain 
assures me that the passage will have the double ad- 
vantage of being both cold and rough. Last night a 
small privates, fitted out at Dun&k, with a com- 
mission from Dr Franklin, attacked, took, and has 
carried into Dunkirk road, the Harwich packet. The 
king's messenger had just time to throw his dis- 
patches overboard. He passed through this town 
about four o'clock this afternoon, in his return to 
London. As the alarm is now given, our American 
friend will probably remain quiet, or will soon be 
caught ; so that I have not much apprehension for my 
personal safety; but if so daring an outrage is not 
followed by punishment and restitution, it maybe- 
come a very serious business, and may possibly shorten 
my stay at Paris. 

Adieu. I shall write by the first opportunity, 
either from Calais or Philaddphia. 

No. LXXXV. 

MR <}IBBON TO MR HOLBOTD. 

Calais, Wednesday, May 7th, 1777. • 

Post nuinla Phoebus. A pleasant passage, an ezc^- 
lent house, a good dinner, with lord Golerauie, whom 
I foimd here. Easy custom-house officers, fine 
weather, &c. I am detained to-night by the tempta- 
tion of a Ffench comedy, in a theatre at the end of 



EDWARD GIBBON, ESQ. 183 

-Dessein's garden ; but Bhall be in motibn tomorrow 
early, and hope to dine at Parte Saturday. 'Adieu. I 
■tlfink I am a punctual correspondent; but this begin- 
-nkig is too ifood to last. 

No. LXXXVI. 

DR WILLIAM BOBEBTSON TO MB GIBBON. 

Sib, College of Edinburgh, June 5tfa, 1777. 

I HAVE desired Mr Strahan to take the liberty of 
sending you, in mv name, a copy of the ' History of 
America,' which I hope you wiU do me the honour 
of accepting as a testimony, not only of my respect, 
but of my gratitude, for the instruction which I nave 
received from your writings, as well as the credit you 
have done me, by the most obliging manner in which 
you have mentioned my name. I wish the present 
work may not diminish sentiments so flattering to me. 
I have taken much pains to obtain the approbation of 
those whose good opinion one ought to be solicitous 
to secure, and I trust that my industry at least will 
be applauded. 

An unlucky indisposition prevented me from ez- 
ecutuig a scheme which I had formed, of passing two 
months of last spring in London. The honour of 
being made known to you, was one of the pleasures 
with which I had flattered myself. But I hope to be 
more fortunate next year ; and beg that you will be- 
lieve that I am, with great respect, sir, your most 
obedient^ and most humble servant. 

No* LXXXVII. 

MB gibbon to ns bobebtson. 
Sib, Pariif, 1777. 

When I ventured to assume the character of histo- 
rian, the first, the most natural, but at the same time 
the most ambitious, wish which I entertained was to 
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obtain the approbation of Dr Rbbertson and of Mr 
Hume; two names which friendship united, and 
which posterity will never separate. I shall not then&- 
fore attempt to dissemble, though I cannot easily ex- 
press, the pleasure which I received from your obliging^ 
letter, as well as from the intelligence of your most 
valuable present. The satisfaction which I should 
otherwise have enjoyed, in common with the public^ 
will now be heightened by a sentiment of a more per- 
sonal and flattering nature; and I shall frequently 
whisper to myself, that I have in some measure de- 
served the esteem of the writer whom I admire. 

A short excursion which I have made to this place, 
during the summer months, has occasioned some 
dday in my receiving your letter, and will prevent 
my possessing till my return the copy of your history, 
which you so politely desired MrStnthan to send me. 
But I have already gratified the eagerness of my im« 

Eatience ; and altnough I was obliged to return the 
ook much sooner than I cotdd have wished, I have 
seen enough to convince m6 that the present publica« 
tion win support, and, if possible, will extend the 
fame of the author ; that the materials are collected 
with diligence and arranged with skill; that the first 
book contains a learned and satisfactory account of 
the progress of discovery ; that the achievements, the 
dangers, and the crimes, of the Spanish adventurers 
are related with a temperate spirit ; and that the most 
original, perhaps the most curious, portion of the 
history of human manners is at length rescued from 
the hands of sophists and declaimers. Lord Stormont, 
and the few in this capital, who have had an opportu- 
nity of perusing; the 'History of America,' unani- 
mously concur m the same sentiments. Your work 
is already become a favourite topic of public conver- 
sation ; and M . Suard is repeatedly pressed, in my 
hearing, to &X. the time when his translation will 
appear. 
1 flatter myself you will not abandon your design of 
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nritiiig Landon next winter ; as I already anticipate, 
in my own mind^ the adyantages whicH I shall derive 
firom so pleasing and so honourable a connection. In 
the meanwhile^ I should esteem myself happy if you 
could think of anj literary commission, in the execu- 
tion of which I might he useful to you at Paris, where 
I propose to stay till very near the meeting of parlia- 
ment. Let me, for instance, suggest an inquiry, 
which cannot be indifferent to you, and which might 
peihaps be within my reach. A few days ago I dined 
with l&agniouski, the famous adventurer, who escaped 
horn his exile at Kamschatka, and returned into 
Europe by Japan and China. His narrative was 
amnsing, thoi:^h I do not know how far his veracity, 
in point of circumstances, may safely be trusted. It 
was his original design to penetrate through the north- 
east passage; and he actuallv followed the coast of 
Asia as high as the latitude of 67^ 36 ', till his progress 
was stopped by the ice, in a streight between the two 
continents, whidi was oiily seven leagues broad. 
Thence he descended along the coast of America, as 
low as cape Mendocin ; but was repulsed by contrary 
winds, in his attempts to reach the port of Acapulco. 
Tlie journal of his voyage, with his original charts, is 
now at Versailles, in the Dep6t des Affaires Etrangh'es; 
and \S. you couceiyed that it would be of any use to 
you for a second edition, I would try what might be 
obtained; though I am not ignorant of that mean 
jftilousy whioh you yourself have experienced, and so 
deservedly stigmatised. I am, &c. 

No. LXXXVIII. 

DR ROBERTSON TO MR GIBBON. 

I HAD the honour of your obliging letter, and I 
lEhould be a very proud man^ indeed if I were not vain 
of the approbation which you are pleased to bestow 
iq[>on me. As you wiU now have YaA an opportunity 

Q 2 
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to peruse the book» wbioh you had only alien when 
you wrote to me, I indidge myself i;ii the hopes that 
the favourable opinion you luid formed of it is not 
diminished. I am much pleased with your mention- 
ing my friendship with Mr Hume ; I have always 
considered that as one of the most f connate and 
honourable circumstances of my life. It is a felicity 
of the age ^d country in which we live, that men of 
letters can enter the same walk of «cienee, and go on 
successfully, without feeling one sentiment oi envy or 
rivalship. In the intercourse between Mr Hume and 
me, we always found iemethmg^ to 'bUme, as wdl as 
something to commend, I had received frequently very 
valuable criticisms o& my performances from him,; 
and I hav« sometimes ventured to offer him my 
strictures on his works. Peztnit me to hope for the 
same indulgence from you. If, in reading the His- 
tory of America, anything^ either in the matter or 
style, has occurred to you as r^rehensible, I will 
deem it a most obliging fitvour if you will communi- 
cate it freely to me. I am certam of profiting by 
such a communication. 

I return you thanks for your frank offer of ezecnt- 
va^ any literary commission for me. I accept of it 
without ceremony, and am flattered with the idea of 
receiving such aia^from your hands. I knew nothing 
of Bagniouski's adventures^ but what was publifihed 
in some newspaper. If one can rel^ on his veracity, 
what he relates must be very interestmg to me. If you 
had been writing the History of America, the question 
concerning the mode of peopling it, might not per- 
haps have occupied your attention very much. Bnt 
it was proper for me to consider it more fully. Bag- 
niouski (if he' may be credited) has seen what it may 
be useful for me to know. I can see no reason whj 
the court of France should be shy about communi- 
cating his journal, and the charts which illustrate it 3 
possibly my name may operate somewhat towards ob- 
taining a copy of boUi ; your interpositiou« I am con- 
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fidwt^.wffl do 8 great deal It w91 be Tory illiberal, 
inihedy if sndi a commtmication vrere rerased. Mv 
leid Stennont (by whoao attention I have been much 
lienooted) woold not decline to give his aid, were that 
neeestary. But if your eoort remembers that of 
Qptem^ I am afraid every proposal firom an ambassador 
18 reeetyed widi some dmree (d jodonsv. Your own 
pri^rmte appheation will, I apprwend, oe more effec- 
tmd* Aa it is probable that a second edition may go 
W press early m the winter, it will add to the favour, 
if yo« ean seon infcnrm me concerning the success of 
yoor n<q(oc]atioD. As tins is somethmg in the style 
of ^le ^arp9 dhlematique, idlow me to recommend 
one of its menibers to yon. Mr Fnllarton, the new 
secretary of the embassy, is a particular friend of 
mine. He is a young man of such qualities both of 
head and heart, that I am sure you will esteem and 
love Idm. Please remember me to him. I have the 
bwiour to be, wiA great respect. 

Your obliged humble servant, 

William Robbbtson. 
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BDWARD GIBBON, ESQ. TO J. B. HOLROTD, ESQ. 

Paris, June IGth, 1777. 

I told you whi^ would infallibly happen, and you 
know enough of the native of th^ beast not to be 
surprised at it. I have now been at Paris exactly five 
wedos ; during which time I have not written to any 
person whatsoever, within the British dominions, 
except two lines of notification to Mrs Gibbon. The 
daemon of procrastinatkm has at length yielded to the 
genius of friendship, assisted indeed by the powers of 
^ar :and shame. But when I have seated myself 
beftn^ a table, and begin to revolve all that I nave 
seen and tasted during this busy period, I feel myself 
caressed and confounded; and I am very near 
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throwing away the pen, and resigning myself to in- 
dolent despair. A complete history wonld redtmre a 
volume at least as corpulent as the Decline and Fall; 
and if I attempt to select and abridge^ besides the 
difficulty of the choice, lliere occur so many things 
which cannot properly be entrusted to paper^ and so 
many others of too slight a texture to support the 
journey, that I am almost tempted to reserve for our 
future conversations the detail of my pleasures and 
occupations. But as I am sensible that you are rigid 
and impatient, I will try to convey, in a few woras, 
a geneitd idea of my situation as a man of the world, 
and as a man of letters. You remember that the 
Neckers were my principal dependance ; and the re- 
ception which I have met with from them very far 
surpassed my most sanguine expectations. I do not 
indeed lodge in their house, (as it might incite the 
jealousy of the husband, and procure me a lettre de 
cachet,) but I live very much with them, and dine 
and sup whenever they have company, which is 
almost everv day, and whenever I like it, for they 
are not in tne least esotgeana, Mr Walpole gave me 
an introduction to madame du Defiand, an agreeable 
young lady of eighty-two years of age, vdio has con- 
stant suppers, and the best company in Paris. When 
you see the duke of Richmond, he will give you an 
account of that house, where I meet him almost 
every evening. Ask him about madame de Cambis. 
I have met the duke of Ohoiseul at his particidar re- 
quest, dined by accident with Franklin, conversed 
with the emperor, been presented at court, and gra- 
dually, or rather rapidly, I find my acquaintance 
sheading over the most valuable parts of Paris. 
They pretend to like me, and whatever you may 
tliink of French professions, I am convinced that 
some at least are sincere. On the other hand, I feel 
myself easy and happy in their companv, and only 
regret that I did not come over two or three numths 
sooner. Though Paris throughout the summer pro- 
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nusM Die a YBry agreeable society, yet I am hurt every 
day by the de(>arture of men anid women whom I 
begin to know with some familiarity, the departure 
of officm for their goyernments and garrisons, of 
luBhops. for their dioceses, and even of country gen- 
tlemen for their estates, as a rural taste gains ground 
in this country- So much for the general idea of my 
acquaintance ; details would be endless, yet unsatis- 
fibctory. You may~ add to the pleasures of society 
those of the spectacles and promomdes, and you wiU 
find that I leaa a very agreeable life ; let me just con- 
descend to observe, that it is not extravagant. After 
decking myself out with silks and silver, the ordi- 
nary establishment of coach, lodging, servants, eatinff, 
and pocket eiroenses, does not exceed sixty pounds 
wr month. Y et I have two footmen in handsome 
Jiveries behind my coach, and my apartment is hung 
with damask. Ameu for the present : I have more to 
say, but ^rere I to. attempt any fEurther progress, you 
most wait another post ; and you have already waited 
knig enough, of all conscience. 

Let me just in two words give you an idea of my 
day. I am now going (nine o'clock) to the king's, 
lifaiary , where I shall stay till twelve ; as soon as I am 
dresBed, I set out to dine with tbe duke de Nivemois : 
shall go from thence to the French comedy, into the 
princess de Beauveau's loge grill^e, and cannot quite 
detennine whether I shtdl sup at madame du Def- 
6nd% madame Keeker's, or me Sardinian ambassa' 
dress's. Once more adieu. 

I emhraco my kdy and tambim. I shall with cheer- 
iidness execute any of her commissions. 

No. XC. 

' THE SAME TO THE SAME. 

Paris, August ISth, 1777. 

Well, and who is the culprit now) Thus far had 
I written in the pride of my heart, and fully deter- 
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mined to inflict an epistle upon you, even before I 
received any answer to my former ; 1 was very near 
a bull. But this forward half line lay ten days bar- 
ren and inactive, till its generative powers were ezci* 
ted by the missive which I received yesterday. AVbat 
a wretched piece of work do we seem to be making 
of it in America I The greatest force wbicb any 
European power ever ventured to transport into that 
continent, is not strong enough even to attaelc the 
enemy; the naval strength of Great Britain is XM>t 
sufficient to prevent the Americans (they have almost 
lost the appellation of rebels) from receiving every 
assistance that they wanted; and in the meantime 
you are obliged to call out the militia to defend your 
own coasts agamst their privateers. You possibly 
may expect from me some account of the design and 
policy of the French- court, but I choose to decline 
that task for two reasons : Ist, Because you may 6nd 
them laid open in every newspaper ; and 2dly, Because 
I live too much with their courtiers ana ministers 
to know anythmg about them. I shall only say, that 
I am not under any immediate apprehensions of a 
war with France. It is much more pleasant as "weU 
as profitable to view in safety tlie raging of the tem- 
pest, occasionally to pick up some pieces of the wreck, 
and to improve their trade, their agriculture, and theur 
finances, while the. two countries are lenio collisa duello* 
Far from taking any step to put a* speedy end to this 
astonishing dispute, I should not be surprised if next 
summer they were to lend their cordial assistanee to 
England, as to the weaker party. As to my personal 
engagement with the D. of R., I recollect a few slight 
skmnishes, but nothing that deserves the name of a 
general engagement. The extravagance of some dis- 
putants, both French and English, who have espoused 
the cause of America, sometimes inspires me with an 
extraordinary vigour. Upon the whole, I find it 
much easier to defend the justice than the policy of 
our measures; but there are certain case% where- 
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wliatever is repugnant to sound policy ceases to be 
just. 

The more I see of Paris, the more I like it. The 
r^^olar course of the society in which I live is easy, 
poUte, and entertaining; and almost every day, is 
marked by the acc^uisition of some new acquaintance, 
who is. worth cultivating, or who, at least, is worth 
remembering. To the great admiration of the French, 
I regularly dine and regularly sup, drink a dish of 
strong conee after each meal, and find my stomach a 
citizen of the world. The ffl)ectacles, (particidarly 
the Italian, and above all the French comedies, wlucn 
are open the whole summer, afford me an agreeable 
relaxation from company ; and to shew you that I 
frequent them from taste, and not from idleness, I 
have not yet seen the Colis^e, the Vauzhall, the 
Boulevards, or any of those places of entertainment 
which constitute Paris to most of our countrymen. 
Occasional trips to dine and sup in some of the thou- 
sand country-houses which are scattered round the 
environs of Pkris, serve to vary the scene. In the 
meanwhile the summer insensibly glides away, and 
the fatal month of October approaches, when I must 
change the house of madame Necker for the House 
of Commons. I regret that I could not choose the . 
winter, instead of the summer, for this excursion : 
I should have found many valuable persons, and 
should have preserved others whom I have lost as 
I began to know them. The duke de Choiseul, who 
deserves attention both for himself and for keeping 
the best house in Paris, passes seven months of the 
year in Touraine ; and though I have been tempted, 
I consider with horror a journey of sixty leagues into 
the country. The princess of Beauveau, who is a 
most superior woman, has been absent above six 
weeks, and does not return till the 24th of this 
month. A large body of recruits will be assembled 
by the Fontainbleau journey; but in order to have a 
thorough knowledge of this splendid country, I ought, 



192 1>ETTER9 TO AND FROM 

to stay till the montli of January ; and if I eould be 
sure that Opposition would he as tranquil as they 
were last year — I think your life has heen as ani- 
mated, or, at least, as tumultuous, and I envy you 
lady Payne, &c. much more than either the {Mrimate, 
or the chief-justice. Let not the generous breast of 
my lady be torn by the black servants of envy. She 
still possesses the first place in the sentiments of her 
slave ; but the adventure of the fan was a mere acci- 
dent, owing to lord Carmarthen. Adieu. I tiiink 
you may be satisfied. I say nothing of my terrestrial 
afiyrs. 

No. XCI. 
/ 

M. BUFFON A M. GIBBON. 

Ce 25th Oct 1777. 

Je reqois, monsieur, comme une marque pr^euse 
de votre estime et de votre amiti^ cet excc^ent ou- 
vrage que je ne connoissois que par la tradaction ; je 
le lirai avec tout I'empressement que me donnent lea 
sentimens que vous m'avez inspire. J'ai souvent 
admir^ dans la conversation les traits de g^nie que 
j'aurai le plaisir de voir dans tout son d^veloppement. 
llecevez mes remerdmens^ monsieur^ et les tendres 
adieux d'un homme qui vous respecte et vous aime 
autant et plus qu'il ne peut vous Peaq[irimer. 

BUFFON. 

[tbanslation]. 

2dth Oct. 1777. 
I HAVE received, sir, as an invaluable proof of your 
esteem and of your friendship, the excellent work 
which I can know only by translation. I shall read 
it with all the interest belonging to the sentiments 
with which you have inspired me. I have often ad- 
mired in conversation those traits of genius, which I 
shall never have the pleasure of witnessing in their 
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hSL developement. Receive the thanks, sir, and the 
affectionate advices of one who respects and loves 
you as much and more than he can express. 

BVFFON. 

No. XLVI. 

EDWABD GIBBON, ESQ. TO J. B. HOLBOYD, ESQ. 

BentiDck street, Saturdaj, Not. 1777. 

Had you four horns as well as four eyes and four 
hands, I should still maintain that ^ou are the most 
unreasonable monster in the creation. My nidn is 
lively, my weakness ezcesdve, the season cola, and 
only twelve days remain to the meeting. Far from 
thmlc^ng of trips into the country, I shall be well 
satisfied if I am on my legs the 20th, in the medical 
flense of the word. At present I am a corpse, carried 
about by four arms which do not belong to me. Yet 
I try to smile ; I salute the hen and ohidLena. Adieu. 
Wnting is really painful. 

No. cxn. 

MAnAMB Dt7 DXFFAND k M. GIBBON. 

Paris, ce 12 Novembre 1777. 

J'attendois que M. Walpole vOua e^t vu, mon- 
rieur, pour r^pondre k votre tr^ aimable lettre de 
Calais. J'apprends aujourd'huy par lui que voua 
avei la goutte, qu'il vous a ^te rendre visite, et que 
vous avez bien voulu lui parler beaucoup de nioi. II 
ne me mande point ce que vous lui en aves dit, mais 
votre bont6 naturelle, et votre excessive indulgence, 
ne me laissent aucune in<]|ui^tude. II pourra vous 
dire k son tour combien je vous regrette; rien ne 
pent vous remplacer ; je pense sans cesse»^ux momens 
agr^hles que j'ai passes avec vous ; f /lais je n'ai 
trouv^ personne qui eut une conversa^ A anssi Oacile^ 
auni charmante. Je paye bien chr /plaisir qu'elle 

/ * 
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m'a Mt,— -elle in'a rendne bien plas diffidle que je 
n'^toii. 

J'ai fort pea va M. et Mad. Necker depuis voire 
depart. J'ai soup^ une fois en tiers avec euz et ea 
une fois Mad. Necker chez moi. Nous avons parl^ 
de M. Gibbon, et de quoi encore ? de M. Gibbon, 
toujours de M. Gibbon. J'ai accabl^e Mad. de Cam- 
bis de reproches et d'injures ; elle m'a paru P^tre de 
remords et de regrets. La comptesse de Boufflers 
me s^aura tr^s bon gr6 si je vous parle d'elle ; enfin 
tout ce qui vous connoit, vous estime, vous aime, et 
desire de vous revoir, et moi plus que personne au 
monde, je vous prie de le croire. 

Le terme de 177^ est bien long, mais cependant 
j'ose me flatter de le voir arriver : je ne renonce point 
encore au plaisir de vous entendre, et pour me Pas-^ 
surer j'ai eu recours k I'abb^ de St JuUen $ il a visits 
mes oreilles, il entreprend ma gu^rison, il ne veux pas 
que je perde toute esp^rance ; mais cette vertu th^- 
ologale doit toe prdc^d^e de celle de lafbi, etJ'on 
pretend que ceUe-ci ne m'est pas famili^re. 

Ne dites point k M. Walpole la crainte que j'ai de 
devenir sourde ; si ce malbeur m'arrive, u n'est pas 
prochain, et je serai encore long terns, k ce que j'esp^re, 
en ^tat d' entendre la lecture de vos lettres. Je ne 
me flatte pas qu'elles soient frequentes, mais je vous 
prie de r^pondre "k celle-ci, et de m'apprendre des 
nouvelles de votre goutte ; eUe a grand tort de vous 
attaquer, vous qui s^avez si bien employer tons vos 
momens; ellene devroit se placer que sur les des- 
oeuvr^s. . 

J'attends avec impatience les deux volumes que me 
prometM. de Septch^njBS ; j*ai ^t6 parfaitement con- 
tente da premier, je Pai ^te aussi iniiniment de votre 
lettre It Mad. de Cambis. Toutes les louanges que 
vous lui donnez sont vndes, et d'un discemement ez- 
quis ; c'est h vous, monsieur, ^ qu' il appartient de 
peindre. 
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Ctranslation.] 

Parig, IStb Not. 1777. 

I BXPECTED that Mr Walpole would have seai you 
in the way of reply to your amiable letter from Calais. 
I now learn from nim that you have the gout, that he 
has paid vou a visit, and that you have spoken much 
to him ot me. He has not told me what you have 
said of me, but your gpod-nature and great indul- 
gence leave me without inquietude. He might say to 
you in return, how much I regret you ; nm)ody can 
replace you, and I think, wimout ceasing, of the 
agreeable moments which I have rasaed in your com- 
pany : never did I know one wno was so facile and 
charming in conversation ; but I shall pay dearly for 
the pleasure which it has given me, as it has renaered 
me more difficult to please than heretofore. 

I have seldom seen M. and Mad. Necker since 
your departure. I have supped once, as a third, with 
them, and have had Mad. Necker once at my house. 
We have spoken of Mr Gibbon, and of what else?— 
of Mr Gibbon^ always of Mr Gibbon. I have loaded 
Mad. de Cambis with reproaches and complaints, 
and she appears to me to be sinking under remorse 
and regret. The countess of Boufflers will serve me 
a good turn if I speak to you of her ; in short, all 
who know you, esteem and love you, and desire to see 
you again ; and myself, I entreat you to believe, more 
than every other person. 

The year 1 779 is a distant period, but, in the mean- 
time, I flatter myself with the hope of seeing it arrive ; 
neither do I yet give up the idea of listening to you; 
and, in order to be assured of it, I have had recourse 
to the abb^ de St Julien to examine my ears ; he has 
undertaken my cure, and wishes me to indulge in hope ; 
but this theological virtue ought to be preceded by 
that of faith, and it is asserted that with the latter I 
am not much acquainted. 

Do not mention to Mr Walpole my fear of beoom- 
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ing deaf; should this misfortune occur, it -vrill not be 
immediately ; and I trust I shall long be able to hear 
the reading of your letters : I do not flatter myself 
that they will be frequent, but I inquest vou to an- 
swer the present one, and let me know tne state of 
your gout. It is inexcusable in attacking one bo well 
employed : it oufi^t to attach itself only to the un- 
occi^ied. 

I expect with impatience the two volumes promised 
me by M. Septch^es.* I have been perfectly satis- 
fied wiA the first, as I have also been with your letter 
to madame de Cambis. All the praises -which yaa 
bestow upon her are her due, and appropriated with 
exquisite discernment. It belongs to you, sir, to por- 
tray. « 

No. XCIV. 

BDWAan GIBBON, ESQ. TO J. B. HOLROTD, ESQ. 

Friday, Nov. 14th, 1777. 

I DO not like tMs disorder hi your eyes : and when 
I consider your temperance and activity, I cannot un- 
derstand why any ^ring of the machine should ever 
be deranged. With regard to myself, the gout has 
behaved in a very honourable manner ; after a com- 
plete conquest, and after making me feel his power 
for some days, the generous enemy has disdained to 
abuse his victory, or to torment any longer an unre- 
sisting victim. He has already ceased to torture the 
lower extremities of your humole servant; the swell- 
ing is so amazingly diminished, that they are no 
longer, above twice their ordinary size. Yesterday I 
moved about the room with the laborious majesty of 
crutches ; today I have exchanged them for a stick ; 
and by the beginning of next week I hope, with 
due precaution, to take the air, and to inure myself 

* Who translated the Decline and Fall into thtf Frandi 
language. ' 
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for the interesting representation of Thursday. How 
cnrsedly unlucky ! I wanted to see you both : a thou- 
sand tmugs to say and to hear, and everything of that 
kind broken to pieces. If you are not able to come 
to Bentinck street, I must contrive to steal three 
or four vacant days during the session, and run down 
to Sheffield. The town fills, and I begin to have 
numerous levees and couchees ; more properly the 
latter. We are still in expectation, but m the mean- 
while we believe (I mean ministers) that the news of 
Howe's victory and the taking of Philadelphia are 
true. Adieu 

No. XCV. 

THE SAME ¥0 THE SAME. 

• 

December 8nd, 1777. 

Bt the inclosed you will see that America is not 
yet conquered. Opposition are very lively ; and 
though in the House we keep our numbers, there 
seems to be an universal desire of peace, even on the 
most humble conditions* * Are you still fierce } . 
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THE SAME TO THE SAME. 

Monday Night, December 1777. 

I coKORAttTLATE youT uoble finuuess, as I suppose 
it must arise from the knowledge of some hidden 
resources which will enable us to open the next cam- 
paign with new armies of fifty or sixty thousand men. 
But I believe you will find yourself obliged to carry 
on this glorious war almost alone. It would be idle 
to dispute any more about politics, as we shall so 
soon have an opportunity of a personal combat. Your 
journey gives me Some - hopes that you have not en- 
tirely lost your reason. Your bed snail be ready. 

r2 
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No. XCVII. 

THB SAME TO THE SAME. 

House of Commons, Thursday, Dee. 4tli, 1777. 

Dreadful news indeed ! You will see them partly 
in the papers^ and we have not yet any particulars. 
An EngUsh army of nearly ten thous^md men laid 
down their arms, and surrendered prisoners of war^ 
on condition of heing sent to England, and of never 
serving against America. They had fought bravely, 
and were three days without eating. Bourgoyne is 
said to have received three wounds. General Fraser, 
with two thousand men, killed. Colonel Ackland 
likewise killed. A general cry for peace. Adieu. 
We have constant late days. 

No. xcvm. 

EDWARD GIBROir, ESQ. TO THE REV. DR CHELSUM. 

Sir, Qe&tinck strej^t, Feb.. I^Oth, 1778. 

^ The officious readiness of offering an^ printed cri- 
ticism to the notice of a stranger^ who is himself thd 
object of it, must be received either as a compliment 
or an insult. When Dr Watson, the divinity pro- 
fessor of Cambridge, was so obliging as to send me 
his candid and ingenious apology, I thought it incum- 
bent on me to acknowledge his politeness, and, with 
suitable expressions of regard, to solicit the pleasure 
of his acquaintance. A different mode oC controversy 
calls for a different behaviour; and I should deem 
myself wanting in a just sense of my own honour, if 
I did not immediately return into the hands of Mr 
Batt your most extraordinary present of a book, of 
which almost every page is stained with the epithets— 
I shall take leave to say the undeserved epithets — of 
ffngenercwy wmardy, indecent, . Uliberd, partial ; and 
in which jrour adversary is repeatedly cnaiged with 
being deficient in common candour, with studiousljf 
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mbcmISm^ the. truth, violating^ the faith of Mgtarp, &c. 
This consideration will not however prevent me from 
procuring a copy of. your Remarks^ with tlie inten-* 
tion of correcting any involuntary mistakes,— «nd I 
cannot beoonscious of any other» — ^which in so large 
a subject your industry, or that of your colleagues^ 
may very possibly have observed. But I must not 
suffer myself to be diverted from the prosecution of 
an imp<»tant work by the invidious task of contro- 
versy and recrimination. Whatever faults in your 
performance I might fairly impute to want of atten« 
tion or excess of zeal, be assured, sir, that they shall 
flieep ia peace; and you may safely inform your 
readers, that Suidas was a heathen four centuries 
after the heathenism of the Greeks had ceased to 
erist in the world. 

lam, sir. 
Your obedient humble servant, 

£. Gibbon. 

No. XCIX. 

THE REV. DB CHELSUM TO XDWABD GIBBON, ESQ. 

Si|t, Oxford, Mareh 6th, 1778. 

Pbbmit me to assure you, with the utmost sin- 
oerity, that no insult, such as I collect from your 
letter you attribute to me, was ever intended by me. 

I had reason to think from several circumstances^ 
that my not having sent my Remarks to you in their 
first form had been considered by you as a want of 
attention, and I was very ready to pay what others 
gave me reason to expect would be received as a 
mark of civility. I do not mean here to refer to Mr 
Batt. 

. My determination was the result of a deference to 
the opinions of others; and it arose in no degree 
from an *' officmis re^ness^* to which you attribute 
it. I may be accused of an error in judgment, but I 
cannot justly be accused of any greats offence. 
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. Concerned as I am at my mistake, I am most of all 
concerned that so esteemed a friend as Mr Batt aihonld 
have been employed in a very mipleasant me^i^km 
between us. 

As it is the sole object of this letter to give you 
every possible assm^mce of my havinff intended a 
compliment in what has nnfortmiately been received 
as an insult, I should have concluded here, but that 
I am anxious to do myself the justice of pointing out 
to you, that you have unwarilv imputed to me one 
expression (as I apprehend) wnoUy without founda- 
tion. 

On the most diligent recollection I cannot remember 
that I have anywhere said — and I am sure I never in- 
tended to say-^that you have ** stu^Soudy** concealed 
the truth. I am, sir. 

Your obedient humble servant, 

J. Ghelsuk. 

No.C. 

EDWARD GIBBON, ESQ. TO J. B. HOLROTD, ESQ. 

February S3d, 1778. 

You do not readily believe in preternatural mis- 
carriages of letters ; nor I neither. Listen, however, 
to a plain and honest narrative. This morning, after 
breakfast, as I was ruminating on your silence, Tho- 
mas, my new footman, ^th conrosion in his looks 
and stammering on his tongue, produced a letter rea- 
sonably soiled, which he was to have brought me 
the dav of his arrival, and which had lain forgotten 
from that time in his pocket. To shorten as much 
as possible the suspense, I immediately inquired 
whether any method of conveyance could be devised 
more expeditious than the post, and was fortunately 
informed of your coachman's intentions. You pro- 
bably know the heads of the plan : an act of Parlia- 
ment to declare that we never had any intention of 
taxing Americar-another act to empower the cxown 
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to name cowmsnxmean authorifled to suspend hosti- 
lities by sea and land^ as well as aU obnoxioBS acts ; 
and, in short, to grant eyerything except indepen- 
dence. Opposition, after expressing their doubts whe- 
ther the lance of Achilles could cure the wound which 
it had inflicted, could not refuse their assent to the 
principles of conduct which they themselves had 
ahraya recommended. Yet you must acknowledge, 
that m a business of this magnitude there may arise 
several important questions which, without a spirit 
of faction, will deserve to be debated. Whether rar- 
liament ought not to name the commissioners ? Whe- 
ther it would not be better to repeal the obnoxious 
acts ourselves ? I do not find that the world, that is, 
a few people whom I happen to converse with, are 
much inclined to praise lord North's ductility of 
temper. . In the service of next Friday you will, how- 
ever,, take notice of the injunction given by the 
Hturgy : — " And all the people shall say after the 
mmUter, Turn us again, O Lord ; and so shall we be 
tmned." While we consider whether we shall ne- 
godate, I fear the French have been more diligent. 
It is positively asserted, both in private and in par- 
liament, and not contradicted by the ministers, that 
on the fifth of this month a treaty, of commerce 
(which naturally leads to a war) was signed at Paris 
with the independent States of America. Yet there 
still renudns a hope that England may obtain the 
preference. The two greatest countries in Europe 
are fairly running a race for the favour of America. 
Adieu. 

t 

No. CI. 

THE SAME TO THE SAME. 

FebraarySSth, 1778. 
•••••• As to politics, we should easily fill 

pages, and therefore had better be silent. You are 



1 
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mistaken in supposing that the bills are opposed; 
some particular objections have been stated^ and in 
the omy division I voted with government. 

No. CII. 

THE SAME TO THE SAME. 

Afanack*8, Saturday Night, March Slst, 177& 

As business thickens, and you may expect me to 
write sometimes, I shall lay down one nde ; totally 
to avoid political araument, conjecture, lamentation, 
declamation, &c. mich would fill pages, not to say 
volumes; and to confine myself to short authentic 
pieces of intelligence, for which I may be able to 
afford moments and lines. Hear then — ^The French 
ambassador went off yesterdav morning, not without 
some slight expressions of ill-numour from John Bull. 
Lord Stormont is probably arrived to-day. No mmc' 
dtate declaration, except on our side. A report (but 
vague) of an action m the Bay, between La Motte 
Piquet and Digby: the former has five ships and 
three frigates, with three large store-ships under con- 
voy ; the latter has eleven ships of the line. If the 
IVenchman should sail to the mouth of the Delaware* 
he ma^ possibly be followed and shut up. When 
Frankhn was received at Versailles, Deane went in 
the same character to Vienna, and Arthur Lee to 
Madrid. Notwithstanding the reports of an action 
in Silesia, they subside; and I have seen a letter 
from Eliot at Berlin of the tenth instant, without any 
mention of actual hostilities, and even speaking of 
the impending war as not absolutely inevitable. Last 
Tuesday the first payment of the loan of six hundred 
thousand pounds was certainly made ; and as it would 
otherwise be forfeited, it is a secmity for the re- 
mainder. I have not yet got the intelligence you 
want about former prices of stock in critical times. 
Tliese are surely such. Dun. Vok. Send me some 
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good news from Bucks; in spite of the war, I must 
sell. We want you in town. Simon Fraser is impa^ 
tient ; but if you come without my lady, every door 
will be shut. 

No. cm. 

THE SAME TO THE SAME, 

Almack'8, Friday, lone 12th, 1778. 

*****B letter gave me that sort of satisfiEustion 
which one may receive from a good physician who, 
after a careful examination, pronounces your case 
incurable. But no more of that. I take up the pen, 
as I suppose by this time you begin to swear at my 
sUence. Yet hterally (a bull) I have not a word to 
say. Since D'Estaing's fleet has passed through the 
Gut — I leave you to guess where it must have got 
out — ^it has been totally forgotten, and the most won- 
derful lethargy and oolivion, of war and peace, of 
Europe and of America, seems to prevail. Lord 
Chatham's funeral was meanly attendea ; and govern- 
ment ingeniously contrived to secure the double odium . 
of suffering the thing to be done, and of doing it with 
an ill grace. Their chief conversation at AUnack's 
is about tents, drill-serjeants, subdivisions, firings, 
&c., and I am revered as a veteran. Adieu. When 
do yon return i If it suits your evolutions, aunt 
Kit^ and myself meditate a Sussex journey next 
weeK. I embrace my lady. 

No. CIV. 

THE SAME TO THE SAME. 

Wednesday Eteiiing, July 1778. 

Your plan of operations is dear and distixict ; yet, 
notwithstanding your zeal, and the ideas of ducal 
discmline, I tlunk you will be more and longer at 
Sheffield place than you imagme. However, I am 
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disposied to advance my joumey as much as posrible. 
1 want to Bee you; my martial ardour makes me 
look to Coxbeath ; necessity obliges me to think of 
Benton $ and I feel something of a very new inclina- 
tion to taste the sweets of the country. Aunt Kitty 
shares the same sentiments; but various obstacles 
will not allow us to be with you before Saturday, or 
perhaps Sunday evening ; I say evemng, as we mean 
to take the cool part of the day, and shall probably 
arrive after supper. Keppel's return has occasioned 
infinite and ine2q)res8ible conatemation, which gra- ' 
dually changes into discontent against him. He is 
ordered out again with three or four large shim ; two 
of ninety, two of seventy-four, and the fifd^ regi- 
ment as marines. In the meantime the French, with 
a superior fleet, are masters of the sea; and our out- 
ward-bound East and West India trade is in the most 
imminent danger. Adieu. 

No. CV. 

THE SAME TO THE SAME. 

Tuesday Night, November 1778. 

You sometimes complain that I do not send you 
early news ; but you wiU now be satisfied with receiv- 
ing a full and true account of all the parliamentarf 
transactions of neoft Thursday. In town we think it 
an excellent piece of humour,* (the author is TickeU). 
Burke and C. Fox are pleased with their own speeches, 
but serious patriots groan that such thmgs should be 
turned to farce. We seem to have a chance of an 
additional Dutch war: you may depend upon its 
being a very important business, from, which we 
cannot extricate ourselves without eithw loss or 
shame. Ftde. 

,* The title of the pamphlet— >lfi^tct|ia<tofi. 
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No. CVI. 

THE SAME TO THE SAME. • 

Almack's, Wednesday "Ereningj 1778. 

I DELAYED Writings not so much through indo- 
knce, as hecause I expected every post to hear from 
yon. The state of Beriton is uncertain, incompre- 
hensihle^ tremendous. It would he endless to send 
you the folios of Hugonin, hut I have inclosed you 
one of his most picturesque epistles, on which you 
may meditate. Few offers ; one, promising enough, 
came from a gentleman at Camherwell. I detected 
him, with masterly skill and diligence, to he only an 
attorney's clerk, without money, credit, or experi- 
ence. I have written as yet m vain to sir John 
Shelley^ abouY^earsay ; pernaps you might get intel- 
ligence. I much fear that the Beriton expedition is 
necessary ; but it has occurred to me that, if I met, 
instead of accompamfing you, it would save me a 
jouney of above one himmred miles. That reflection 
led to another of a very impudent nature ; viz. that if 
I did not accompany you, I certainly could be of no 
use to you or myself on the spot : that I had much 
rather^ while you examined the prenuses, pass the 
time in a horse-pond ; and that I had still rather pass 
it in mv library with the Decline and Fall. But that 
would DC an effort of friendship worthy of Theseus or 
PirithoBS : modem times would hard^ credit, much 
less imitate, such exalted virtue. No news from 
America; yet there are people, laiige ones too, who 
talk o^ conquering it next summer with the help of 
twenty thousand Russians. 1 fsmcy you are better 
satisfied with private than public war. The Lisbon 
packet in coming home met above forty of our pri- 
vateers. Adieu. I hardly know whether I direct 
right to you, but I think Sheffield place the surest. 
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No. CVII. 

DR WATSON (ArXEBWABDS BISHOP 07 LANDArr) 

TO MB GIBBON. 

Sir, Cambrid^, Januarj 14tli, 1779. 

It will give me the greatest pleasure to have an 
opportunity of hecoming better acquainted with Mr 
Gibbon. I beg he would accept my sincere thanks 
for the too favourable manner in which he has spoken 
of a performance which derives its chief merit from 
the elegance and importance of the work it attempts 
to oppose. I have no hope of a future existence^ 
except that which is grounded on the truth of Christi- 
anity. I wish not to be deprived of this hope ; but I 
should be an apostate from the mild principle of the 
religion I profess, if I could be actuated with the least 
animosity against those who do not think with me 
upon this, of all others, the most important subject. 
I beg your pardon for this declaration of my belief; 
but my temper is naturally open, and it ought as- 
suredly to be without disguise to a man whom I wish 
no longer to look upon as an antagonist, but as a 
friend. I have the honour to be, with every senti- 
ment of respect, your obliged servant, 

RicHABD Watson. 

No. cvm. 

EDWARD GIBBON, ESQ. TO J. B. HOLBOYD, ESQ. 

FebruaiT 6th, 1779. 
You are quiet and peaceable, and do not bark, as 
usual, at my silence. To rewaiti you, I would send 
you some news ; but we are asleep ; no foreign intel- 
ligence, except the capture of a fingate ; no cartain 
account from the West Indies ; and a ^ssolution of 
parliament, which seems to have taken place since 
Christmas, In the papers you will see negociations. 
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chapges of departments^ &c.» and I hare iome reason 
to beEeve, that those reports are not entirely without 
foundation. Portsmoum is no longer an object of 
specolatioh ; the whole stream of all men, and all 
parties, nms one way. Sir Huffh* is disgraced, mined, 
&c. &c.; and as an old wound has broken out again, 
they say he must have his leg cut off as soon as he 
has tmie. In a night or two we shall be in a blaze of 
iUmnination, from the zeal of naval-heroes, land- 
patriots, and tallow-chandlers ; the last are not the 
least sincere. I want to hear some details of your 
military and familiar proceedings. By your silence I 
you admire Davis, and dislike my pamphlet ; 



jei, such is tike pdb&rlDUyv that we have a second edi- 
tion in the press ; the fashionaMe s^e of the dergy m 
to say ihey have not read it. If Maria does not take 
care, I shall write a much sharper invective against 
•her, fcfr iioi answering my diabolical book. My lady 
carried it down, with a solemn promise that I would 
receive an vntUMted French letter. Yet I embrace 
the little animal as well as my lady, and the Spei altera 
R&nuB, Adieu. 

Tliere is a buzz about a peace and Spanidi media* 
tion. 

No. CDC. 

DB WILLIAM BOBERTSON TO MR GIBBON. 

College of Edinburgrh 
Dear Sir, March lOth, 1779. 

1 SHOULD have long since returned you thanks for 
the pamphlet you took the trouble of sending to me. 
I hope you are not one of those who estimate kindness 
by punctuality in correspondence. I read your little 
performance with much eagerness and some solicitude. 
Ke latter soon ceased. The tone you take with your 

* Sir Hugh Paliaer ; perhaps no man was eTer more 
crueDy naed bj the publici through a Tirulent party spirit. S. 
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adyersary in this impar cwigretsus appears to ms per- 
fectly proper ; and, though I watched you with sonse 
attention, I have not observed any expression which I 
should, on your account, wish to be utered. Davis'a 
book never reached us here. Our distance from the 
capital operates somewhat like time. Nothing but 
what has intrinsic value comes down to us^ We hear 
sometimes of the worthless and vile things that float 
for a day on the stream, but we seldom see them. I 
am satisfied, however, that it was necessary for you 
to animadvert on a man who had brought accusations 
against you, which no gentleman can aSaw to be made 
without notice. I am persuaded that the persons 
who iustiffated the man to such an illiberal attack, 
wQl now be ashamed of him. At the same time I 
applaud your resolution of not degrading yourself by 
a second conflict with such antagonists. 

I am ashamed to tell you how little I have done 
since I had the pleasure of seeing yott. I have been 

rreviented partly by ill-health, partly by causes which 
shall explain when we meet : I hope that may be 
next spring. Believe me to be, with great truth. 

Your i^ectionate and faithful htimble servant, 

William Robebtson. 

No. ex. 

EDWABD GIBBON, ESQ. TO J. B. HOLBOTD, ESQ* 

May 1779. 

Alas ! alas ! fourteen ships of the line : you m- 
derstand by this, that you have not got a single long- 
boat. Ministry are more crest-fallen than I ever 
knew them with the last intelligence; and I am sorry 
to say that I see a smile of triumph on some opposi- 
tion faces. Though the business of the West Indies 
may still produce something, I am much afraid that 
we shall have a campaign of immense expense, and 
little or no action, llie most busy scene is at present 
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in the House of Commons ; and we shall be ihvoWed, 
durinff a great part of next month, in tedious, fruit- 
less, but, in my opinion, proper inquiries. You see 
how difficult it would be for me to visit Brighton ; 
and I fancy I must content myself with receiving you 
on your passage to Ireland. Indeed, I much want to 
have a very venous conversation with you. Another 
reason which must m a great measure pm me to 
Bentinck street, is the D^line and Fall. I h|ive re« 
solved to bring out the ttdie in the course of next 
year ; md though I have been tolerably diligent, so 
much remains to be done, that I can hardly spare a 
nuffle day from the shop. I can guess but one reason 
which should prevent vou from supposing that the pic- 
tore in Leicester Fielas was intended for the Shemeld 
library; viz. my having told you some time ago that 
I was under a formal engagement to Mr Walpole.* 
Probably I should not have been in any great nurry 
to execute my promise, if Mr Gadell hau not strenu- 
ously urged the curiosity of the public, who may be 
willing to repay the exorbitant pnce of ./f^y guineas. 
It is now finished, and my friends say that, in ever^ 
sense of the word, it is a good head. Next week it 
will be ^ven to Hall the engraver, and I promise you 
a first impression. Adieu. I embrace my lady and 
infieuits. 

No. CXI. 

THE SAME TO THE SAME. 

1779. 

When do you come to town ? You gave me hopes 
of a visit, and I want to talk over things in general 
with you, before you march to the extremities of the 
west, where the sun goes to sleep in the sea. Mrs 

• The portrait, one of the best of sir Joshua's, is at 
Sheffield place. 

s2 
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TVeror told me your destination was Exeter;* and I 
suppose nothing but truth can proceed from a pret^ 
mouth. I have heen, and am still, very diligent ; and^ 
though it is a huge beast, (the Roman empire,) yet, 
if I am not mistaken, I see it move a little. Yoa 
seem surprised that I was able to get off Bath: very 
easily $ the eztrane shortness of our holidays was a 
fair excuse ; her recovery of health, spirits, &c., made 
it less necessary ; and she accepted my apology, which 
was however accompanied with an offer, if she chose 
it, in the prettiest manner possible. A load of busi- 
ness in this House (I write from it) will be the amuse- 
ment of the spring : motions, inquiries, taxes, &e. &c. 
We are now enpged in lord Pigott's afl^, brought 
on by a motion from the admiral, that the attorney- 
general should prosecute Mr Stratton and coundl; 
all the masters, Charles, Burke, Wedderbume, are of 
the same side, for it. The day is hot and dull ; will 
belong: some curious evidence; one man who re- 
fused three lacks of rupees, (thirty-seven thousand 
^Ye hundred pounds,) merely not to go to council ; 
our mouths watered at such royal corruption; how 

g*tiful is our insular bribery I A letter from aunt 
ester. Adieu. * 

No. CXII. 

THE SAME TO THE SAME. 

July 2nd, 1779. 

The inclosed will inform you of an event,f not the 
most disagreeable of those which I have lately experi- 
enced. I have onlv to add, that it was effected by the 
firm and sincere triendship of the attorney-general. 
So many incidents have happened, that I hardly know 
how to talk of news. You will leam that the Lords 

* With the Sussex militia, of which Mr Holroyd was 
miyor. 

t His appointment as a lord of trade. 
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have Btrangely castrated the new militia bill. The 
Ferrol acpairon, eight or nine ships, have joined 
the French. The numhors stand on onr aide thirty- 
two, on theirs thirty-seven; bnt our force is at least 
equal, and the ffeneral consternation much dispelled. 
If you do not Hibemiie, yon might at least Bentinck- 
ise. I embrace/ &c. Parliament will be prorogued 
tomorrow. 

No. CXIII. 

snwAan gibbon^ esq. to mrs gibbon, bath. 
Dbab BfAOAx, BentiDck street, Sept. 17th, 1779. 

I AM glad to hear of the very beneficial effects you 
haire derived from your recent Mendslup with the 
goats s* and as I cannot discover in what respect this 
poor country is more prosperous or secure than it was 
last year, I must consider your present confidence as 
a proof that you view the prospect through a purer 
medium, and a glass of a more cheerful colour. I 
find my^self so much more susceptible of private 
friendship than of public spirit, that I am very well 
satisfied witii that conclusion. My summer has been 
passed in the town and neighbourhood, which I still 
maintain to be the best societv and the best retire- 
ment : the latter, however, has oeen sometimes inter- 
mpted by the colonel of dragoonsf, witii a train^of 
seijeante, trumpets, recruits, &c. &c. My own time 
Is much and agreeably employed in the prosecution of 
my business. After doing much more than I ex- 
pected to have done withm the time, I find myself 
much less advanced than I expected : yet I begm to 
reckon, and, as well as I can calculate, I believe that 

• At Abergayenny. 

t On the appearance of the combined fleets of France 
and Spain on the coast of England, colonel Holroyd offered 
to raise a legion of hnssars and light infantry. His offer 
was accepteid as to the caralry, and it was caUed the 
Sussex or 22nd regiment of Light Dragoons. 
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io tttrelve or fourteen montlis I shall be brought to 
bed, perhaps of twins ; may they live and prove as 
healthy as their eldest brother ! With regard to the 
little foundling which so many friends or enemies 
chose to lay at my door, I am perfectly innocent even 
of the knowledge of that production; and all the 
faults or merits of the ' History of Opposition' must, 
as I am informed, be imputed to Macpherson, the 
author or translator oi Fingal. Dear madam, most 
truly yours. 

No. CXIV. 

THE SAME TO THE SAME. 

Dkui Madam, London, June 8Ui, 1780. 

As a member of parliament, I cannot be exposed to 
any danger,* since the House of Commons has ad- 
journed to Monday se'nnight ; as an individual, I do 
not conceive myself to be obnoxious. I am not apt, 
without duty or necessity, to thrust myself into a 
mob : and our part of the town is as quiet as a country 
village. So much for personal safety ; but I cannot 
give the same assurances of public tranquillity : forty 
thousand puritans, such as they might be in the thne 
of Cromwell, have started out of their graves; the 
tumult has been dreadful; and even the remedy of 
military force and martial law is unpleasant. But 
government, with fifteen thousand regulars in town, 
and every gentleman (but one) on their side, must 
extinguish the flame. The execution of last night 
was severe; perhaps it must be repeated to-night: 
yet, upon the whole, the tumult subsides. Colonel 
Ilolroyd was all last night in Holbom among the 
flames, with the Northumberland militia, and per- 
formed very bold and able service. I will write again 
in a post or two. I am, dear madam, ever yours. 

* Alluding to the disturbances occasioned by lord George 
Gordon. 
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No. CXV. 

THE 8AMB TO THB SAME. 

Dba& Madam, Bestinck street, Jiue 87th, 17S0. 

I BELIEVE we may now rejoice in our common 
Becanty. All tmnult has perfectly subsided^ and we 
only toink of the justice wnich must be properly and 
severely inflicted on sucli flagitious criminals. The 
measures of government have been seasonable and 
vigorous ; ana even opposition have been forced to 
confess, that the military power was applied and re- 
gulated with the utmost propriety. Our danger is at 
an end, but our disgrace will oe lasting, and the 
month of June 1780 will ever be marked by a dark 
and diabolical fanatidsm, which 1 had supposed to be 
extinct, but which actually subsists in Cfreat Britain 
perhaps beyond any other country in Europe. Our 
parliamentary work draws to a conclusion ; and I am 
much more pleashigly, though laboriously, engaged 
in revising and correcting for the press the continua- 
ti(m of my History, two volumes of which will cer- 
tainly appear next winter. This business fixes me to 
Bentmdc street more closely than any other part of 
my literary labour ; as it is absolutely necessary that I 
should be in the midst of all the books which I have 
at any time used during the composition. But I feel 
a strong desire (irritated, like all other passions, by 
repeated obstacles) to escape to Bath. Dear madam, 
most ^y yours. 

No. CXVI. 

EDWABD GIBBON^ ESQ. TO COLONEL HOLROTD. 

July 25th, 1780. 

As your motions are spontaneous, and the stations 
of the Lord Chirf* unalterably fixed, I cannot perceive 

* Lord Mansfiela 
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the necessity of your sending or receiving intelligence. 
However, your commands are obeyed. You wish I 
would write, as a sign of life. I am alive ; but as I 
am immersed ia the Dedme and Fall, I shall only 
make the sign. It is made. You may suppose that 
we are not pleased with the junction of the fleets ; 
nor can an ounce of West India loss be compensated, 
by a pound of East India success : but the dreuit will 
roll down all the news and politics of London. I re- 
joice to hear that the Sussex regiment of dragoons 
are such well-disciplined cannibals; but I want to 
.know when the Chief cannibal will return to his den. 
It would suit me better that it should happen soon. 
Adieu. 

No. CXVII. 

MR GIBBON TO MRS HOLROYD AT SHEFFIELD 

PLACE. 

BentiDck Street, Aug. Slat, 1780. 

The colonel left town about seven o'clock. Gould 
he have held a pen with each finger and each toe at 
the same time, he would have found employment for 
them all. He therefore named me his secretary to 
signify to Sheffield place his health, duty, impati^ace, 
&c. 

The Intrigue du Cabinet shall not be neglected. But 
the Intrigue du Parlement is now the universal pur- 
suit. It will be dissolved tomorrow, the writs will be 
out Saturday night, and a few days will terminate the 
busuiess. You probably received my last frank. ^ T 
have found reason to beHeve that I shall never rise 
again, and I submit to my fate with philosophic com- 
posure. If any parcels or letters directed to me 
should arrive at Sheffield, you will be so good as to 
return them by the coadi. Adieu. £. G. 
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UB OIBBON TO MRS HOLROTD, SHEFriELU PLACE> 
ANNOUNCING THAT MR HOLEOTD WAS CREATED 
LORD SHCrriBLD. 

. Bentinck street, Not. 27tli, 1780. 

Mr Gibbon presents his respectful compliments to 
lady Sheffield, and hopes her ladyship is in perfect 
health, as well as the hon. Miss Holroyd> and the 
hon. Miss Louisa Holroyd. Mr Gihhon nas not had 
the honour of hearing from lord Sheffield since his 
lordship reached Coventry, but supposes that the elec- 
tion begins this day. 

Be honest. How does this read ? Do you not feel 
some titillations of vanity ? Yet I will do you the 
justice tQ believe that thev are as faint as can find 
place in a female (you wDl retort, or a male) heart, 
on such an auspicious event. When it is revealed to 
the hon. Miss, I diould recommend the loss of some 
ounces of noble blood. You mav expect every post 
a formal notification, which I shall instantly dispatch. 
The birds, as well as I now recollect their taste, were 
excellent. I hope the Voyages stiU amuse. I had 
almoet forgot to say that my seat in parliament is 
deferred. Stronger and more impatient rivals have 
stepped before me, and I can wait, with cheerful re- 
signation, till another opportunity. I wish the baron's 
situation was as placid as mine.* No news. We are 
very dull. Adieu. I shall go to Bath about the 15th 
of next month. But--fiilence. 

* Lord Shefiield was. at that time engaged in a violently 
contested election for CoTeniry. 
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CXIX. 

MR GIBBON TO MBS GIBBON, BBLVEOEBE, BATM. 

Dbau Madam, Bentinck street, Feb. 24th, 1781. 

As you have probably received my last leUv of 
thirteen hundred pages,* I shall be very concise ; 
read, judge, pronounce ; and believe that I sincerely 
agree with my friend Julian, in esteeming the praise 
of those only who wiU freely censure my defects. 
Next Thursday I shall be delivered to the world, for 
whose inconstant and malicious levity I am coolly 
but firmly prepared. Excuse me to barah.t I see 
more clearly than ever the absolute necessity of con- 
fining my presents to my own family ; that, and that 
only, is a. determined line, and lord Sheffield is the 
first to approve his exclusion. He has a strong as- 
surance of success, and some hopes of a speedy de- 
cision. How suddenly your friend general Pierson 
disappeared! You thought him happy. What is 
happmess ! My dear madam, ever yours. 

No. CXX. 

DB WILLIAM BOBEBTSON TO MB GIBBON. 

Dbab Sir, College of Edinbargh, May 12Ui, 1781. 

I AM ashamed of having deferred so long to thank 
you for the agreeable present of your two new 
volumes ; but just as I had finished the first reading 
of them, I was taken ill, and continued, for two or 
three weeks, nervous, deaf, and languid. I have now 
recovered as much spirit as to tell you with what 
perfect satisfaction I have not only perused, but 
studied, this part of your work. I knew enough of 
your talents and industry to expect a great deid, but 
you have gone far beyond my expectations. I can 

* Second and third volumes of tbe Decline and Fall, 
t Mrs Holroyd of Bath. 
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recollect no historical work from which I ever re- 
ceived so much instruction ; and when T consider in 
what a barren field you had to glean and pick up ma- 
terials, I am truly astonished at the connected and 
interesting story you have formed. I like the style 
of theae volumes better than that of the first ; there 
is the same beauty, richness, and perspicuitv of lan- 
guage, with less of that quaintness into which your 
admiration of Tacitus sometimes seduced you. i am 
highly pleased witli the leign of Julian. 1 was a little 
a(niia that i^ou might lean with some partiality to- 
wards him ; but even bigots, I should think, must 
allow, that jou have delineated his most singular 
character with a more masterly hand than ever 
touched it before. You set me a reading his works, 
with which I was very slenderly acquainted ; and [ 
am much struck with the felicity wherewith you have 
described that odd infusion of heathen fanaticism and 
philosophical coxcombry, which mingled with the 
great qualities of a hero and a genius. Your chap- 
ter concerning the pastoraV nations is admirable ; and, 
though I holcf myself to be a tolerably good general 
historian, a great part of it was new to me. As soon 
as I have leisure, I purpose to trace you to your 
sources of information ; and I have no doubt of find- 
ing you as exact there as I have found you in other 
passages where I have made a scrutiny. It was al- 
ways my idea that an historian should feel himself 
a witness giving evidence upon oath. I am glad to 
perceive, by your minute scrupulosity, that your 
notions are the same. The last chapter in your work 
is the only one with which I am not entirely satisfied. 
I imagine you rather anticipate, in describing the 
jmisprudence and institutions of the Franks ; and 
shoidd think that the account of private war, ordeals, 
chivahry, &c. would have come in more in its place 
about the age of Charlemagne, or later : but with re- 
spect to this, and some other petty criticisms, I will 
have an opportunity of talking fuUy to you soon, as 

VOL. II. T 
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I propose settiiig out for London on Monday. I have 
indeed many thuigs to say to you ; and, as my stay in 
London is to be ver]^ short, I shall hope to find your 
door (at which I will be very often) always open to 
me. I cannot conclude without approving of the 
eaution with which the new voliunes are written ; I 
hope it will exempt you from the illiberal abuse the 
first volume drew upon you. I ever am yours ^th- 
fully and affectionately, 

William RoBERTsoir. 

No. CXXI. 

EDWARD GIBBON, ESQ. TO LADY SHEFFIELD AT 

SHEFFIELD PLACE. 

Bentiock street, Friday EveDing, 10 o'clock, 1781. 

Oh, oh I I have given you the slip ; saved thirty 
miles by proceeding this day directly from Eartham 
to town, and am now cwnfortably seated in my librarv, 
in my aum easy chair, and before my own fire ; a style 
which you understand, though it is unintelligible to 
your lord. The town is empty ; but I am surrounded 
with a thousand old acquaintance of all ages and 
characters, who are ready to answer a thousand ques- 
tions which I am impatient to ask. I shall not easily 
be tired of their company ; yet I still remember, and 
will honourably execute, my promise of visiting you 
at Brighton about the middle of next month. I have 
seen nobody, nor learned anything, in four hours of 
a town life ; but T can inform you, that lady ♦ ♦ ♦ • 
is now the declared mistress of prince Henry of 
Prussia, whom she encountered at Spa ; and that the 
emperor has invited the amiable couple to pass the 
winter at Vienna; — fine encouragement for married 
women who behave themselves properly ! I spent a 
very pleasant day in the little paradise of Eartham, 
and the hermit expressed a desire (no vulgar compli- 
ment) to see and to know lord S. Adieu. I cor- 
dially embrace, &c. 
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SIR WILLIAM JONES TO MR GIBBON. 

Drar Sir, Lamb's baikliogs, June 80th, 1781. 

I HAVE more than once sought, without having 
heen so fortunate as to obtain, a proper opportunity 
of thanking you very sincerely for the elegant com- 
piiment which you pay me in a work abounding in 
elegance of all kinds. 

My Seven Arabian Poets will see the light before 
next winter, and be proud to wait upon you in their 
English dress. Their wild productions will, 1 flatter 
mysdf, be thought interesting, and not venerable 
merely on account of their antiquity. 

In the meanwhile, let me request you to honoior 
me with accepting a copy of a Law Tract, which is 
not yet published : the subject is so generally impor- 
tant that 1 make no apology for aendmg you a pro- 
fessional work. 

You must pardon my inveterate hatred of G. Octa- 
vianus, basely sumamed Augustus. I fed myself 
unable to forgive the death of Cicero, which, if he 
did not promote, he might have prevented. Besides, 
even Mecsenas knew the crueltjr of his disposition, 
and ventured to reproach him with it. In shorty I 
have not Christian charity for him. 

With regard to Asiatic letters, a necessary attention 
to my profession will compel me whoUy and etenially 
to ammdon them, unless lord North (to whom I am 
already under no small obligation) should think me 
worthy to concur in the improved administration of 
justice in Bengal, and should appoint me to supply 
the vacancy on the India bench. W ere that appoint- 
ment to take place this year, I should probably travel, 
for speed, tlurough part of Egypt and Arabia, and 
should be able, in my wa;^, to procure many eastern 
tracts of literature and jurisprudence. I might be- 
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come a good Mahomedan lawyer before I reached 
Calcutta, and, in my vacations, should find leisure to 
explain, in my native language, whatever the Arabs, 
Persians, and Turks, have written on science, histozy, 
and the fine arts. 

My happiness by no means depends on obtaming 
this appointment, as I am in easy circumstances with*- 
out my profession, and have flattering prospects in it; 
but if the present summer and the ensuing automn 
elapse without my receiving any answer, favourable 
or unfavourable, I shall be forced to consider that 
silence as a polite refusal, and having given sincere 
thanks for past favours, shall entirely drop all thouf^ts 
of j4sia, and, *' deep as ever plummet sounded, shall 
drown my Persian books." If my politics have given 
offence, it would be manly in ministers to tell me so. 
r shall never be jE)^tfona% hostile to them, nor enlist 
under party banners of any colour ; but I will never 
resign my opinions for interest, though I would cheer- 
fully abandon them on conviction. My reason, such 
as it is, can only be controlled by better reason, to 
which I am ever open. As to my freedom of thought, 
speech, and action, I shall ever say what Charles XII 
wrote under the map of Riga, ** Dieu me Pa donn^e; 
ie diabie ne me P^terapas," But the fair answer to 
this objection is, that my system is purely speculative^ 
and has no relation to my seat on the bench in India, 
where I should liardly think of instructing the Gen- 
toos in the maxims of the Athenians. I believe I 
should not have troubled you with this letter, if I did 
not fear that your attendance in parliament might 
deprive me of the pleasure of meeting you at the 
dub next Tuesday ; and I shall go to Oxford a few 
days after. At all times, and in all places, I shall ever 
be, with undiss«mbled regard, dear sir, your much 
obliged and faithful servant, W. Jones 
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No. CXXIII. 
LORD HARDWICKE TO MR GIBBON. 

Sir* Wimple, September 80th, 1781. 

As I have perused your History of the Decline, &c. 
witli the greatest pleasure and mstruction, I cannot 
help wishing that, as health and leisure permit, you 
would gratify your numerous readers and admirers 
by (scmtinuing it, at least, till the irruption of the 
Arabs after Mahomet. From that period the History 
of the East is not yer^ interesting, and often disgust- 
in|^. I particularly wish to see the reigns of Justin* 
Justinian, and I think Justin the Second, written by 
so masterly a hand. There are striking facts and 
remarkahle characters in all those reigns, which have 
not yet met with an able and sagacious Historian, 
You seemed (as well as I recollect) to think the anec- 
dotes of Procopius spurious : there are strange anec- 
dotes m them, and of a very different cast from his 
History. Can it be traced up when they first came 
to light? 

Excuse this short interruption from much hetter 
employments or amusements; and belieye me, sir, 
with tne greatest regard, your most obedient humhle 
seryant, Hardwicke. 

P.S. It has occurred to me, that a map of the pro- 
jgress and natiye seat of the northern hiyes would 
jgreatly elucidate and explain that part of your His* 
tory. It may be done in a second edition. 

No. CXXIV. 

DR ROBERTSON TO MR GIBBON. 

Dbar Sir, College of Edinburgh, Not. 6th, 1781. 

Soon after my return, I had a long conversation 
with our friend Mr Smith, in which I stated to him 

t2 
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every particular you mentioned to me with respect to 
the propriety of going on with your great work. I 
was happy to find that his opinion coincided per- 
fectly with that which I had ventured to give you. 
His aecisions, you know, are hoth prompt and vigor- 
ous: and he would not allow that you ought to 
hesitate a moment in your choice. He promised to 
write his sentiments to you very fully. But as he 
may have neglected to do this, for it is not willingly 
he puts pen to paper, I thought it might he agi'ee- 
ahle to you to know his opinion, though I imagino 
you could hardly entertain any doubt concerning it. 
1 hope you have brought such a stock of healtli smd 
spirits from Brighthehnstone, that you are set seri- 
ously at your desk, and that in two winters or so you 
wUl display the crescent of Mahomet on the dome of 
St Sophia. I met t'other day, in a work addressed 
to yourself, a sensible passage from F. Paul, which 
perfectly removes one of yoiu* chief difficulties, as to 
the barrenness of some parts of your period. Hayley's 
* Essay on History,' p. 133. By the bye, who 
is this Mr Hayley ? His poetry has more merit 
than that /A most of his contemporaries ; but liis 
Whiggism is so bigotted, and his Christianity so 
fierce, that he almosts disgusts one with two very 
good things. 

I have got quite well long ago, and am perfectly 
free from deafness ; but I cannot yet place myself in 
any class but that of the multa et praclara minantes. 
Be so kind as to remember me to lord Loughborough 
and Mr Craufurd, and believe me to be, with most 
sincere respect and attachment, yours very faithfully, 

William RofiEKTSON. 
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SDWABD GIBBOir, ESQ. TO MBS GIBBON^ BATH. 

I>K&B Madam, BrigbthelmftoDe, Not. Sd, 1781. 

I BETURNED to this ploco wlth lord and lady Shef- 
field, with the design of passinff two or three weeks 
in a situation which had so highly deliffhted me. 
Hut how vain are all snhlunarv hopes ! I had forgot 
that there is some difference oetween the sunshine of 
August and the cold fogs (though we have uncommon 
Ipood weather) of November. Instead of my beautiful 
8ea-shore» I am confined to a dark lodging in the 
middle of the town ; for the place is still full, and 
our time is now spent in the dull imitation of a Lon- 
don life. To complete my misfortimes, lord Sheffield 
was hastily ordered to Canterbury and Deal, to sup- 
press some disturbances ; and I was left almost alone 
with my lady, in the servile state of a married man. 
But he returns to-day, and I hope to be seated in my 
own library by the middle of next week. However, 
you will not oe sorry to hear that I have refreshed 
mysdf bv a very uUe summer, and indeed a much 
idler ana more pleasant winter than the House of 
Commons will ever allow me to enjoy again. I had 
almost forgot Mr Hayley ; ungratenilly enough, since 
I really passed a very simple but entertaining day 
with him. His place, though small, is elegant as his 
mind, which I value much more highly. Mrs * ♦ * ♦ 
wrote a melancholy story of an American mother, a 
friend of her friend, who in a short time had lost 
three sons ; one killed by the savages, one run mad 
from the fright at that accident, and the third taken 
at sea, now in England, a prisoner in Forton' hos- 
pital. For him somethmg might perhaps be done. 
Your humanity will prompt you to obtam from Mrs 
* * * * a more accurate account of names, dates, and 
circumstances ; but you will prudently suppress my 
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request^ lest I should raise hopes which it may not 
he in my power to gratify. Lady Sheffield begs to 
send her kindest compliments to you. I am^ dear 
madam, ever yours. 

No. CXXVI. 

THE SAMB TO THE SAME. 

Dear Madam, July Sd, 1782. 

I HOPE you have not had a moment's uneasiness 
about the delay of my Midsummer letter. Whatever 
may happen, you may rest fully secure that the mate* 
rials of it shall always he found. But on this occasion 
I have missed four or five posts ; postponing, as 
usual, from morning to the evening bell, which now 
rin^s, till it has occurred to me that it might not be 
amiss to inclose the two essential lines, if I only 
added that the influenia has been known to me only 
by the report of others. Lord Rockingham is at last 
dead ; a good man, whatever he might be a minister : 
his successor is not yet named, and divisions in the 
cabinet are suspected. If lord Shelbume should be 
the man, as I think he will, the friends of his pre- 
decessor will quarrel with him before Christmas At 
all events, I foresee much tumult and strong opjposi- 
tion, from which I should be very glad to extricate 
myself by quitting the House of Commons with 
honour. Whatever you may hear, I beheve Ihere is 
not the least intention of dissolvii^ Parliament, which 
would indeed be a rash and dangerous measure. I 
hope you like Mr Hayley's poem; he rises with his 
subject, and, since Pope's aeath, I am satisfied that 
England has not seen so happy a mixture of strong 
sense and flowing numbers. Are you not delighted 
with his address to his mother? I understand that 
she was in plain prose everything that he speaks her 
in verse. This summer I shall stay in town, and 
work at my trade, till I make some holidays for my 
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Batii excnrRion. Lady Sheffield b at Brighton, and 
he is under tents^ like the wild Arabs ; so tliat my 
country-house is shut up. I am, dear madam, ever 
yonrB 

No. CXXVII. 

EDWARD GIBBON, ESQ. TO THE RIGHT HON. LORD 
SHEFFIELD, CAMP, COXHEATH. 

Bentinck street, 1788. 

I SYMPATHISE With youT fatiffiies ; yet Alexander, 
Hannibal, &c. have suffered hardships almost equal to 
Tours. At such a moment it is disagreeable (besides 
laziness) to wiite^ because every hour teems with a 
new lie. As yet, however, only Charles has for- 
mally resigned; but lord John,* Biurke, Keppel, lord 
Althorpe, &c. certainly follow ; your lord lieutenantf 
stays. In short, three months of prosperity have 
dissolved a phalanx which had stood ten years ad- 
versity. Next Tuesday Fox will give his reasons, 
and possibly be encountered by Pitt, the new secre- 
tarv, or chancellor, t at three-and-twenty. The day 
wiU be rare and curious, and, if 1 were a light dra** 
goon, I would take a gallop on purpose to Westmin- 
ster. Adieu. I hear the bell. How could I write 
before I knew where you dwelt ? 

No. CXXVHI. 

THE SAME TO THE MMB. 

September 29th, 1782. 

I SHOULD like to hear sometimes whether you 
survive the scenes of action and danger in which a 
dragoon is continually involved. \Miat a difierence 

* Lord John Cavendish. f The duke of Richmond. 
X Chancellor of the Exchequer. 
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between the life of a dragoon and that of a philo- 
sopher ! And I will freely own Ihat I (the philosopher) 
am much better satisfied with my own independent 
and tranquil situation, in which I naye always some- 
thing to do, without ever being obliged to do any- 
thing. The Hampton Court imla has answered my 
expectation, and proved no small addition to my 
comforts; so that I am resolved next summer to 
hire, borrow, or steal, either the same, or some- 
thing of the same kind. Every morning I walk a 
mile or more before breakfast, read and write quantum 
Bufficit, mount my chaise and visit in the neighboiu:- 
hood, accept some invitations, and escape others, 
use the Lucans as mv daily bread, dine pleasantly at 
home, or sociably abroad, reserve for study an hour 
or two in the evening, lie hi town regularly once a 
week, &c. &c. &c. I nave announced to Mrs Gibbon 
my new arrangements, the certainty that October 
will be fine, and my increasing doubts whether I 
shall be able to reach Bath before Christmas. Do 
you intend (but how can you intend anything?) to 
pass the winter under canvass ? Perhaps under the 
veil of Hampton Court I may lurk ten days ot a fort- 
night at Sheffield, if the enraged lady does not shut 
the doors against me. The warden* passed through 
on his way to Dover. He is not so fat, and more 
cheerful than ever. I had not any private conversa- 
tion with him; but he clearly holds the balance, 
unless he lets it drop out of his hand. The Pandae- 
monium (as I understand) does not meet till the 
twenty-sixth of November. Town is more a desert 
than I ever knew it. I arrived yesterday, dined at 
sir Joshua's with a tolerable party ; the chaise is now 
at the door; I dine at Richmond^ lie at Hampton, &c. 
Adieu. 

Lord North. 
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No. CXXIX. 

THK 8ABIE TO THE SAME. 

Bentinck street, October 14th, 1783. 

On the approach of wmter, my paper house at 
Hampton becomes less comfortable; my visits to 
Bentinck street grow longer and more frequent, and 
the end of next week will restore me to the to\(*n, 
with a lively wish, however, to repeat the same, or 
a similar experiment, next summer. I admire the 
assurance with which you propose a month's residence 
at Sheffield, when you are not sure of being allowed 
three days. Here it is currently reported, that camps 
will not separate till lord Howe's return from Gibraltar, 
and as yet we have no news of his arrival. Perhaps, 
indeed, you may have more intimate correspondence 
with your old friend lord Shelbume, ana already 
know the hour of your dehverance. I should like to 
be informed. As lady Sheffield has entirely forgotten 
me, I shall have the pleasure of forming a new 
acquaintance. I have often thought of writing, but 
it is now too late to repent. 

I am at a loss what to say or think about our par- 
liamentary state. A certain late secretary of Ireland 
reckons the House of Commons thus : minister one 
hundred and forty, lord North one hundred and 
twenty. Fox ninety, the rest unknown or uncertain. 
The second, by self or agents, talks too much of 
absence, neutrality, moderation. I StSl think he 
will discard the game. 

I am not in such a fury with the letter of American 
independence, but I think it seems ill-timed and use- 
less ; and I am much entertained with the metaphy- 
sical disputes between, government and secession 
about the meaning of it. Lord Loughborough will 
be in town Sunday seven-night. I long to see him 
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and Co. I think he will take a very decided part. 
If he could throw aside his gown, he would make a 
nohle leader. The East India news are excellent. 
The French gone to the Mauritius, Hyder desirous 
of peace, the Nizam and Mahrattas our friends, and 
seventy lacks of rupees in the Bengal treasury, while 
we were voting the recall of Hastings. Adieu. Write 
soon. 

No. CXXX. 

THE SAME TO THE SAME. 

178S. 

I HAVE designed writing every post. The air of 
London is adnurahle ; my complaints have vanished, 
and the gout still respects me. Lord Loughhorough, 
with whom I passed an entire day, is very well 
satisfied with his Irish expedition, and found the 
barbarous people very kind to him. The castle is 
strong, but the volunteers are formidable. London 
is dead, and all intelligence so totally extinct, that 
the loss of an army would be a favourable incident. 
We have not even the advantage of shipwrecks, 
which must soon, with the society of you and Gerard 
Hamilton, become the only pleasures of Brighton. 
My lady is precious, and deserves to shine in Lon- 
don, when she regains her palace. The workmen 
are slow, but I hear that the minister talks of hiring 
another house after Christmas.* Adieu till Monday 
seven-night. 

* Lord North, while his house was repairing, inhabited 
lord Sheffield's in Downing street. 
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No. CXXXI. 

THE SAME TO THE SAME. 

January 17th, 1783. 

As 1 arrived about seven o'clock on Wednesday 
last, we were some time in town in mutual ignorance. 
Unlucky enough ; yet our loss will be speedily re- 
psured. Your reason for not writing is worthy of an 
Irish baron: you thought Sarah might be at Bath, 
because you directed letters to her at Clifton, near 
Bristol ; where indeed I saw her in a delightful situa- 
tion, swept by the winter winds, and scorched by 
the summer sun. A nobler reason for your silence 
would be the care of the public papers to record 
your steps, words, and actions. I was pleased with 
your Coventry oration: a panegyric on ••** is a 
subject entirely new, and whi^ no orator before 
yourself would have dared to undertake. You have 
acted with prudence and dignity in casting away the 
military yoke. This next summer you will sit aown 
(if you can sit) in the long-lost character of a country 
gentleman. 

For my own part, my late journey has only con- 
finned me in the opinion, that number seven in Ben- 
tinck street is the best house in the world. I find 
that peace and war alternately, and daily, take their 
turns of conversation, and this (Friday) is the pacific 
day. Next week we shall probably hear some ques- 
tions on that head very strongly asked, and very 
foolishly answered, &c. Give me a line by return of 
post, and probably I may visit Downing street on 
Monday evening : late however, as I am engaged to 
dinner and cards. Adieu. 



u 
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No. CXXXII. 

[Although Dr Priestley may not be justified for pub- 
lishing the following letters, yet as he thought fit 
to print them with a volume of sermons soon after 
Mr Gibbon's death, it will not be improper to in^ 
sert them in this collection. S.] 

MR GIBBON TO DB PRIESTLEY. 

Sir, JanaarySSd, 178S. 

As a mark of your esteem, I should have accepted 
with pleasure your History of the Corruptions of 
Christianity. You have been careful to inform mt 
that it is intended, not as a gift, but as a challenge—* 
and such a challenge you must permit me to decline* 
At the same time you glory in outstripping the zeal 
of the Mufti and the Lama, it may be proper to de* 
clare, that I should equally refuse the defiance of 
those venerable divines. Once, and once only, the 
just defence of my own veracity provoked me to 
descend into the amphitheatre ; but as long as yoa 
attack opinions which I have never maintained, or 
maintain principles which I have never denied, you 
may safely exult in my silence and your own victory. 
The difference between us— on the credibility of 
miracles — ^which you choose to suppose, and wish 
to argue, is a trite'and ancient topic of controversy ; 
and, from the opinion which you entertain of yourself 
and of me, it does not appear probable that our dis- 
pute would either edify or enlighten the public. 

That public will decide to whom the invidious name 
of unbeliever more justly belongs ; to the historian 
who, without interposing his own sentiments, has 
delivered a simple narrative of authentic facts ; or to 
the disputant who proudly rejects all natural proofs 
of the unmortality of the soul, — overthrows (by cir- 
cumscribing) the inspiration of the evangelists and 
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apostles, — ^and condemns the religion of eyery Chris- 
tian nation as a fahle less innocent, bat not less 
absurd, than Mahomet's journey to the third heaven. 
And now, tar, nnce you assume a right to deter- 
mine the* objects of my past and future studies, give 
me leave to <;onvey to your ear the admost unanimous, 
and not oSensive, wish of the philosophic world :-^ 
that you would confine your tatents and industry to 
those sciences in which real and useful improvements 
con be made. Remember the end oi your predecessor 
Servetus, not of his life — ^the Oalvins of our days are 
restrained from the use of the same fiery arguments-^ 
but, I mean, the end of his reputation. His theolo- 
gical writings are lost in oblivion ; and if his book on 
the Trinity be still preserved, it is only because it 
contains toe first rudiments of the discovery of the 
circulation of the blood. 

I am, sir, your obedient humble servant. 

No. CXXXIII. 

DB PRIESTLEY TO MR 6IBB01T. 

Sir, BirmiDgham, 3rd February 1783. 

It would have been impertinent in me, especially 
considering the object of my History, to have sent you 
a copy of it as a mark of my esteem or friends/^. 
What I meant was to act the part of a fair and open 
adversary, and I am truly sorry that you decline the 
discussion I proposed : for though you are of a dif- 
ferent opinion, 1 do not think tlmt either of us could 
be better employed ; and should the Mufti and Lama, 
whose challenge you say you would also decline, be- 
come parties in the business, I should rejoice the 
more. I do not well know what you can mean by 
intimating that I am a greater unbeUever than your- 
self; that I attack opinions which you never main- 
tained, and maintain principles which you never 
denied. If yon mean to assert that you are a believer 
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in ChristiaDity, and meant to recommend it, I must 
BaLY, that your mode of writing has heen very ill 
adapted to gain your purpose. If there he any certain 
mediod of discovering a man's real object, yours has 
been to discredit Christianity in fact, while in words 
you represent yourself as a friend to it : a conduct 
which I scruple not to call highly unworthy and 
mean ; an insult on the common sense of the Christian 
world. As a method of screening you from the notice 
of the law, (which is as hostile to me as it is to you,) 
you must know that it could avail you nothing ; and, 
though that mode of writing might be deemed in- 
genious and witty in the first inventor of it, it has 
Been too often repeated to deserve that appellation now. 

According to your own rule of conduct, this charge 
ought to provoke you to descend into the amphi- 
theatre once more, as much as the accusation of Mr 
Davis : for it is a call upon you to defend, not your 
priticiples only, but also your honour. For what can 
reflect greater dishonour on a man than to say one 
thing and mean another ? You have certainly been 
very far from confining yourself, as you pretend, to a 
simple narrative of authentic facts, without inter- 
posing your own sentiments. I hold no opinions, 
obnoxious as they are, that I am not both ready to 
avow in the most explicit manner, and also to deiend 
with any person of competent judgment and ability. 
Had I not considered you in this light, and also as 
fairly open, by the strain of your writings, to such a 
challenge, 1 should hot have called upon you as I 
have done. The public will form its own judgment 
both of that and of your silence upon the occasion : 
and finally decide between you, the humble hkiarian, 
and me, Uie proud disputant. 

As to my reputation^ for which you are so very 
oUigingly concerned, give me leave tx> observe that, 
as far as it is an object with any person, and a thing 
to be enjoyed by himself, it must d^endupon his 
particular notions and feelings. — ^Now, odd as it will 
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^ypear to yoti> tlie «8teem of a very few ratloiMd 
Chiistisn mends (though I know that it will ensure 
me the detestation of the greater part of the present 
nominally Christian world that happen to hear me) 
gives me more real satisfaction than the applause of 
what you call the philosophic world. I aomire Ser- 
Tetus, by whose example you wish me to take warn- 
ing, more for his courage in dying for the cause of 
important truth, than I should have done if, besides 
the certain discovery of the circulation of the blood, 
he had made any o&er the most celebrated discovery 
in philosophy. 

However, I do not see what my philosophical 
friends (of whom I have many, and whom 1 think I 
value as I ought) have to do with mv metaphysical 
or theological writings. They may, if they please, 
consider them as my particular whims or amusements, 
and accordmgly neglect them. They have, in fact, 
interfered very little with my application to philoso- 
phy, since I have had the means of doing it. I was 
never more busy, or more successfully so, in my philo- 
sophical pursuits, than during the time that I have 
been employed about die History of the Corruptions 
of Christianity. I am at this very time totus in ilUf, 
as my friends know, and as the public will know in 
due time, which with me is never long ; and if you 
had thought proper to enter into the discussion I pro^ 
posed, it wotQd not have made me neglect mv labora- 
tory, or omit a single experiment that I should other* 
wise have made. 

I am, sir, your very humble servant, 

J. Pbiestley. 

No. CXXXIV. 

MR GIBBON TO DR PRIESTLEY. 

Sir, Bentinck street, Feb. Gib, 1783. 

As I do not pretend to judge of the sentiments or 
intentions of another, I shall not inquire how far you 

V 2 
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are indined to Buffier or inflict martyrdom. It only 
becomes me to say, that the style ana temper of yoto: 
last letter have satisfied me of the propriety of declin- 
ing all further correspondence, whether public or 
private, with such an sidversary. 

I am, sir, your hmnble servant. 

No. CXXXV. 

DR PRIESTLEY TO MR GIBBON. 

Sir, Birmingham, Feb. lOth, 1783. 

I NEITHER requested nor wished to have ^njprhate 
correspondence with you. All that my MS. card re- 
quired was a simple acknowledgment of the receipt of 
the copy of mv work. You chose, however, to give me 
a specimen ot your temper and feelings; and also what 
T thought to be an opening to a further call upon you 
for a justification of yourself in public. Of tbos I was 
willing to take advantage ; and, at the same time, to 
satisfy you that my philosophical pursuits, for which, 
whether in eaniest or not, you were pleased to express 
some concern, would not be interrupted in conse- 
quence of it. 

As this correspondence, from the origin and nature 
of it, cannot be deemed conjidential, I may, eppecially 
if I resume my observations on your conduct as an 
historian, give the public an opportunity of jildging 
of the propriety of my answer to your first extraordi- 
nary letter, and also to this last truly enigmatical *^Q; 
to interpret which requires much more sagacity tiUm 
to discover your real intentions with respect to Chrielli- 
anity, though you might think you had carefully ccii- 
cealed them from all human inspection. ^ 

Wishing to hear from you just as little as ydtt 
please in private, and just as much as you please i> 
public, I am, sir, your humble servant. 



\ 
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. No. CXXXVI. 

MB GIBBON TO DB PRIESTLEY. 

February 82nd, 1783. 

Ip Dr Priestley consolts his friends, he will probahly 
leam that a single copy of a paper, addressed under 
a seal to a single person, and not relative to any public 
or official business, most always be considered as 
prwate correspondence, which a man of honour is 
sot at liberty to print without the consent of the 
vnitar. That consent in the present instance Mr 
Gibbon thinks proper to withhola ; and, as he desires 
to escape all farther altercation, he shall not trouble 
Dr Priestley or himself with ezplainiog the motives 
txf his refusal. 

No. CXXXVII. 

DR PRIESTLEY TO ME OIBBON. 

BirmiDgham, February SStli, 1783. 

Dr Priestley is as unwilling to be guilty of any real 
impropriety as Mr Gibbon can wish him to be } but, 
as the correspondence between them relates not to 
any private, but only to 9k public matter, he apprehends 
that it may, according to Mr Gibbon's own distinction, 
at the pleasure of either of the parties, be laid before 
the public ; who, in fact, are interested to know at least 
the result of it. Dr Priestley's conduct will always 
be open to animadversion — ^that of Mr Gibbon, or of 
any other person. His appeal is to men of honour, 
and even men of the world ; and he desires no favour. 

Dr Priestley has sent a single copy of the corres- 
pondence to a friend in London, witn leave to shew 
it to any other common friends, but with a prohibi- 
tion to take any other copy : but between this and 
printing there is no difference, except in mode and 
extent. In the eye of the law and of reason both are 
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equally publications; and has Mr Gibbon nevtf 
thought himself at liberty to shew r« copy of a letter 
to a third person ? 

Mr Gibbon may easily escape all further altercation 
by discontinuing this mutually disagreeable corres- 
pondence^ by leaving Dr Priestley to act as his owp 
discretion or indiscretion masf dictate ; and for this 
himself (»ily» and not Mr Gibbon^ is responsible. 

. No. CXXXVIIL 

mb gibbon to lobd thublov. 

My Lobd, 

Without presuming to inquire into the state of 
public measures, which must be secret in order to be 
successful, I cannot but observe and congratulate, 
with the rest of my countrymen, the fair prospect of 
peace, or at least of negociation, which seems to be 
opening upon us. 

I find it generally understood that the principal 
conduct of tms important event will be entrusted to a 
minister whose eminent abilities have been long tried 
and distinguished. But a scene of business so various 
and extensive must afford several collateral and sub- 
ordinate lines of negociation. If in any of these I 
should be thought qualified for public trust, I am 
ready to devote my time and my oest industry to the 
service of my country, and shall think myself happy 
if I can discharge, in any degree, my debt of gratitude 
to his majesty's government. 

Your lordship's experience of mankind has un* 
doubtedly taught you to distrust and dislike ostenta- 
tious professions; yet I may affirm with the confi- 
dence of truth that, if I consulted only my private 
interest and inclination, I should not be lightly 
tempted to interrupt the tranquillity and leisure 
which I now enjoy, and in which I am never busy 
and never idle. 
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The grateful recollecticm of your lordship's indul- 
gence on a former occasion has strongly solicited me 
to make this offer of my services. I snould deem it 
no vulgar honour if they could ever deserve the 
approbation of a wise and intrepid statesman, who, in 
a divided country, has commanded the esteem and 
applause of the most hostile parties. 

I am, with great respect, my lord, &c. 

£. Gibbon. 

The Lord Chancellor. 

No. CXXXIX. 
lobd thurlow to mr oibbon. 
Dbar Sir, 

I SHALL certainly avail myself of your permission, 
not to tender your services to the minister, but, when- 
ever an occasion sufficiently considerable shall offer, to 
miggest a name which possesses so many titles to the 
public confidence. Ana in that strange and distant 
scene (of foreign politics) it is almt/St the only sugges- 
tion I can make with perfect confidence. 

I have the honour to be, &c. 

Thujilow. 

No. CXL 

M. GIBBON A M. OETVERnUN, A LAUSANNE. 

A Londres, ce 20 Mai 1783. 

Que j'aime la douce et ^arfaite confiance de nos 
sentimens r^ciproques ! Nous nous aimons dans 
r^loignement et le silence, et il nous suffit k Tun et a 
I'autre, de savoir de tems en tems des nouvelles de la 
sant^ et du bonheur de son ami. Aujourd'hui j'ai 
besoin de vous ^crire ; je commence sans excuses et 
sans reproches, comme si nous alliens reprendre la 
conversation familifere du jour pr^cddent. oi je pro- 
.posois de faire un campie rendu de mes Etudes, de mes 
opcupations, de mes plaisirs, de mes nouvelles liaisons^ 
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cle ma politique tocgouni nraette, inaLs un pea plus 
rapproch^e dee ^randa ^v^nemms, * je multiplimnB 
mes in quarto et je ne sais paa encore votre avia siir 
ceux que je vous ai di^lk envoyds. Dans cette histoire 
moderne, il seroit toujours question de la decadence 
des empires ; et autant que j'en puis juger sur mes 
rdmiuiscences et sur le rapport de I'anii JBugnon, vona 
aimez aussi peu la puissance de I'Augleterre que celle 
des Romains. Notre chute, cependant, a et^ plus 
douce. Apr^s une guerre sans succ^, et une pais 
assez peu glorieuse, U nous rests de quoi vivre contens 
et heureuz ; et lorsque je me suis ddpouilld du rule 
de membre du parlement,. pour redevenir homme, 
philosophe, et historien, nous pourrions bien nous 
trouver d'accord sur la plupart aes scenes ^tonnantes 
qui vtennent de se passer derant noa yeuz, et qui 
foumiront une riche mati^ra auz plus habUes de met 
auccesseuni. 

Bomons nous ^ cette heure k un objet motns 
illustre sans doute, mais plus intdrnuant pour toua 
les deux, et c^est beaucoup que le m^me objet puiaae 
intdresser deux mortels qui ne se sont pas yds, qui 
h peine se sont dcrit depui»— oni, ma foi — depuia 
huit ans. Ma plume, tr^s paresseuse au commence- 
ment, ou plutot avant le commencement, marcho 
assez xite, lorsqu'elle s'est une fois mise en train; 
nuds une raison qui m'emp^heroit de lui donner 
carri^re, c*est I'espdrance de pouvoir bientdt me servir 
avec vous d'un instrument encore plus commode, la 
langue. Que I'homme, Phomme anglois, Thomme 
Gibbon, est un sot animal ! Je I'espbre, je le d^sirey 
je le puis ; mais je ne sais pas si je le veux, encore 
moins si j'exdeuterai cette volontd. Void mon his- 
toire, autant qu'elle pourra vous ^lairer, qu'dle 
pourra m'dclairer moi-mtoe, sur mes vdritables in- 
tentions, qui me paroissent tribs obscures, et tr^ Equi- 
voques ; et vous aurez la bontd de m'apprendre quelto 
sera ma conduite future. II vous souvient, 8eiffneinr« 
que mou graodp^re a fait sa fortune, que mon pire l*a 
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aoang^ arec un peu trop d'lqipetitv et qne ie jouii 
actudlement du fruity ou plutot du reste de leurs 
travaux. Voub n'avez pas oubli^ que je suis entr^ au 
parlement sana patriotisme* aans ambition, et que 
toutes mes vues se bomoient k la place commode et 
lionn^te d'un Lard (f Trade. Cette place, je Pai ob* 
teiiue enfin; je Pai poss^d^ trois ans, depuis 1779 
jusqu' k 1782, et le produit net, qui se roontoit k sept 
oeus cinqoante livres sterling, augmentoit mon revenu 
au niveau de mes besoins et de mes d^sirs. Mais au 
printems de Pann^ pr^c^dente, Porage a gitmdd snr 
nos tites : milord North a ^t^ renvers^, votre servi^ 
teur cbas86, et le Board what, dont j'^tois membre, 
aboU et cass^ pour toiQours, par la r^ormation de 
M. Binrke, avec beaucoup d'autres places de PBtat, et 
de la maison du Roi. Pour mon malheur, ie suis 
tottjoura rest^ membre de la chambre basse : a la fin 
du dernier parlement (en 1780) M. Eliot k retir^ sa 
Domination ; mais la &Teur de milord North a facility 
na reo^krie, et la reconnoissance m'imposoit le deroir 
de faire valoir, pour son service, les droits que je 
tenois en partie de lui. Cet hiver nous avons com« 
battu sous les ^tendards r^nis (vous savez notre his- 
toire) de milord Nor^ et de M. Fox; nous avons 
triomph^ de milord Shelbume et de la paiz. Avec 
beancoi:q> d'esprit, et des quality tr^ respectablesy 
milord North n'a plus ni le titre, ni le cr^t, de pre- 
mier ministre ; des collogues plus actils lui enlbvent 
lee moraeaux les plus fnands, qui sont aussitdt d^vor^s 
par la voracity de leurs cr^i^ures ; nos malheurs et 
nos r^formes ont diminud le nombre des graces ; par 
argueil ou par paresse, je soUicite aussi mal ; et si je 
parviens enfin, ce sera pent-toe k la veiUe d'une 
nouvelle revolution, qui me fera perdre dans un in- 
stant ce qui m'aura cofit^ tant de soins et de re^ 
cherches Si je, ne consultois que mon coeur et ma 
laison, je romperois sur le champ cette indigne chaine 
de la dependance ; je quitterois le parlement, Londres, 
P Angkterre $ je chei^rois sous im ciel plus doux. 
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dans im pays plus tranquille, le i^epos, la liberty 
Paisance, et une soci^te ^clair^e et aimable. Je 
coulerois quelques ann^es de ma vie sans esp^rance, 
et sans crante : j'acheverois mon histoire ; et le ne 
rentreroi8 dans ma patrie qu'en hpmine Ubi«. i^he. 
et respectable par sa position, aussi bien que par son 
caractbre. Mes amis, et smtout milord Sheffield, ne 
veulent pas me parmettre d'etre heureuz suivant xnon 
gott et mes limii^res. Leur prudence exige que Je 
lasse tous mes efforts pour obtenir un emploi tres 
sda ft la y^t6, qui me donneroit mille guin^es de 
rente, mais qui m'enleveroit cinq jours par semaine. 
Je me pr^te h. leur zble, et je leur ai promis de ne 
partir qu'en automne, o^prh avoir consacr^ P^t^ k cette 
demi^re tentative. Le succ^s, cependant, est tr^s in- 
oertain, et je ne sais si je le desire de bonne foi. 

Si je parviens k me voir exil^, mon cboiz ne sen 
pas douteux. Lausanne a eu mes pr^mices ; elle me 
sera toujours cb^re par le doux souvenir de ma jeun- 
esse. Au bout de trente ans, je me rappelle les polis- 
sons qui sont aujourd'hui juges, les petites filles de la 
soci^te du printems, qui sont devenues grand-m^res. 
Votre pays est charmant, et, malgr^ le d^oClt de Jean 
Jaques, les moeurs, et I'esprit de ses babitans, me 
paroissent tr^ assortis aux bords du lac L^man. Mais 
un tr^or que je ne trouverois qu'k Lausanne, c'est 
un ami qui me convient ^galement par les sentimens 
et les id^es, avec qui je n'ai jamais connu un instant 
d'ennui, de s^cberesse, ou de reserve. Autrefois, dans 
nos libres ^pancbemens, nous avons cent fois fait le 
projet de vivre ensemble, et cent fois nous avons 
^ulcb^ tous les details du roman, avec une cbaleur 
qui nous ^tonnoit nous m^mes. A present il demeure, 
ou plutdt vous demeurez, (car je me lasse de ce ton 
6tudi^,) dans une maison cbarmante et commode; je 
vois d'ici mon appartement, nos salles communes, 
notre table, et nos promenades ; mais ce mariage ne 
vaut rien, s*il ne convient pas ^galement aux deux 
^poux ; et je sens combien des circonstances locales^ 
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des goiits nouveaux, de nouvelles liaisons, peavent 
s'opposer aux desseins, qui nous out paru les plus 
agr^ables dans le lointain. Pour fixer mes id^es, et 
pour nous ^paigner des regrets, il faut me d^voUer, 
avec la franchise dont je vous ai donn^ I'exemple, le 
tableau ext^rieur ct int^rieur de George Dey^'erdun. 
Mon amour est trop d^licat, pour supporter Pindiff^- 
rence et les ^gards, et je rougirois d'un bonheur dont 
je serois redevable, non k Pinclination, mais k la fid^- 
lit^ de mon ami. Pour m'armer contre les malheurs 
possibles, bllas! peut-^tre trop vraisemblables, j'ai 
essKy^ de me detacher de la pens^e de ce projet favori^ 
et de me r^presenter h Lausanne votre bon voison, 
sans ^tre pr§cis6ment votre commensal. Si j'y ^tois 
i^dnit, je ne voudrois pas tenir malson, autant par 
raison d'^onomie, que pour feviter I'ennui de manger 
senl. D'un autre c6t^, une pension ouverte, fut-elle 
mont^ sur Pancien pied de celle de Mesery, ne con* 
Tiendroit plus k mon age, ni ^ mon caract^re. Passe- 
roiS'je ma vie au milieu d'une foule de jeunes Anglois 
^bapp^s du coU^e, moi qui aimerois Lausanne cent 
fois davantage, si j'y pouvois ^tre le seul de ma nation ? 
n me faudroit done une maison commode et riante, un 
^tat au dessus de la bourgeoisie, un mari instruit, une 
femme qui ne ressembleroit pas k madame Pavilliard, 
et Passurance d'y etre requ comme le fils unique, ou 
plat6t comme le fr^re de la ^amille. Pour nous 
arranger sans g^ne, je meablerai tr^s volontiers un 
joli appartement sous le m^me toit, oh dans le voisin- 
age, et puisque le manage le plus foible laisse encore 
de r^toffe poilr une forte pension, je ne serois pas 
oblige de chicaner sur les conditions p^cuniaires. Si 
je me vois dfechu de cette demifere esp^raiice, je renon- 
terois en soupirant k ma seconde patrie, pour chercher 
un nouvel asyle, non pas k Geneve, triste sfejour du 
travail et de la discorde, mais aux bords du lac de 
Neufchatel, pai*mi les bons Savoyards de Chamberry, 
ou sous^ le beau climat des Provinces M^ridionales de 
la France. Je finis brosquementy parceque j*ai mille 
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duMM 2t vons dire. Je pense que nous nons resem- 
blons pour la correspondance. Pour le bavardage 
flavant ou m&me amical, je suis de touB lea hommea 
le plus paresseiix, mais d^s qu'il s'agit d'un objet r^el, 
d'un service essentiel, le premier courier emporte ton- 
jours ma r^nse. A la fin d'un mois, je coraimence- 
rai ^ compter les semaines, les jours, les heures. Ne 
me lea fiutes pas compter trop long tems. Fale, 

[TaANSLATioN.3 

How I love the sweet and perfect accordanee of 
our reciprocal sentiments ! We love one another at a 
distance, and in silence, each being satisfied &<»& 
time to time to receive tidings of the health and hap- 
piness of his friend. At present I am called upon to 
address you, and I commence without excuse and 
without complaint, as if we were about to resume a 
familiar conversation of the preceding day. If I in.- 
tended to give an accurate account of my study, my 
employment, my amusements, my new connections* 
my political career — always a silent one, but in some 
degree connected with grand events— I might mul- 
tiply my quartos ; and I do not yet know your ojanioa 
upon those which I have already supplied. In modem 
history, we should always be ponaering on the de- 
dme of empires ; and as well as I can recc^ect, and 
on the report of. our friend Brignon, yon have as 
little esteem for the power of England as for that of 
the Romans. Our fall, in the meantime, has been 
more gentle. After an unsuccessful war, and a peace 
by no means glorious, enough remains to leave ns 
content and happy ; and when I am deprived of the 
post of a member of parliament, in order to resume 
the philosopher and historian, we shall be able to 
approach to an agreement of opinion on most of the 
astonishing scenes which have just passed before our 
eyes, and which will furnish a rich supply of subject 
to the most able of my successors. 



EBWAHS OIBBOKy ESQ. 243 

Let ns confine ourselves at present to the least iDus* 
trious of the two subjects, no doubt, but that wliich 
IS the most interesting to ourselves ; and it is some- 
tiling to say, that the same subject can interest two 
mortals who have scarcely seen, or even written to, 
each other, for — yes, by my faith — for nearly eight 
years. My pen, very idle in the beginning, or pro-* 
bably even before I begin, proceeds rapit&y enough 
when once it is put in due course ; but one reason which 
prevents me from giving scope to ite facifity, originates 
in the hope of being socm able to employ that more 
eonunodians instrument the tongue. What a silly 
animal is that man*-that Englishman — that Gibbon ! 
I hope, I desire, and can accomplish, a certain object, 
if I please, but I cannot decide to really will it; and 
know still less if I shall execute that which I am 
inclined to. Behold the state of the case as far as I 
can unfold it to you, or even as I myself under- 
stand my real intentions, which appear to me to be 
very obscure and very equivocal ; have the kindness, 
therefore, to listen to what will form my future con- 
duct. You well recollect, sir, that my grandfather 
made his fortune — that my father has fed upon it 
with a somewhat wasteful appetite — ^and that I enjoy 
the fruit, or rather the remnant, of their joint labours. 
You have not forgotten that I entered Parliament 
without either patriotism or ambition, and that all 
my prospects were confined to the convenient and 
respectable post of a Lord of Trade, That place I 
finally obtained, and possessed for three years (from 
1779 to 17B2s) aad the net produce, amounting to 
750/. sterling per aimum, augmented my income to 
the level of my necessities and desires. But in the 
spring of last year the storm rolled over our heads. 
Lord North has been overthrown, your humble ser-* 
vant dismissed, and the board of which I was a mem- 
ber broken and dispersed for ever, in common with 
many other places, by the inform bi]l of Mr Burke. 
To add to my misfortime, I have remained a member 
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of the House of Commons : at the close of the last 
Parliament (1780) indeed, Mr Eliot withdrew his 
nomination, hut the favour of lord North procured 
my re-entry, and gratitude imposed on me the duty 
of. discharging by my services the obligation thus 
incurred. This winter we have combatted under the 
joint standard (you know our history) of lord North 
and Mr Fox, and have triumphed over lord Shel* 
bume and the peace. With considerable wit, and 
very respectable qualities, lord North has no longer 
either the title or the credit of prime minister ; more 
active colleagues have deprived him of the most 
luscious tit-bits, which are quickly devoured bv the 
rapacity of their respective dependents. Our nusfor- 
tones, and our reforms, have also diminished the 
number of disposable benefits; while, owing both 
to pride and to idleness, I am a poor solicitaiit — and» 
tf I should even succeed, it might be at the eve of a 
new revolution, which would cause me to lose, in a 
moment, the object of so much care and assiduity. 
If I consulted only my inclination and reason, I 
should instantly break asunder the unworthy chain of 
dependence, quit Parliament, London, and England, 
and seek under a more genial sky, and in a more 
tranquil country, repose, Uberty, leisure, and an en- 
lightened and amiable society. Some years of my 
life would pass away without hope and without fear, 
and I should return to my country a man compa- 
ratively free, rich, and respectable, both in station 
and cliaracter. My friends, and, above all, lord Shef- 
field, will not allow me to be happy in accordance 
with my own taste and convictions. Their freedom 
imposes upon me the necessity of exerting all my 
efforts to procure a permanent office which would 
produce me a thousand pounds a-year, but which 
would at the same time occupy five days a-week. I 
have been carried away by their zeal, and have pro- 
mised them not to depart until autumn, after having 
dedicated the summer to this concluding exertion. 
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SuooeM however is rery UQcertain^ and I know not 
even Aether I m reality desire it. 

Should I finally determine upon ezHe, my choice 
of the place will not he lonff douDtful. Lausanne re- 
ceived my first fruits, and will always he dear to 
me, owing to the grateful remembrance of my youth. 
At the tennination of thirty years, I recal to mind the 
youthfiil wags who are at present judges, and the little 
girls of the Society of Spring, who are now grand- 
raothem. Your country is delightful, and, in spite of 
the disgust of Jean Jacques, the manners and the 
minds of the inhabitants appear to me to be weU 
adapted to the banks of the Leman Lake. But a 
treasure which I should find only at Lausanne is b 
Mend whose sentiments and opinions accord with 
my own, and with whom I have never experienced a 
moment of emiui, of dryness, or of reserve. In former 
days, in our free efi^isions, we have a hundred times 
concerted the project of living together, and for a 
hundred times arranged all the details of a romance 
wit& an animation umich has been surprising even 
to ourselves. At present he resides, or rather you 
reside (for I am weary of this studied manner) in a 
charming and commodious house $ I contemplate from 
this distance my private room, our common apart^ 
ments, our table, and our walks ; but this union would 
go for nothing if it did not equally well suit both the 
contracting parties ; and I feel how many local circum* 
stances, new tastes and habits, may be opposed to 
designs which may have appeared pleasant enough in 
times past. In order to settle my notions, and to 
spare ourselves useless regret, you must expose to me, 
with a freedom of which I have shewn the example, 
the exterior and interior of George De^erdun. My 
regard is too delicate to support indifference, or to 
endure sacrifice for my own sake ; and I should blush 
for a happiness which was granted more from friendship 
than indination. To arm me against this, possible, 
nay, alas ! but toa likely, misfortune, I have endea- 

x2 
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vonred to represent to myself a residence atLaaaanne 
as your neighbour, without being exactly your in-* 
mate. If I was reduced to that necessity, 1 would 
decline keeping house, not only for reasons of eco-> 
nomy, but to escape the efmui of eating alone. On 
the other hand, an open boarding house, in the old 
footing of that of Mesery, would be no longer adapted 
either to my age or my character. Ought I to pass my 
life in the midst of a crowd of young Englishmen 
just escaped from college ? I who should love Lau- 
sanne a thousand times better, if I were the only one 
of my country who resided there ? I should require 
an abode commodious and pleasant, a condition above 
that of tradesmanship, a well-informed husband, a 
wife who would not resemble madame Pavilliard, and 
an assurance of being received as a son, or rather a 
brother, of the family. In order to accommodate 
matters with less difficulty, I would willingly furnish 
a handsome apartment under the same roof, or in the 
neighbourhood ; and since the most moderate means 
will still leave me sufficient to allow handsome re- 
muneration as a boarder, I should be under no ne- 
cessity of cavilling in respect to pecuniary conditions. 
Should this last hope fall to the ground, I would re- 
nounce with a sigh my second country, in order to 
seek a new asylum, not at Geneva, that melancholy 
abode of anxiety and discord, but on the borders of 
the lake of Neufchatel, among the good Savoyards of 
Chamberry, or under the fine climate of the southern 
provinces of France. I finish abruptly, because I 
have yet a thousand things to say. I think that we 
resemble each other in the article of correspondence. 
At learned, or even amicable trifling, I am of all men 
the most idle ; but when real business, or an essential 
service, is to be attended to, my answer is expedited 
by the first post. At the expiration of a month I 
shall begin to count the weeks, the days, and the 
hours. Do not occupy me long in the reckoning. 
Vale. 
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No. CXLI. 

M. GIBBON A M. DEYVERDVN. 

Je reqois votre lettre* du 10 Juin, le 21 de ce mois. 
Aujourd'hui Mardi 24, je mets la main h, la plume 
(comme dit M. Fr6ron) pour y r6pondre, quoique ma 
missive ne puisse partir par arrangement des postes, 
cue Vendredi prochain, 27 du couxant. O merveille 
oe la grace efficace ! £lle n'agit pas moins puissam- 
ment sur yous, et moyennant le secours toujours 
pr^ty et tourjours prompt de nos couriers, un mois 
noos suffit pour la detnande et la r6ponse. Je remer- 
cie mille fois le g6nie de Pamiti^, qui m'a pouss^« 
apres miUe efforts inutiles, k vous ^crire enfin au mo- 
ment le plus critique et le plus favorable. Jamais 
d-marche n'a r^pondu si parfaitement k tous mes 
Tceux et h. toutes mes esp^rances. Je comptois sans 
doute sur la dur^e et la verite de vos sentimens ; 
mais j'ignorois (telle est la foiblesse humaine) jusqu'^ 
quel point ils avoient pu etre atti6dis par le tems et 
P^loignement ; et je savois encore moins Petat actuel 
de votre sante, de votre fortune et de vos liaisons, 
qui auroient pu opposer tant d'obstacles k notre re- 
union. Vous m'ecrivez, vous m'aimez toujours ; 
yous desirez avec z^le, avec ardeur, de realiser nos 
anciens projets ; vous le pouvez, vous le voulez ; vous 
m'offrez d^s I'automne votre maison, et quelle ter- 
rasse! votre societe, et quelle soci^te! L'arrange- 
ment nous convient k tous les deux; je retrouve 
^ la fois le compagnon de ma jeunesse, un sage 
conseiUer, et un peintre qui fait representer et ex- 
ag^rer m^me les objets les plus rians. Ces exagera- 
tions me font pour le moins autant de plaisir que la 
simple Y^rit6. Si votre portrait 6toit tout h, fait res- 

* A reply to Mr Gibbon, accepting his proposal, and de- 
•eribing his house and the nature of the society at Lau- 
sanne, BO well deh'neated, in other places, by Mr Gibboo 
himself. — Ed. Aut. . 
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aemblant, ces agr^mens n'ezisteroient qae hors de 

nous memes, et j'aime encore mieuz lea trouver dans 

la vivadt^ de votre coeur et de voire imaginatioii. 

€e n'est pas que je ne reconnoisse un grand fond d« 

verit6 dans le tableau de Lausanne ; je connois le liea 

de la sc^ne, je me transporte en idee sur notre ter- 

i*asse, je vols ces cdteaux, ce lac, ces montagnes, oa- 

Vrages favoris de la nature, et je con^s sans peine 

les embellissemens que votre go(it s'est plu y ajouter. 

Je me rappelle depms yingt ou trente ans les meouA, 

Pesprit, I'aisance de la Boci6t6, et je comprends que 

ce veritable ton de la bonne compaffnie se perp^tae, 

et s'^pure de p^re en fils, ou plutdt de mdre en M^ ; 

tar il m'a toujours paru qu'k Lausanne, aussi biea 

qu'en France, les femmes sont tr^s sup^rieurs anx 

iiommes. Dans un pareil s^jour, je craindrois la 

dissipation bien plus que Fennui, et le tourbillon de 

Lausanne ^tonneroit un philosophe accoutum6 depois 

tant d'ann^es k la tranquillity de Londres. Vous 6tee 

trop instruit pour regarder ce propos, comme une 

mauvaise plaisanterie ; c'est dans les dtooits qu'oQ 

est entrain^ par la rapidity des courahs : il n'y en a 

point en pleine mer. D^s qu'on ne recbercbe pine 

les plaisirs bruvans, et qu'on s'aflErancbit volontiers 

des devoirs p^nioles, la liberty d'un simple particulier 

se fortifie par I'immensit^ de la ville. Quant ^ moi, 

I'application k raon grand ouvrage, Phabitude, et la 

recompense du travail, m'ont rendu plus stuc^eaar^ 

plus s^dentaire, plus ami de la retraite. La Cham* 

ore des Communes et les grands d!ners exigent beau^ 

coup de tems ; et la temperance d'un repas anglois 

vous permet de godter de cinq ou six vins differensy 

et vous ordonne de boire une bouteille de claret ti,pt^ 

' le dessert. Mais enfin je ne soupe jamais, je me couche 

de bonne heure, je re^ois peu de visites, les matin^ea 

fiont longues, les ^t^s sont libres, et d^s que Je ferme 

ma porte, je suis Qubli6 du monde entier. Dans use 

Bociete plus bom^e et plus amicale, les demarchea 

sont publiques^ les droits sont r^ciproques, I'on d^ 
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de banne heure, on se goikte trop pour ne pas passer 
rapr^s-midi ensemble ; on soupe, on veiUe, et les 
plaisirs de la soirde ne laissent pas de d^raogerle 
repos de la nuit, et le travail du lendemain. Qnel 
est cependant le r^soltat de ces plaintes i c'est seule- 
ment que la marine est trop belle, et que j'ose me 
servir de Texcuse honn^te de la Bant6 et au privilege 
d'un homme de lettres ; il ne tiendra qu'^ moi de mo- 
d^rer un peu Tezc^s de mes jouissances. Pour cet 
enffouement que vous m'annoncez, et qui a toujours 
^e le d^faut des peuples les plus spirituels, je I'ai 
d^j^ 6pfouv6 sur un plus grand th64tre. II y a six 
ans que I'ami de maoame Necker fut re^i k Paris, 
comme celui de George Deyverdun pourroit T^tre k 
Lausanne. Je ne connois rien de plus flateur que cet 
accueil favorable d'un public poli et ^clair^. Mais 
cette faveur, si douce pour I'etranger, n'est-elle pas 
un peu dangereuse pour I'babitant expos^ k voir fletrir 
ses lauriers, par la faute ou par Tinconstance de ses 
juges ? Non ; on se soutient toujours, peut-^tre pas 
prSds^ment, au m6me point d'61^vation. A Tabri de 
trois gros volumes in-quarto en langue ^trang^re, 
encore ce qui n'est pas un petit avantage, je conser- 
verai toujours la reputation littdraire, et cette reputa- 
tion donnera du relief aux qualit^s sociales, si I'on 
tronve Pbistorien sans travers, sans affectation, et sans 
pretentions. Je serai done charms et content de 
votre society, et j'aurois pu dire en deux mots, ce qui 
j'ai bavard6 en deux pages ; mais il y a tant de plaisir 
a bavarder avec un ami 1 car enfin je poss^de a Lau- 
sanne un veritable ami ; et les simples connoissances 
remplaceront, sans beaucoup de peine, tout ce qui 
B'appelle liaison, et m^me amitie, dans ce vaste desert 
de Londres. Mais au moment oil j'^cris, je vois de 
tons cdt^s une foule d'objets dont la perte sera bien 
plus difficile k r^parer. Vous connoissiez ma biblio- 
th^que ; mais je suis en 6tat de vous rendre le propos 
de votre maison ; (fest bien autre chose h cette heure ; 
form6e peu k peu, mais avec beaucoup de soiii et de 
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d^pense, elle pent se nommer anjoard'hm nn hesea 
eaoinet de particulier. Non content de remplk k 
range redoubles la meilleare pi^ce qui lid ^toit des* 
tin^e, ^e s'est d«bord^e dans la chambre sur la rae, 
dans YOtre ancienne chambre k coucher, dans la 
mienne, dans tons les recoins de la maison de Bentinck 
street, et jusques dans one chaumi^re que je me saia 
doon^e k Hampton C<mrt, 

J'ai mille conrtisans rang^^s antour de moi : 

Ma retraite est mon Lourre, ei j'y commande en roi. 

Le fonds est de la meilleure compagnie Grecque* 
Latine, Italienne, Franqoise, et Angloise; etles autres* 
lesmoins chers k I'homme de gotlt, des Ecclesiastiques, 
des Bvzantins, des Orientaux, sont les plas neces- 
saires a Phistorien de la Decadence et de la Chute, &c. 
Vous ne sentez que trop bien le d^sagr^ment de laisser, 
et rimpossibilit6 de transporter. Cinq ou six milles 
Tolumes, d'autant plus que le ciel n'a pas voulu faire 
de la Suisse un pays maxitime. Cependant mon z^la 
|90«r la r^ussite de nos projets communs, me fait ima- 
giiier one ces obstacles pourront s'applanir, et que je 
puis acioucir ou supporter ces privations douloureuses. 
Les bons auteurs classiques^ la bibliotheque des Na- 
tions, se retrouvent dans tons les pays. Lausanne 
n'est pas depourvu de livres, ni de poUtesse ; et j'ai 
dans resprit qu'on pourroit acqu6rir pour un certain 
terns, quelque bibliotheque d'un vieillard ou d'un 
mineur, dont la famille ne voudroit pas se d^faire 
enti^rement. Quant aux outils de mon travail, nous 
commencerons par examiner l'6tat de nos richesses ; 
apr^s quoi il faudroit faire un petit calcul du prix, du 
poidSf et de la rar^te, de chaque ouvrage, pour juger 
de ce qu'il seroit n^cessaire de transporter de Londres, 
et de ce qu'on acheteroit plus commod^ment en 
Suisse ; k P^gard de ces frais, on devroit les envisager 
comme les avances d'une manufacture transplant^ en 
pays Stranger, et dont on espere retirer dans la suite 
un profit raisonnable. Malheureusement votre biblio- 
theque publique, en y ajoutant mdme celle de M. de 
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Bochat, eat aisez piteuse ; inais celles de Berne et de 
Bade sont tr&s nombreuses, et je compterois assez sur 
la bonhcmimie Heiv^tique, pour esp^rer que, moyen* 
Bant des recommendatioiu et des cauUous, il me seroit 
permis d'en tirer lea Uvres dont j'aurois essentielle- 
ment besoin. Vous ^tes tr^s bien plac6 pour prendre 
les informations, et pour fixer lea demarches couve- 
nables ; mais vous Toyez du moins combien je me 
retoume de tons les cdt^a, pour esquiver la difficult^ 
la plus formidable. 

Venoms k pr^nt k des objets moins relev^s, mais 
tr^ importans k I'existence et au bien-^tre de I'ani- 
mal, le logement, les domestiques> et la table. Pour 
mon a|9partement particulier, une chambre h coucher 
avec un grand cabinet et une antichambre, auroient 
Buffi k tons mes besouis ; mais si vous pouvez vous en 
passer, je me promenerai avec plaisir dans I'immensit^ 
de Yos onze pieces, qui s'accommoderont sans doute 
aux heures et aux saisons diflfi^rentes. L'article des 
domestioues renferme une assez forte difficult^, sur 
laquelle je dois vous consulter. Vous connoissez, et 
vous estimez Caplin, mon valet de cbambre, maitre 
d'hotel, &c. qui a ^t6 nourri dans notre maison, et 
qui comptoit y finir ses jours. Depuis votre depart, 
ses talens et ses vertus se sont d^velopp^ de plus en 
plus, et je le consid^re bien moins sur le pieid d'un 
domestique, ^ue sur celui d'un ami. Malheureuse- 
ment 11 ne sait que I'Anglois, et jamais il n'appren- 
dra de langue etrang^c. II m'aceompagna, il y 
a six ans, dans mon voyage k Paris, mais il rap- 
porta fidMement k Londres toute Pignorance et 
tons les pr^jug^ d'un bon patrioie. A Lausanne 
il me codteroit beaueoe^, et k I'exception du ser« 
vice personnel, il ne nous seroit que d'une tr^9 
petite utiUt^. Cependant je supporterois voluntiers 
cette d^pense, mais je suis tr^s persuade que, si son 
attachement le portoit k me suivre, il s'ennuyeroit k 
mourir (kns un pays oii tout lui seroit Stranger et 
d^sagr^ble. II faudroit done me detacher d'un 



252 LETTERS TO AND FROU 

Iiomme dont je connois le z^le, la fid^t^, rompfe 
tout d'un coup de petites habitudes qui sont li^es 
avec le bien-^tre joumalier et momentan^, et se r^ 
Roudre ^ lui substituer un visage nouveau, peut-^tre 
un mauvais Bujet» toujours quelqae aventurier Suisse 
pris Rur le pave de Londres* Vous rappelles-vous un 
certain George Suisse aui a faitautre fois avec moi le 
voyage de France et a'ltalie? Je le crois mari^ et 
^tabli h Lausanne; s*il vit encore, si vous pouves 
Pengager k se rendre ici, pour me ramener en Suisse, 
la compagnie d'un bon et ancien serviteur ne laisseroit 
pas d'adoucir la chute, et il resteroit peut-^tre aupr^s 
de moi, jusqu'k ce que nous eussions choisi uu jeune 
homme du pays, adroit, modeste, et bien ^lev^, k qui 
je ferois un parti avantageux. Lies autres domes* 
tiques, gouvemantes, laquais, cuisiniere, &c. se pren- 
nent et se renvoyent sans difficult^. Un article bien 
plus important, c'est notre table ; car enfin nous ne 
sommes pas assez hermites, pour nous contenter des 
legumes et des fruits de votre jardin, tout excellens 
qu'ils sont; mais je n'ai presque rien h ajouter k 
rhonn^et^ de vos propos, qui me donnent beaucoup 
plus de plaisir que de surprise. Si je me trouvois 
sans fortune, au lieu de rougir des bienfaites de 
Pamitie, J'accepterois vos ofRres aussi simplement que 
, vous les raites. Mais nous ne sommes pas reduits 4 
ce point, et vous comprenez assez qu'une d^confiture 
Angloise laisse encore une fortune fort d^cente au 
Pays de Vaud ; et pour vous dire quelque chose de 
plus precis, je d^penserois sans peine et sans incon- 
venient cinq ou six cens louis. Vous connoissez le 
r^sultat aussi bien que les d6tails d'un manage ; en 
Bupposant une petite table de deux philosophes Epi* 
cunens, quatre, cinq, ou six domestiques, des amis 
assez souvent, des repas assez rarement, beaucoup de 
sensualite, et peu de luxe, h combien estimez-vous en 
gros la d^pense d'un mois et d*une ann^e ? Le par- 
tage que vous avez d6}k fait, me paroit des plus ral- 
sonnables ; vous me logez, et je vous nourris. A votre, 
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calcui, j'ajouterois mon entretien personnel,' habits, 
plaisirs, gages de domestiques, &c. et je verrois d'une 
inani^re assez nette, 1' ensemble de mon petit ctablisse* 
ment. 

Apr^ avoir essuy^ tant de details minutieuz, le 
cher lecteur s'imagine sans doute que la resolution 
de me fixer pendant queloue terns aux bords du Lac 
Leman, est parfaitement a6cid6e. H^las 1 rien n'est 
moins vrai ; mais je me suis livr^ au charme deli- 
deux de compter, de fonder, de palper ce bonheur, 
dont je sens tout le prix, qm est k ma port^e, et auquel 
Tanrai peut-toe la bdtise de renoncer. Vous avez 
raison de croire, mais yous ignores iusqu'^ quel point 
Tons I'avez, que ma carri^re pohtique a M plus 
sem^e d'^pines que de roses. Eh ! qeul objet, quel 
mortel, pourroit me consoler de I'ennui des affiures, 
et de la honte de la dependence ? La gkhre ? Com- 
me homme de lettres, j'en jouis, comme orateur je ne 
I'aund jamais, et le nom des simples soldats est oubH^ 
dans les victoires aussi bien que dans les d^faites. 
Le devoir f Dans ces combats k I'aveugle, oil lea 
chefs ne cherchent que leur ayantage particulier, il 7 
atoujours k parier que les subaltemes feront plus de 
mal que de bien. Uaitachementperwnelf Les mi- 
msters sont rarement dignes de Pinspirer ; jusq'li pre- 
sent lord North n*a pas eu & se plaindre de moi, et si 
je me retire du parlement, il lui sera tres aise d'y 
sobetituer un autre muet, tout aussi affide que son 
aaden seryiteur. Je sms intimement eonyamcu, et 
par la raison, et par le sentiment, qu'il n'y a point de 
parti, qui me conyienne aussi bien que de yivre avec 
vous, et aupres de vous k Lausanne ; et si je paiviens 
k la place (Commissioner of the Eofcise or Customs) oii 
je yise, il y aura toutes les semaines cinq longues 
matinees, qui m'avertiront de la folie de mon choix. 
Vous yous trompez k la y^rite k I'^gard de I'insta- 
bilite de ces emplois ; ils sont presque les seuls qui 
ne ressentent jamais des rt'-yolutions du minist^re. 
Cependant si cette place s'offroit bient6t, je n'auroi« 
VOL. II. y 
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pas le bon sens et le ooarage de la refioffier. QneilB 
aatres conseillen veux-je prendre, sinon man coeor 
et ma raison? 11 en est de pnissans et tonjours 
^coat^s: les ^gards, la maavaise honte, tons mes 
amis, on soi-disant tels, s'^crienmt que je suis on 
homme perdu, rcune, un fon qui se d^robe k sea pro- 
tecteurs, un misanthrope qui s'exile au bout du monde, 
et puis les exag^tions sur tout ce qui seroit fait en 
ma faveur, si snrement, si promptement, si liberale* 
ment. Milord Sheffield opinera a me faire interdire 
et enfermer ; mes deux tantes et ma belle m^re se 
plaindront que je les quitte pour jamais, &c. £t 
rembarras de prendre mon Donnet de nuit, comme 
disoit le sage FonteneUe, lorsau'il n'^toit question que 
de se coucher, combien de oonnets de nuit ne me 
faudra-t-il pas prendre, et les prendre tout seul ? car 
tout le monde, amis, parens, domestiques, s'of^posen 
d ma fuite. Voilk la y6rit6 des obstacles asses pea 
redoutables, et en les d^crivant, je sens qu'ils s'af- 
foiblissent dans mon esprit. Grace it ce long bavard- 
age vous connoissez mon interieur, comme moi m^me, 
c'est.d dire assez mal; mais cette incertitude, tr^ 
amicale pour moi, seroit tr^ facheuse poor vous. 
Votre r^ponse me parviendra vers la fin de JniUet et 
huit jours apr^s, je vous promets une r^plique nette 
et decisive : je pars ou Je reste. Si je pars, ce sera 
au milieu de Septembre ; Je mangerai les raisins de 
votre treille les premiers jours d'Octobre, et vous 
aurez encore le terns de me charger de vos commis- 
sions. Ne me dites plus Mtnuieur et trh cher ami; 
le premier est froid, le second est superflu. 

[translation.] 

I BECEivED your letter of the 10th of Jane on the 
21st of the present month. On this day, the 24th 
March, I take pen in hand (as M. Freron says) to 
reply to it, although my letter, in conformity with the 
regulations of the post-office, cannot depart before 
Friday next, the 27th instant. Oh miracle of effica- 
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dons grace ! It acts not less poweritilly on yourself, 
and with the constaatly prompt and ready aid of the 

rety one month will suffice for a question and answer., 
thank the genius of friendship a thousand times, 
which has informed me, after a thousand useless 
effi>rts, to write to you at last, at the most critical 
and favourahle opportunity. Never proceeding so 
perfectly answ^ed my hopes and my wishes. I douht*. 
less relied on the constancy and truth of your friendly 
sentiments : hut I was ignorant (such is human weak- 
ness) how far they might he weakened hv time and 
distuice ; and I know stQl less of your healtn, fortune,^ 
and other matters, which might oppose many ohstacles 
to our coming together. You write that you continue 
ta love me, that you zealously and ardently desire 
to fulfil our.ancient project ; that you hoth can and 
inll do so. You oner me your house as soon as 
mtumn arrives ; — and such a terrace I — ^Your society — 
and such society ! The arrangement suits us both.. 
I find at once the companion of my youth, a wisq 
counsellor, and, a painter who can magnify and em- 
bellish the most pleasing anticipations. Your exaggera- 
tion pleases me at least as much as the simple truth i 
if your portraits strictly resembled, their charms 
would exist only out of ourselves ; and I prefer find- 
ing them in the warmth .of yom: heart and imagi- 
nation. It is not but that I recognise a great founda- 
tion of truth in your picture of Lausanne : I am ac- 
quainted with the locaUty of the scene ; I transport 
myself in idea upon your terrace ; I perceive those 
hills, that hke, those mountains, to which you advert ; 
and I conceive without difficulty the embellishments 
which they have derived from your taste in descrip- 
tion. I recall to mind the manners, the spirit, and 
the ease, of the society, twenty or thirty years ago ; 
and I conclude that this, true tone of good company^ 
is perpetuated and purified from father to son, or 
nUher from mother to daughter, for it has always 
appeared to me that, in Lausanne as well as in France, 
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the women are very snperior to tlie men. In sach 
an abode I sbonld fear dissipation more than ennui, 
and the whiil of Lansamie may distract a philoso- 
pher accustomed for so many years to the tranqnillity 
of Ijondon. Yon are too wdl informed to r^^ard this 
observation as an insipid joke ; it is in straits that 
we are carried away by the rapidiity of corrents ; they 
exist not in the open sea. As soon as we become 
satiated with bostting anmsement, and voluntarily 
emancipate onrselves from difficult duties, the liberty 
of a simple private individual is increased by the im- 
mensity of a metropolis. With respect to myself, 
application to my great woik, habit, and remmaeration 
for the labour, have rendered me more studious, mors 
sedentary, and a greater lover of retirement. The 
House of Commons, and great dinners, exact too 
much time ; and the temperance of an Knglish repast 
permits a taste of five or six different kinds of wme, 
and ordains the drinking of a bottle of claret after 
the desert. But then I never sup, and I go to bed in 
good time, and receive few visits. The mornings are 
long, the summers disengaged ; and as soon as I shnt 
the door, I am forgotten by sdl the world. In a li- 
mited and friendly society proceedings are more open, 
the rights more reciprocal ; the people dine early, and 
enjoy the repast too much not to pass the sft«moon 
together. They sup, sit late, and the pleasure of the 
evenings feuls not to disturb both the repose of the 
night and the employment of the morning. What in 
the mean time is the object of these complaints ? It 
is only that the bride is too handsome, and that I 
dare not avail myself of the decent excuse of health, 
and the privilege of a man of letters : it belongs only 
to myself to moderate a little this excess 'of en- 
joyment. As to that absorption which you announce 
to me, and which is always a fault with the most in- 
tellectual people, I have already experienced it upon a 
wider theatre. About six years ago, the friend of Mad. 
Necker was received at Paris, as that of George Dcy- 
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yerdun might be received at Lausanne. I am not 
aware of anything more flattering than* this favoura- 
ble reception by a wdll-informed and polished circle : 
but this kindness, so pleasant to a visitor, is it not some- 
what dangerous to a resident, exposed to the danger 
of seeing his laurels wither by the caprice or incon- 
stancy of his judges ? No ; they will always support 
tlieir reputation; but possibly not to the same degree. 
Under cover of three thick volumes in maito, in a 
foreign langnage, which is not a small advantage, I 
shall alwa^ retain a litenoj reputation, and that 
reputation will afford a relief to my sociid qualifica- 
tions, if the historian be found without petulance, 
without affectation, and without pretensions. I shall 
therefore be delighted and content in your society, 
and be able to say, in two words, that which I have 
spread over two pages ; but there is so much pleasure 
in trifling with a friend !-r-for do I not possess at Lau- 
sanne a true friend? — while mere acquamtance will re- 
place without much trouble all wmch is called con- 
nezion, and even friendship, in this vast desert of 
London. But at the very time that Ithus write, I 
perceive around me a throng of objects, the loss of 
which it will be more difficult to repair. You l^now 
my library ; it is now in a state which should induce 
me to give up the idea of occupying your house with 
it. It is no longer the same thing : formed by degrees, 
and with care and expense, it may now be called a 
^e private collection. Not content with filling the 
best apartment, appropriated to it with double rows 
of books, -Jhey are placed in the chamber next the 
street^ in your former sleeping room, in mine, in 
every comer of the house in Bentinck street, and even 
in a cottage which I have taken at Hampton Court. 

My courtiera stand around me in a ring ; 
My study is my court, I there am king. 

Those of the superior class are Greek, Latin, Italian, 
French, and English: the others, of less value iii the 

y2 
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estimation of a man of taste, ecclesiastical, Byzan- 
tines, and Orientals, are necessary to the historian of 
the Decline and Fall. You will feel but too clearly 
the difficulty of leaving behind, and the impossibility 
of transporting, five or six thousand volumes ; especi- 
ally as heaven has not made Switzerland a maritime 
country. In the mean time, my anxiety for the 
success of our common projects has induced me to 
believe that these obstacles may be overcome, and 
that I can lessen or support these melancholy priva- 
tions. The good classic authors — ^the library of 
nations — are to be found in every country : Lausanne 
is neither destitute of books nor of politeness ; and 
I indidge a hope that I may be enabted to acquire, 
for a given time, the use of the library of some old 
man or some minor, which the family may not be' 
mclined to dispose of. As the tools with which I 
labour, we will begin by examining the state of our 
treasure ; after wmch it will be necessary to make a 
brief calculation of the price, the value, and the rarity, 
of each work, in order to determine which it will 
be necessary to have from London, and which may 
be purchased more conveniently in Switzerland. In 
regard to expense, we ought to regard them in the 
light of manufactures transported from a foreign 
country, from which a reasonable profit may in the 
end be expected. Unfortunately your public library, 
even with the addition of that of M. Bochat, is sum- 
ciently pitiable ; but those of Berne and of Basle are 
very numerous ; and I count upon Helvetius's good- 
nature and benevolence to allow me, on the strength 
of recommendation and guarantee of due caution, the 
use of such books as I shall most require. You are 
well situated to acquire the necessary information, 
and to fix upon the proper steps to be taken : at all 
events, you will be satisfied that I am watchful on all 
sides for means to remove the most formidable diffi- 
culty. 

At present, let us attend to subjects less elevated. 
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bat at the same time very important to the existence 
and well-being of the animal man — lodging,^ domes- 
tics, and table. For my own use, a bed-chamber, 
with a large closet and an anti-chamber, will be snffi- 
dent ; but, if you can allow of it, I shall with pleasure 
roam through your eleven apartments, wliich doubt- 
less are suitable to the different seasons and times of 
the day. The article of servants comprises a great 
difficulty, in respect to which I ought to consult yon. 
You know and you esteem Caplin, my valet de chambre, 
mattre (fhot^l, &c., who was brought up in our fiunily, 
and who reUed on finishing his days with us. Since 
your depaiture, his talents and his virtues have de- 
veloped themselves more and more, and I consider 
him less on the footing of a domestic than of a friend. 
Uuhappily he is acquainted with the English language 
only, and will never acquire any other. He accom- 
panied me six years ago in my journey to Paris, but 
he brought back faithfully to London all the igno- 
rance and prejudices of a good patriot. At Lausanne 
he will cost me a ffreat deal, and, except for my own 
personal service, be of little utility. I would, never- 
theless, very willingly support that expense, but I am 
persuaded that, if led by attachment to accompany 
me, he would be wearied to death in a country where 
everything would be strange or disagreeable to him. 
I must therefore part from a man of whose zeal and 
fidelity I am assured, break all of a sudden through 
all the little habits which are connected with daily 
and momentary comfort, and resolve to procure a 
substitute in a new face, perhaps an individual of in- 
different character, or some Swiss adventurer from 
the pav^ of London. You will recollect a certain 
George Swiss, who formerly attended me in a tour of 
France and Italy. I believe that he is married and 
settled at Lausanne ; if he is still alive, and you can 
engage him to repair here, and accompany me back 
to Switzerland, the attendance of an old and good 
servant might soften the change, and he might remain 
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with me at least until I could select some young maii 
of the country, handy, modest, and well brought up-, 
whom I woidd remunerate with liberality. Other 
domestics, women servants, footman, cook, &c., may 
be hired and parted with less incommodiously Our 
table will be an affair of more importance, for we are 
not such hermits as to be satisfied with the vegetables 
and fruit of your ffarden, excellent as they are ; but I 
have nothing to add in amendment of your proposal, 
which gives me more pleasure than surprise. If I 
saw m^iielf deprived of fortune, instead of blushing to 
receive the assistance of friendship, I would accept 
your offers with as much ingenuousness as they are 
made. But we are not reduced to this alternative ; 
and vou will readily comprehend, that an English dis^ 
comnture in the path to fortune may leave a very 
decent competency for the Pays de Vaud; and, to 
make you understand the matter with greater pre*- 
cision, I will add, that I can expend five or six hun- 
dred Louis a-year without difficultv or inconvenience. 
You know the expense as well as the details of an es- 
tablishment, on the supposition of a small table for 
two Epicurean philosophers, four, five, or six domes- 
tics, some friends pretty frequentlv, entertainments 
but rarely, much enjoyment with httle luxury ; and 
how do you estimate the expense, by the month or 
the vear? The division that you have proposed to 
me IS very reasonable; you lodge me, I feed you. 
To your calculation I shall have to add my own 
personal expenses, clothing, amusements, servants' 
wages, &c. ; and I shall then acquire with sufiicient 
precision the entire amount of my little establishment. 
After having discussed so many details, the dear 
reader address^ is convinced, without doubt, that my 
resolution to settle for some time on the borders of 
the Ijeman Lake is perfectly decided. Alas ! nothing 
is less the fact ; but I deliver myself up to the deUci- 
ous charm of estimating, arranging, and anticipating 
the happiness, of which I know all the value, that 
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awaits my acceptance^ but which I may be still suffici- 
ently stupid to reject. You have reason to believe, 
but you are ignorant to what extent you are justified 
in believing, that my political path has been strewn 
with more thorns thsui roses. Oh ! what object, or 
what mortal man, can recompence me for the tire- 
someness of business, and the ignominy of depen- 
dance? — Glory? As a man of letters I enjoy it; as 
an orator I never can obtain it ; and the names of 
simple soldiers in the ranks are forgotten as much in 
victories as in defeats. — Duty? In these blind com- 
bats, where the leaders seek only their own private 
advantage, it may always be wagered that the subal- 
terns wUl receive more mjury than benefit. — Personal 
attachment ? Ministers are rarely found to inspire it : 
up to this time lord North has nothing to complain 
of as regards me ; and, if I retire from parliament, it 
will be easy to replace me by another mute, quite as 
trusty as his ancient dependant. I am fully con« 
vinced, both by reason and feeling, that I can adopt 
no resolution that wiU suit me half so well as that of 
Uving with you, or near you, at Lausanne ; and if I 
succeed in acquiring the place (that of commissioner 
of the excise or customs) at which I aim, the engross- 
ment of five long mornings in every week would soon 
convince me of the folly of my choice. You are mis- 
taken with regard to the stability of these employ- 
ments, which are almost the only ones which are not 
affected by changes of administration. Nevertheless, 
should this place be ofiTered soon, I shall not have the 
good sense and courage to refuse it. What other 
counsellors ought I to consult, if not my heart and 
understanding? Some which are powerful, and 
always attended to ; reputation, false shame ; all my 
friends or pretended friends, will exclaim that I am a 
lost and ruined man, a fool who has deprived himself 
of patrons, a misanthrope who has exiled himself to 
a comer of the woild ; and then the exaggeration as 
to all which would so certainly, so promptly, and so 
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liberally, have been done for me. Lord Sheffield de- 
cidedly interdicts and withholds me ; my two amits 
and my mother-in-law complain that I am about to 
quit them for eyer. ** And then the trouble of putting 
on my night-cap,^' as the wise Fontenelle observed^ 
when a question arose on the expediency of going ta 
bed. How many night-caps must I not put on, and 
that one by one ? for everybody, friends, relations, 
and servants, are all opposed to my retreat. Behold 
a muster of obstacles sufficiently formidable ; but in 
detailing them I find that they oecome weaker in my 
estimation. Thanks to this long piece of gossiping ; 
you now know the interior of my mind as well as my- 
self, that is to say, very poorly. But this uncertainty, 
however friendly as regards me, may be vexatious m 
respect to yourself. Your answer will reach me 
towards the end of July, and in the course of the 
eight days which follow I promise you a clear and ex- 
plicit announcement — I come or /remain. If I come. 
It will be in the middle of September, I shall eat 
grapes from your trellis the beginning of October, and 
you will have time in the interim to charge me with 
your commissions. Write no more Monsieur et trh 
cher am; the first is cold, the second superfluous. 

No. CXLII. 

M. GIBBON A M. DEYVSBDUK. 

Hampton Court, ce 1 Juillet 178S. 

Apres avoir pris ma r^olution, I'honneur, et ce 
qui vaut encore mieux — ^l'amiti€, me d^fendent de vous 
kdsser un moment dans Pincertitude. Jb pars. Jis 
vous en donne ma parole, et comme je suis bien aise 
de me fortifier d'un nouveau lien, je vous prie trbs 
s^rieusement de ne pas m'en dispenser. Ma posses- 
sion, sans doute, ne vaut pas celle de Julie; mais 
vous serez plus in^orable que St Preux. Je ne sens 
plus qu'une vive impatience pour notre reunion. 
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Mais le mois d'Octobre est encore loin ; 92 jonrs, et 
nous aurons tout le terns de prendre, et de nous don. 
ner des ^claircissemens dont nous avons besoin. 
Apr^s un mik examen, je renonce au voyage de 
George Suisse, qui me paroit incertain, cher et diffi- 
cile, Apr^ tout mon valet de chambre et ma bibli- 
oth^ud sont les deux articles les plus embs^Tass^ns. 
Si je ne retenois pas ma plume, je remplirois sans 

rine la feuille ; mais il ne faut pas passer du silence 
un babil intarissable. • « • • Quand re- 
toumez vous k Lausanne vous m^me ? Fkle. 

[translation.] 

Hampton Court, 1st July, 1783. 

After haiong taken my resolution, honour, and 
that which is of still greater value, friendship, forbids 
me leaving you a moment in a state of uncertainty. 
I COME. I pledge my word, and, as I willingly fortify 
mysdf with an additional tie, I seriously beg of you 
not to dispense with it. Mv possession, indeed, is 
not so valuable as that of Juha, but you will be more 
inexorable than St Preux. I now feel only a lively 
impatience for our reunion ; but the month of Octo- 
ber is still distant, 92 days, and we shall have suffici- 
ent time to give and receive any necessary explana^ 
tion. Upon serious consideration, I give up the 
notion of the journey of George Suisse, which appears 
to me to be uncertain, expensive, and difficult. After 
till, my valet de chambre and my library form the two 
greatest of my embarrassments. If I aid not restrain 
my pen, I should rapitU^ fill the sheet ; but it is not 
advisable to pass from silence to interminable prattle. 
• • • • When do you return to Lausanne 
yourself ? Fiaie. 
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No. CXLIII. 

EDWARD GIBBON^ ESQ. TO THE RIGHT HONOURABLE 

LORD SHEFFIELD. 

July 10th, 1783. 

You will read the following lines with more pa- 
tience and attention than you would probably give to 
an hasty conference, perpetually interrupted by the 
opening of the door, and perhaps by the quickness of 
our own tempers. I neither expect nor desire an 
answer on a subject of extreme importance to myself, 
but which friendship alone can render interesting to 
yon. We shall soon meet at Sheffield. 

It is needless to repeat the reflections which we 
have sometimes debated together, and which I have 
often seriously weighed in my silent sohtary "v^alks. 
Notwithstanding your active and silent spirit, you 
must allow that there is some perplexity in my pre- 
sent situation, and that my future prospects are dis- 
tant and cloudy. I have lived too long ia the world 
to entertain a very sanguine idea of the friendship or 
zeal of ministerial patrons ; and we are all sensible 

how much the powers of patronage are reduced. * 

* • «.* « • • * 

At the end of the parliament, or rather long before 
that time, (for their hves are not worth a ycsur's pur- 
chase) our ministers are kicked down stairs, and I 
am left their disinterested fnend, to fight through 
another opposition, and to expect the fruits of ano- 
ther revolution. But I will take a more favourable 
supposition, and conceive myself in six montlis firmly 
seated at the board of Customs ; before the end of 
the next six months I should infallibly hang myself. 
Instead of regretting my disappointment, I rejoice in 
my escape ; as I am satisfied that no salary could pay 
me for the irksomeness of attendance, and the drud- 
gery of business so repugnant to my taste, (and I will 
dare tq say) so unworwy of my character. With^ 
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out looking (arwarda to the poasiliiUty, still more re- 
mote, of exchanging that lahorious office for a smaller 
annuity, there is sm'ely another plan, more reasonaMe, 
more smiple, and more pleasant, — a temporary retreat 
to a quiet and less expensive scene. In a four years 
residence at Lausanne, I should liye within my income ; 
save, and even accumulate, my ready money ; finish 
my History, an object of profit, as well as fame ; ex^* 
pc«t the contmgencies of elderly lives, and return to 
England at the age of fifty, to form a lasting inde- 
pendent establishment, without courting the smiles of 
a minister, or s^prehending the downull of a party. 
Such have been my serious sober reflections. Yet I 
much question whether I should have found courage 
to follow my reason and mv inclination, if a friend 
had not stretched his hana to draw me out of the 
dirt. The twentieth of last May I wrote to my fnend 
Dey verdun, after a long interval of silence, to expose 
my situation, and to consult in what manner I might 
best arrange myself at Lausanne. From his answer, 
which I received about a fortnight ago, I have the 
pleasure to learn, that his heart and his house are 
both open for my reception ; that a family which he 
had lodged for some years is about to leave him; 
and that at no other time my company could have 
been so acceptable and ccmvenient. 1 shall step, at 
my arrival, into an excellent apartment and a delight- 
fol situation ; the fair divisicm of our expenses will 
render them very moderate ; and I shall pass my time 
with the companion of my youth, whose temper and 
studies have always been congenial to my own. I 
hxve given him my word of 'honour to be at Lau- 
sanne in the beginning of October, and no power or 
persuasion can divert me from this irbevocablc 
resolution, which I am every day proceeding to ex- 
ecute. 

I wish, but I scarcely hope, to convince you of the 
propriety of my scheme ; but at least you will allow, 
that when we are not able to prevent ^^ follies of our 
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friends, we should strive to reader them as easy and 
faannless as possible. The airangement of my house, 
fumituie, and books, will be Idt to meaner hands ; 
but it is to your zeal and judgment alone that I can 
trust the more important disposal of Lenborough and 
* * * *. On these subjects we may go into a com- 
mittee at Sheffield place, but you know it is the rule 
of a committee not to hear any arguments against the 
princg!>ie of the bilL At present I shall only observe^ 
that neither of these negodations ought to' detain me 
here; the former may be dispatched 'as weQ, the 
latter much better, in my absence. Fdle. 



No. CXLIV. 

THE SAME TO THE SAME. 

Monday, AuguBi 18, 1783. 

In the preparation of my joumev I have not felt 
any circumstance more deeply than the kind concern 
of lady Sheffield and the olent grief of Mrs Porten. 
Yet the age of my friends makes a very essential dif- 
ference. I can scarcely hope ever to see my aunt 
again; but I flatter myself, that in less than two 
years my aster* will xnake me a visit, and that vd 
less than four I shall return it with a cheerful heart 
at Sheffield place. Business advances ; this morning 
my books were shipped for Rouen, and will reach 
Lausanne almost as soon as myself. On Thursday 
morning the bulk of the library moves from Bentinck 
street to Downing street. I shall escape from the 
noise to Hampton Court, and spend three or four 
days in taking leave. I want to know your precise 
motions, what day you arrive in town, whether you 
visit lord •••••* before the races, &c. I ain how 
impatient to be gone, and shall only wait for a last 
interview with you. Your medley of judges, advo- 

* Meaning lady Sheffield. 
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cates, politicians, &c. is rather wefUl than pleasant. 
Town is a vast solitude. Adieu. 



No. CLXV. 

THB SAME TO THE SAME. 

Bentinck street. An; . SOth, 1788. 
I AM now concluding one of the most unpleasiint 
days of my life. Will the day of our meeting again 
he accompanied with proportionahle satisfaction? 
The husiness of preparation will serve to agitate and 
divert my thoughts ; but I do not like your brooding 
over melancholy ideas in your soUtude, and I heartily 
wish that both you and my dear lady S. would immei- 
diately go over and pass a week at Brighton. Such 
is our imperfect nature, that dissipation is a far mmre 
efficacious remedy than refleetioo. At all events, let 
me hear from you soon. I have passed the evening 
at home^ witfaoat gidning any inteUigenoe. 

No. CXLVI. 

THE SAME TO THE SAME. 

Friday, August SSnd, 1788. 

I AM astonished with your apparition and flight, and 
am at a loss to conjecturethe mighty and sudden bu- 
siness of * ^ * * *, which could not be delayed 
till next week. Timeo * • • • • their selfish cunning, 
and your sanguine tmsuspecting spirit. Not dreaming 
of your arri^, I thought it unnecessary to apprise 
you, that I delayed my visit to Hampton to this day ; 
on Monday I shall return, and will expect ^ou 
Tuesday evening, either in Bentinck or Dowmng 
street, as you like best. You have seen the piles of 
learning accumulated in your parlour; the transpor- 
tation will be achieved to day, and Bentinck street is 
already reduced to a light, ignorant habitation, which 



I 
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I filhall inhabit till about the iireft of September ; four 
davs must be allowed for clearing and packing ; these 
I shall spend in Downing street, and after seeing you 
a moment on your return, I shall start about Saturday 
the sixth. London is a desert, and life, without 
books, business, or society, will be somewhat tedious. 
From this state, you will judge that your plan coin- 
cides very w^, only I think you should give me the 
whole of Wednesday in Bentiuck street. With re- 
gard to Bushy, perhaps as a compliment to lord L. 
you had better defer it till your return. I admire 
Gregory Way, and should envy him, if I did not pos- 
sess a aisposition somewluit similar to his own. My 
lady will be reposed and restored at Brighton ; the 
torrent of lords, judges, &c., a proper remedy for you, 
was a medicine ill-suited to her constitution. I ten- 
derly embrace her. 



No. CLXVII. 



edward gibbon, esq. to * * * * ' *. 

My Lord, 

I AM ignorant (as I ought to be) of the present 
state of our negociations of peace ; I am^ likewise 
ignorant how far I may appear qualified to co-operate 
in this important and salutary work. If, from any 
advantages of language or local connections, your 
lordship should think that my services^ght be use- 
fully employed, particularly in any future intercourse 
with the court of France, permit me to say, that my 
love of ease and literary leisure shall never stand in 
competition with the obli^tions of duty and grati- 
tude which I owe to his majesty's government. 
I am, with the highest respect, my lord, &c. 
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No. CXLVIII. 

EDWARD GIBBON^ ESQ. TO THE RIGHT HONOURABLE 

LADT SHEFriELD. 

Hy Dkar Friend, Bentinck street, Aug. SOtb, 1783. 

Fob the names of Sheffelina, &c. are too playful 
for tke serious temper of my mind. In the whole 
period of my life I do not recollect a day in which I 
fdt more unpleasant sensations, tlian that on which I 
took my leave of Sheffield place. I for^^t my friend 
Deyverdun, and the fair prospect of qmet and happi- 
ness which awaits me at Lausanne. I lost sight of 
ot|r almost certain meeting at the end of a term 
which, at our age, cannot appear very distant ; nor 
could I amuse my uneasiness with the hopes, the more 
doubtful prospect, of your visit to Switzerland. The 
agitation of preparing everything for my departure 
1ms, in some degree, divertea these melancholy 
thoughts ; yet I still look forwards to the decisive day 
. (tomorrow se'nnight) with an anxiety of which your- 
self and lord Sheffield have the principal share. 

Surely never anvthing was so unlucky as the un- 
seascNaaole death of sir John Russel, on his passage 
to his ^end at Sheffield place, which so strongly re- 
minded tts Df the instability of human life and human 
expectations. . The inundlation of the assizes must 
have distressed and overpowered you ; but I hope, 
.and I wish to hear from yourself^ that the air of your 
£ivonrite Brighton, the bathing, and the quiet so- 
ciety of two or three friends, have composed and re- 
vived vour spirits. Present my love to Sarah, and 
comphments to Miss Garter, ac. Give me a speedy 
and satisfactory line. 

I am most truly yours. 



z 2 
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No. CXLIX. 

EDWABD GIBBON^ ESQ. TO THE BIGHT HONOUBABLE 

LORD SHEFFIELD. 

Downing street, Sept. Sth, 178& 

As we are not unconscious of each other's feelings, 
I shall only say, that I am glad you did not go alone 
into Sussex; an American refaiel* to diraute with 
gives a diversion to uneasy spirits, and I heartily 
wished for such a friend or adversary during the re- 
mainder of the day. No letter horn Deyveratm ; the 
post is arrived, hut two Flanders mails are due. 
^olus does not seem to approve of mv designs, and 
there is little merit in waiting till Friday. I should 
wait with more reluctance, £d I think there was 
much chance of success. I dine with Craufurd, and 
if anything is decided, will send an extraordinary 
Gazette. You have obliged me beyond expression 
by your kindness to aunt Kittyf : she will drink her 
afternoon tea at Sheffield next Fridav. For my sake 
lady Sheffield will be kind to the old lady, who will 
not be troublesome, and will vanish at the first idea 
of Brighton. Has not that salubrious air already 
produced some effects ? Peace will be proclaimed to- 
morrow; odd! as war was never declined. The 
buyers of stock seem as indifferent as yourself about 
the definitive treaty. Tell Maria, that tnough you bad 
forff otten the Annales de la Fertu, I have dirocted them 
to be sent, but know nothing of their plan or merit. 
Adieu. When you see my lady, say everything tender 
and friendly to her. I did not know how much I 
loved her. She may depend upon my keeping a se- 
parate, though not perhaps a very frequent, account 
with her. ^propas^ I thmk aunt Kitty has a secret 

* Mr Silas Deane, formerly in a diplomatic sitaation at 
Paris ; a man well-informed in the commercial relations of 
several countries. 

t Mrs Porten. 
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wish to sleep in my room ; if it is not occupied, she 
might be indulged. Once more adieu. 



No. CL. 

THS SAME TO THE SAME. 

Thiinday, Sept. Ihh, 1783. 

The scheme* (which you may impart to my lady) 
is completely vanished, and I support the disappoint- 
ment with heroic patience. Graufurd goes down 
to Chatsworth tomorrow, and Fox does not recom- 
mend my waiting for the event ; yet the appointment 
IB not yet declsured, and I am ignorant of the name 
and merits of my successful competitor. Is it not 
wonderful that I am still in suspense, without a letter 
from Deyverdun ? No, it is not wonderful, since no 
Flanders mail is arrived : tomorrow three will be due. 
1 am therefore in a miserable state of doubt and 
anxiety ; in a much better house indeed than my own, 
but without books, or business, or societv. I send or 
call two or three times each day to Elmsly's, and 
can only say that I shall fly the next day, Satmrday, 
8unday, &c. after I have got my qtnetus. No news, 
except that we keep Negapatnam. The other day 
the French ambassador mentioned that the empress of 

Russia, a precious , had proposed to ratify the 

principles of the armed neutrality, by a definitive treaty; 
but that the French, obliging creatures ! had declared, 
that they would neither propose nor accept an article 
80 disagreeable to England. Grey Elliot was pleased 
with your attention, and says you are a perfect mas- 
ter of the subject.f Adieu. If I could be sure that 
no mail would arrive tomorrow, I would run down 
with my aunt. My heart is not light. I embrace my 
lady with true affection, but I need not repeat it. 

* Of going as secretary to the embassy to Paris, 
t Policy of Great Britain towards America. 
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No. CLI. 

LORD LOUGBBOBOVGH TO EDWABD OIBBON^ BSQ. 

My Dbab Sib, Bedford square, Sept 11, 178S> 

This is not literaUy, but not far from it, the first 
time since I have attempted to write: when you 
did me the favour to call, I was less able to spesdc. 
My disorder, which, in substance, I believe was gout, 
assumed so different a form that it misled my mraical 
friends ; and in the puzzle I have suffered more, and 
been more seriously in danger, thsm I ever was. At 
present I recover sensibly, but very slowly; and I am 
to try, about the middle of the week, a very slow jour- 
ney to Buxton. 

Your letter was a real addition to my complaints at 
the time I received it, and I cannot yet bring myself 
to look at it with a healthy eye. Many sd&h con- 
siderations mingle themselves with my judgment 
upon it, and, no doubt, bias my opinion. I extremely 
regret the loss of your society, which in a more settled 
state than the late times have afforded, I hoped to 
have enjoyed more frequently. I am confident that 
not only lord North, but some other friends of yours, 
who, if anything is permanent, would have found 
their consequence increase, never would have lost 
sight of your object. Absence delays and slackens 
the most active pursuits of one's friends, and though 
some of us will miss you too often to forget, we shdl 
want to conjure you oack again to remind others. 

1 shall beg the favour of lord Sheffield to do nothing 
about your seat without apprizing me. My state of 
health drives me as fast as I can to Buxton, and the 
moment I find myself re-estabUshed, a thousand cares 
will bring me back to London. I do not propose to 
be gone above a month, and I trust you will not have 
taken your departure before the lOtn of next month, 
when I hope to see you. 

I ever am, my dear sir, yours most sincerely, 

LOUGHBOBOUOH. 
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No. CLII. 

KDWABO GIBBON, BSQ. TO THE BIGHT HONOURABLE 

LOBD SHKFVIELD. 

Dot«r, Wednesday, 17th Sept. 1783, 
Ten (/clock in the morning. 

Thb best laws are tndeas without proper gnardians. 
Your letter per Sunday's post is not arrived, (as its 
fate is uncertain and irrevocable, you must repeat any 
material article,) but that per Monday's poet reached 
me last night. Oliver* is more insolent than his 
great-grandfather ; but you will cope with one, and 
would not have been much afraid of the other. Last 
night the wind was so hjfh, that the vessel could not 
stir from the harbour ; this day it is brisk and fair. 
We are flattered with the hope of makins Calais liar- 
boor by the same tide, in three hours and a half; but 
any delay will leave the disagreeable option of a totter- 
ing boat or a tossing night. What a cursed thing to 
live in an island I 'uus step is more awkward than the 
whole journey. The triumvirate of this memorable 
embarlsation wiU consist of the grand Gibbon, Henry 
Laurence, esq.. President of Congress, and Mr 
secretarv, colonel, admiral, philosopher, Thompson,t 
attended by three horses, who are not the most agree- 
able fellow-passengers. If we survive, I will finish 
and seal my letter at Calais. Our salvation shall be 
ascribed to the prayers of my lady and aunt ; for I do 
believe they both pray. 

Boulogne, Thursday morning, ten o*cIock. 

Instead of Calais, the wind has driven us to Bou- 
logne, where we landed in the evening, without much 

* Mr Oliver Cromwell, the only male descendant of the 
proteetor; a respectable solicitor, with whom I transacted 
some business on the part of Mr Gibbon ; and why my friend 
denominates him proud I cannot guess. He was a rery 
sensible pleasing gentleman. S. 

t Now count Bumford. 
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noise and difficulty. The night is passed, the cmtooi- 
house \b dispatched, the post-horses are ordered, and 
I shall start about eleven o'clock. I had not the least 
symptom of sea-sickness, while my companions were 
spewing round me. Laurence has read the pam- 
phlet,* and thinks it has done much mischief. A 
good sign ! Adieu. The captain is impatient. I shall 
reacli Lausanne by the end of next week, but may 
probably write on the road. 

No. CLin. 

THB SAME TO THE SAME. 

I^ngres, Sept. 23rd, 178S. 

Let the geographical Maria place before you the, 
m^ of France, and trace my progress as far as this 
place, through the following towns: Bouloane, 
(where I was forced to land,) otOmery (iriiav I z#> 
covered my road,) Aire, Bethune, Donay, Cambray, 
St QbbiIib, Lb Fere, Laon, Rheims, Qudons, St 
Dizier, and Langres, where I have just finished my 
supper. The inns, in general, more agreeable to the 
palate than to the sight or smell. But, with some 
short exceptions of time and place, I have enjoyvtf 
good weather and good roads ; and at the end of the 
ninth day I feel so little fatigued, that the journey 
apnears no more ihan a pleasant airinff. I have gene- 
raUv conversed with Homer and lord Clarendon, often 
with Caplin and Muff ;t sometimes with the French 
postillions, of the above-mentioned animals the least 
rational. Tomorrow I lie at Besanqon, and, accord- 
ing to the arrangement of post or hired horses, shall 
either sup at Lausanne on Friday, or dine there Satur- 
day. From Lausanne I will immediately write. It 
aunt Kitty's gratitude and good-breeding have not 

* Lord Sheffield*! Obterrations on the Oonunerce of the 
American States, 
t Hid dog. 



EDWARD GiBbOK, £S<^ 275 

driven her away upon the first whisper of Brighton, 
she will share this intelligence ; if she is gone, a line 
from you would he humane and attentive. Adieu. I 
aiB going into an excellent hed, about six feet high 
from the ground. 

No. CLIV. 

THE* SAMS TO THE SAME 

Lausanne, Sept. 80th, 1788. 

I ABBivEu safe in harbour last Saturday, the 27th 
instant, about ten o'clock in the morning ; but as the 
post only goes out twice a^week^ it was not in my 
power to write before this day. Except one day, 
between Langres and Bensanpon, which was laborious 
enoiurh, I finished mv easy and gentle luring without 
any fatigue, either oi mind or body. I found Dev- 
yerdmi well and happy, but much more happy at tne 
right of a friend, and the accompUshment of a scheme 
which he had so long and impatiently desired. His 
garden, terrace, and park, have even exceeded the 
most sanguine of my expectations and remembrances; 
and you yourself cannot have forgotten the charming 
prospect of the lake, the mountains, and the declivity 
of the Pays de Vaud. But as human life is perpetually 
chequered with good and evil, I have founa some dis- 
appointments on my arrival. The easy natmre of 
Deyverdun, his indolence, and his impatience, had 
prompted Mm to reckon too positively that his house 
would be vacant at Michaelmas; some unforeseen 
difficulties have arisen, or have been discovered when 
it was already too late ; and the consummation of our 
hopes is (I am much afraid) postponed to next spring. 
At first I was knocked down ^ by the unexpected 
thunderbolt, but I have gradually been reconciled to 
my fate, and have granted a free and gracious pardon 
to my friend. As his own apartment, which afforded 
me a temporary shelter, is much too nairow for a 
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settled reeidence^ we hired for the winter a convenient 
ready-furnished apartment in the nearest part oitkie 
Rue de Bourg, whose back-door leads in three steps 
to the terrace and garden, as often as a tolerable d^ 
shall tempt us to enjoy their beauties; and this 
arrangement has even its advantage, of giving us time 
to deliberate and provide, before we enter on a 
larger and more regular establishment. But this is 
not the sum of my misfortunes ; hear, and pity I 
The day after my arrival (Sunday) we had just finished 
a very temporary dinner, and intended to begin a 
round of visits on foot, chapeau sous le bras, when^ 
most unfortunately, Deyv^aun proposed to shew me 
something in the court : we boldly and successfully 
ascended a flight of stone steps, but in the descent I 
missed my footing, and strained, or sprained, my ancle 
in a paintul manner. My old lat^it enemy, (I do not 
mean the Devil,) who is always on the watch, has 
made an ungenerous use of ms advantage; and I 
much fear that my arrival at Lausanne will De marked 
with a fit of the gout, though it is quite unnecessary 
that the intelligence or suspicion should find its way 
to Bath. Yesterday afternoon I lay, or at least sa^ 
instate, to receive visits ; and at the same moment my 
room was filled with four different nations. The 
loudest of these nations was the single voice of the 
abb^ Raynal, who, like your friend, has chosen this 
place for the asylum of freedom and history. His 
conversation, which might be very agreeable, is in- 
tolerably loud, peremptory, and insolent; and you 
would imagine that he alone was the monarch and 
legislator of the world. Adieu. I embrace my lady 
and the infants. With regard to the important trans- 
actions for which you are constituted plenipotentiary^ 
I expect with some impatience, but widi perfect 
confidence the result of your labours. You may re« 
member what I mentioned of my conversation with 
Charles Fox about the place of minister at Bei-ne ^ I 
liave talked it over with Deyverdun, who does not 
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didflte the idea, provided this place was allowed to be 
my villa during at least two-thirds of the year ; but 
for my part, I am sore that • ♦ • ♦ ♦ are worth more 
than ministerial friendship and gratitude ; so I am in- 
clined to think, that they are preferable to an office 
tvhich would be procured with difficulty, enjoyed with 
constraint and expense, and lost perhaps next April, 
in the annual revolutions of our domestic government. 
Again adieu. 

No. CLV. 

BDWAAP GIBBON, ESQ. TO THE RIGHT HONOUBABI^E 

J.ADY SHEFFIELD. 

Lausanne, Octdber 88tb, 1783. 

The progress of my gout is in general so regular, 
and there is so much uniformity in the history of its 
decline and fall, that I have hitherto indulged my lazi- 
ness without much shame or remorse, without sup- 
posing that you would be very anxious for my safety, 
which has been sufficiently provided for by the triple 
care of my friend Deyverdun, my humbler friend 
Caplin, and a very conversable physician, (not the 
famous Tissot,) whose ordinary fee is ten batz, about 
fifteen pence English. After the usual increase and 
decrease of the member (for it has been confined to 
the injured part) the gout has retired in good order, 
and the remains of weakness, which obliged me to 
move on the rugged pavement of Lausanne with a 
stick, or rather small crutch, are to be ascribed to the 
sprain, which might have been a much more serious 
business. As I have now spent a month at Lausanne, 
you will inquire with much curiosity, more kindness, 
and some mixture of spite and malignity, how far the 
place has answered my expectations, and whether I do 
not repent of a resolution which has appeared so rash 
and ridiculous to my ambitious friends? To this 
question, however natural and reasonable, I shall not 
return an Immediate answer, for two reasons:—' 

A A 



278 LETTERS TO AND FROM 



I K* t'lu »; • ^iitHi 



1. Ihaveno^yetmudeafaxrtrid, Tht 
and delay ivith regara to Deyverdun's house, will 
confine us this winter to lodgings rather conyenient 
than spacious or pleasant. I am only beginning td 
recover my strength and liberty, and to look about 
on persoxis and things ; the greatest part of those 
persons are m the country, taken up with their vint- 
age; my books are not yet arrived; and, in short, 
I cnnnot look upon myself as settled in that comfort- 
able way which you and I understand and relish. Yet 
the weather has been heavenly, and till this tiide, the 
end of October, we enjoy the brightness of the sun, 
and somewhat gently complain of its immoderate heat. 

2. If I should be tpo sanguine in explaining mv satis- 
faction in what I have done, you would ascribe that 
satisfaction to the noveltv of the scene, and the incon- 
stancy of man ; and I deem it far more safe and pru- 
dent to postpone anv positive declaration, till I am 
placed by experience oeyond the danger of repentance 
and recantation. Yet of one thing I am sure, that I 
imssess in this country, as well as in England, the 
Dest cordial of life, a sincere, tender, and sensible 
friend, adorned with the most valuable and pleasant 
qualities both of the heart and head. The inferior 
enjoyments of leisure and society are likewise in my 

Eower; and in the short excursions which I have 
itherto made, I have commenced or renewed my 
acquaintance with a certain number of persons, more 
especially women, (who, at least in France and this 
country, are undoubtedly superior to our prouder sex,) 
of rational minds and elegant manners. I breakfast 
alone, and have declared that I receive no visits in a 
morning, which you will easily suppose is devoted to 
study. I find it impossible, without inconvenience, 
to defer my dinner beyond two o'clock. We have 
got a very good woman cook. Deyverdun, who is 
somewhat of an Epicurean philosopher, understands 
the management of a table, and we frequently invite 
a guest or two to share our luxurious but not extra- 
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f«lgant repasts. The afternoons are (and will be 
much more so hereafter) devoted to society, and I 
dudl find it necessary to ^])lay at cards mucn oftener 
than in London : but I do not dislike that way of 
passing a couple of hours, and I shall not be ruined 
at shilling whist. As yet I have not supped; but in 
the course of the winter J must sometimes sacrifice 
an evening abroad, and in exchange I hope sometimes 

to steal a day at home, without going into company. 

• • « • • • *,• 

I have all this time been talking to lord Sheffield ; I 
hope that he has dispatched my affairs, and it would 
give me pleasure to hear that I am no longer member 
for Lymington, nor lord of Lenborough. Adieu. I 
f&H every day that the distance serves only to make 
me ttunk with more tenderness of the persons whom 
I love. 

No. eaLVL 

BDVA»n aixBOjr, esq. to thi bight honovbablb 

I.OBn 8HEFPIBI.n. 

LftBnnne, NoTember 14t1i, 1783. 

Last Tuesday, November eleventh, after plaguing 
and vexing yourself all the morning about some busi- 
QCBS of your fertile creation, you went to the House 
of Co m monSji and passed the afternoon, the evening, 
and perhaps the night, without sleep or food, stifled 
in a close room by me heated respiration of six hun- 
dred politidans inflamed by party and passion, and 
Itired of the repetition of dull nonsense, which in that 
Dhis^ons assembly so far outweighs the proportion 
of reason and eloquence. On the same day, after a 
studious morning, a friendly dinner, and a cheerful 
assembly of both sexes, I retired to rest at eleven 
o'clock^ satisfied with the. past day, and certain that 
the next would afford me the return of the same quiet 
and rational enjoyments. fFkick has the better bargmn f 
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Seriously, I «m ever^ hour more grateful to my own 
judgment and resolution, and only regret that I so long 
delayed the execution of a favourite plan, which I am 
convinced is the best adapted to my chancter and in- 
clinations. Your conjecture of the revolutions of 
mv face, when I heara that the House was for this 
wmter inaccessible, is probable, but false. I bore my 
disappointment with the temper of a sage, and only 
use it to render the prospect of next year still more 
pleasing to my imagination. You are likewise mis- 
taken in imputing my fall to the awkwardness of my 
limbs. The same accident might have happened to 
Slingsby himself, or to any hero of the age, the most 
distinguished for his bodily aetwUy, I have now re- 
sumed my entire strength, and walk with caution, 
yet with speed and safety, through the streets of this 
mountainous city. After a month of the finest au- 
tumn I ever saw, the bise* made me feel my old ac- 
quaintance : the weather is now milder, and this 
present day is dark and rainy, not much better than 
what you probably enjoy in England. The town is 
comparatively empty, but the noblesse are returning 
every day from their chateaux, and I already perceive 
that I shall have more reason to complain of dissipa- 
tion than of dulness. As I told lady S., I am amdd 
of being too rash and hasty in expressing my satisfac^ 
tion ; mit I must again repeat, that appearances are 
extremely favourable. I am sensible that flenend 
praise conveys no distinct ideas, but it is very difficidt 
to enter into particulars where the individims are un- 
known or indifilferent to our correspondent. You 
have forgotten the old generation, and in twenty years 
a new one is grown up. Death has swept many from 
the world, and chance or choice has brought many to 
this place. If you inquire after your old acquaintance 
Catherine, you must be told, that she is sohtary, 

* The north-east wind. 
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i]glf» hhnd^ and universaUy forgotten. Your later 
Jame, and our goddess^ the Eli^* passed a month 
«at the inn. She came to consult Tissot, and was ac- 
quainted with Gerjat. And now to business. * * 
• • • • • With regard to meaner 
casest ihers are two which you can and will under- 
take. 1. As I have not renounced my country, I 
should be glad to hear of your parliamentary squab* 
bleSy which may be done with small trouble and ex- 
pense. After an interesting debate, my ladv in due 
time may cut the speeches m>m Woodfall. You will 
write or dictate any curious anecdote, and the whole, 
indoaed.in a letter, may be dispatched to Lausanne. 
2. A set pf Wedgewood china, which we talked of in 
LondoUt and which would be most acceptable here. 
As you have ,a wri of a taste, I leaye to your own 
dioice the colour and the pattern; but as I have the 
inclination and means to hve very handsomely here, 
I desire that the size and number of things may be 
adequate to a plentiful table. If vou see lord North, 
assure him of my gratitude ; had ne been a more suc- 
cessful friend^I should now be drudging at the Board 
of Customs, or vexed with business in the amiable 

society of To lord Loughborough present 

an affectionate sentiment; I am satisfied caiaa inten- 
tion to serve me, if I had not been in such a fidget. 
I am sure you will not fail, while you are in towo, to 
visit and comfort poor aunt Kitty. I wrote to her on 
my first arrival, and she may oe assured that I will 
not neglect her. To my lady I sa^ nothing ; we have 
now our private correspondence, into which the eye 
of an husband should not be permitted to intrude. 
I am really satisfied with the success of the pamphlet ;t 
not only because I have a sneaking kindness for the 
author, but as it shews me that plain sense, full in- 

* Ladj Elizabeth Foster, now duchess of Devonshire, 
t ObserratioDs on the Commerce with the Ameriean 
States. 

aa2 
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formation, and ^rann spirit, are stall acceptable in the 
world. You talk of Lausapiie as a place of retire- 
ment ; yet, from the situation and freedom of the Fays 
de Vaud, all nations, and all extraordinary charactenr, 
are astonished to meet each other there. The abb6 
Raynal, the grand Gibbon, and M ercier, author of the 
Taoieau de Porta, hare been in the same room. The 
other day the prince and princess de Ligne, the duke 
and duchess d'Ursel, &c., came from Brussels on pur- 
pose (literally true) to act a comedy at ***** *, in 
the country. He was dying, and could not appear ; 
but we had comedy, ball, and supper. The event 
seems to have revived him; for that great man is 
fallen from his ancient glory, and his nearest relations 
refrise to see him. I told you of poor Catherine's de- 
plorable state ; but madame de Mesery, at the age of 
sixty-nine, is still handsome. Adieu. 



No. CLVII. 

THE SAME TO THE SAME. 

Lausanne, December SOth, 1783. 

I HAVE received both your epistles; and as any ex- 
cuse will serve a man who is at the same time very 
busy and very idle, I patiently expected the secona, 
before I entertained any thoughts of answering the 
first. ••••»• I therefore 
conclude that, on every principle of common sense, 
before this moment your active zeal has already ex- 
pdled me from the House, to which, without regret, I 
Did an everlasting farewell. The agreeable hour of 
five o'clock in the morning, at which you commonlj 
retire, does not tend to revive my attachment ; but if 
you add the soft hours of your morning committee,* 
m the discussion of taxes, customs, frauds, smugglers, 

* A select committee for inquirii^^ into frauds oommittcd 
in respect to the revenue. 
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&£., I think I should beg to be released, and quietly 
aefst to the gallies as a place of leisure and freedom. 
1^ I do not depart from my general principles of 
toleration. Some animals are made to live m the 
water, others on the earth, many in the air ; and some, 
08 it is now belieyed, even in fire. Your present 
faarry of parliament I perfectly understand; when 
opposition make the attack, 

HorsB 



Momento cita mora vcnit, nut rictoria leta. 

But when die minister brings forward any strong and 
dedsive measure, he at length prevails $ but his pro- 
gpresB is retarded at every step, and in every stage of 
tibe bill by a pertinacious though unsuccessful mi^ 
nority. I am not sorry to hear of the splendoiur of 
Fox ; I am proud, in a foreign country, of his fame 
and abilides, and our little animosities are extinguished 
by my retreat from the English stage. With regard 
to the substance of the business, I scarcelv kaow 
what to think : the vices of the Company,* ooth in 
their persons and their constitution, were manifold 
dnd miEmifest ; the danger was imminent, and such an 
empire, with thirty nuUions of sulijects, was not to 
be lost for trifles. Yet, on the other hand, the faith 
of chuters, the rights of property ! I hesitate and 
tremUe. Such an innovation wovdd at least require 
that the remedy should be as certain as the evil, and 
the proprietors mav perhaps insinuate, that they were 
as competent guaruians of^ their own affidrs, as either 
• • •or»**»*»«. Then: acting with- 
out a salary seems childish, and their not being re- 
movable by the crown is a strauji^e and dangeroos 
precedent. But enough of pohtics, which I now 
o^gin to view through a thin, cold, distant cloud, yet 
not without a reasonable degree of curiosity and pa- 

* East India Company. 
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triotism. From the papers (especially when, you add 
an occasional slice of the Chronicle) I shall be amply 
informed of facts and debates. I^m you I expect 
the causes rather than the events, the true springs of 
action, and those interesting anecdotes which sddom 
ascend the garret of a Fleet street editor. You say 
that many niends (alias acquaintance) hare expressed 
cmiosity and concern ; — I should not wish to be im- 
mediately forgotten; — ^that others (you once meii- 
tioned Gerard Hamilton) condemn government for 
suffering the departure of a man who might have 
done them some credit and some service, perhs^ 
much as * * * * himself. To you^ in the confi- 
dence of friendship, and without either pride or re- 
sentment, I will fairly own that I am somewhat of 
Gerard's opinion ; and if I did not compare it with 
the rest of his character, I should be astonished that 
* * * * suffered me to depart without even a 
civil answer to my letter. Were I capable of hating 
a man whom it is not easy to hate, I should find my- 
self amply revenged by * * *. But the happy 
souls in Paradise are susceptible only of love and pity ; 
and though Lausanne is not a Paradise, more eroe- 
cially in winter, I do assmv you, in sobier {»'ose, toat 
it has hitherto fulfilled, and even surpassed, my 
warmest expectation. Yet: I often cast a look toward 
Sheffield place, where you now repose, if you can re- 
pose, during the Christmas recess. Embrace my 
lad^, the young baroness, and the gentle Louisa, ^d 
insmuate to your silent consort, that separate letters 
require separate answers.- Had I an air balloon, the 
gr^ topic of modem conversation, I would call upon 
you till the meeting of parliament. Fiale, 
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No. CLVIII. 
BDWARD GIBBON, ESQ. TO MRS POBTEN. 

DsAR Mad4m, Lausanne, Dec. 27th, 1783. 

The unfortunate are loud and loquacious in their 
complaints, but real happiness is content with its own 
silent enjoyment; and if that happiness is of a 
quiet uniform kind, we suffer days and weeks to 
elapse without communicating our sensations to a dis- 
tant firiend. By you therefore, whose temper and 
taidentanding have extracted from human Ufe on 
every occasion the best and most comfortable ingre- 
dients, my silence will always be interpreted as an 
evidence of content, and you would only be alarmed 
(the danger is not at hand) by the too frequent repe- 
tition of my letters. Perhaps I should have con- 
tinued to slumber, I don't know how long, had I not 
been awakened by the anxiety which you express in 
your last letter. * ♦ • • • 

In speaking of the happiness which I enjoy, you 
will agree witii me in giving the preference to a sin- 
cere and sensible friend ; and though you cannot dts- 
cem the full extent of his merit, you will easily be- 
lieve that Deyverdun is the man. Perhaps two per- 
sons so perfectly fitted to live together were never 
formed by nature and education. We have both read 
and seen a great variety of objects; the lights and 
shades of our different characters are happily blended ; 
and a friendship of thirty years has taught us to en- 
joy our mutual advantages, and to support our un- 
avoidable imperfections. In love and marriage some 
harsh sounds will sometimes interrupt the harmony, 
and in the course of time, like our neighbours, we 
must expect some disagreeable moments ; but confi- 
dence and freedom are the two pillars of our union, 
and I am much mistaken if the building be not solid 
and comfortable. In this season I rise (not at four in 
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the morning) but a Uttle before eight ; at nine, I am 
called from my study to breakfast, which I always 
perform alone in the English style ; and, with the aid 
of Caplin,* I perceive no di&rence between Lau- 
sanne and Bentmck street. Our mornings are usuaSlv 
passed in separate studies ; we never approach each 
other's door without a previous message, or thrice 
knocking ; and my apartment is already sacred and 
formidable to strangers. I dress at half past one, and 
at two (an earljrhour, to which I am not perfectly 
reconciled) we sit down to dinner. After dinner and 
the departure of our company, one, two, or three 
friends, we read together some amusinff book, or play 
at dhess, or retire to our rooms, or make visits, or go 
to the co£fee-hou8e. Between six and seven the as- 
semblies beffin, and I am oppressed only with thdr 
number and variety. Whist, at shillmgs or half- 
crowns, is the game I generally play, and I play three 
rubbers with pleasure. Between nine and ten we 
withdraw to our bread and cheese, and friendly con- 
vene, which sends us to bed at eleven; but these 
sober iKHBave too often interrupted by private or 
numerous suppers^ Triuch I have not the courage to 
resist, though I practise a laadaUe abstinence at the 
best furnished tables. Such is the skeleton ni ny life ; 
it is impossible to communicate a perfect idea of the 
vital and substantial parts, the characters of the men 
and women with whom I have very easily connected 
inyself in looser and closer bonds, according to their 
inclination and my own. If I do not deceive myself, 
and if Deyverdun does not flatter me, I am already 
a generaL favourite ; and as our likings and dislikings 
are conunonly mutual, I am equally satisfied with the 
freedom and elegance of manners, and (after proper 
allowances and exceptions) with the worthy and ami- 
able Qualities, of many individuals. The autumn has 
been oeautiful, and the winter hitherto mild, bat in 

* liis EoKlish Tulet de chambrc* 
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January we must expect some severe frost. Instead 
of rolling in a coach, I walk the streets, wrapped up 
in a far cloak ; but this exercise is wholesome, ana 
except an accidental fit of the ffout of a few days, I 
never enjoyed better health, f am no longer in Pa- 
villard's house, where I was almost starved with cold 
and hunger ; and you may be assured that I now enjoy 
every benefit of comfort, plenty, and even decent 
luxury. You wish me happy; acknowledge that 
such a life is more conducive to happiness than five 
nights in the week passed in the House of Commons, 
«r five mornings spent at the Custom-house. Send 
me, in return, a fair account of your own situation in 
mind and body. I am satisfied your own good sense 
would have reconciled you to inevitable separation ; 
but there never was a more suitable diversion than 
your visit to Sheffield place. Among the innumerable 
proofs of friendship which I have received from that 
family, there are none which affect me more sensibly 
than their kind civilities to you, though .1 am per- 
suaded that they are at least as much on your account 
as on mine. At length madame de ***** ig deli- 
vered by her tyrant's death ; her daughter, a valuable 
woman of this place, has made some inquiries ; and 
though her own circumstances are narrow, she will 
not suffer her father's widow to be left totsdly desti- 
tute. I am glad you derived so much melancholy 
pleasure from the letters ; yet, had I known it, I should 
have withheld ••♦•♦. 



No. CLIX. 

EDWARD GIBBON, ESQ. TO THE RIGHT HONOURABLE 

LORD SHEf FI£LD. 

Lausanne, January 24tli« 1784. 

. Within two or three days after your last gracims 
epistle, your complaints were silenced, and your in- 
quiries were satisfied, by an ample dispatch of four 
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pages, which overflowed the uiside of the cover, and 
in which I exposed my opinion of things in general, 
puhlic as well as private, as they eziBted in my mind, 
in my state of ignorance and error, ahout the eigh- 
teenth or twentieth of last month. Within a week 
after that date I epistolized, in the same rich and 
copious strain, the two venerable females of New- 
man street and Bath, whose murmurings must now 
be changed into songs of gratitude and applause. 
My correspondence with the holy matron of North- 
amptonshire has been less lively and loquacious. You 
have not forgotten the author's vindication of him- 
self from the foul calumnies of pretended Christians. 
Within a fortnight after his arrival at Lausanne, he 
communicated the joyful event to Mrs Esther Gibbon. 
She answered, per return of post, both letters at the 
same time, and in very dutiful language, almost ex- 
cusing her advice, which was inten&d for my spiritual 
as well as temporal good, and assuring me that 
nehody should be able to injure me with her. Unless 
the saint is an hypocrite, such an expression must 
convey a favourable and important meanijig. At all 
events, it is worth giving ourselves some trom)le about 
her, without indulging any sanguine expectations of . 
inheritance. So much for my females ; with regard 
to my male correspondents, you are the only one to 
whom I have given any signs of my existence, though 
I have formed many a generous resolution. Yet I 
am not insensible of the kind and friendly manner in 
which lord Loughborough has distinguished me. He 
could have no inducements of interest ; and now that 
I view the distant picture with impartial eyes, I am 
convinced that (for a statesman) he was sincere in 
liis wishes to serve me. When you §ee him, the 
Paynes, Eden, Craufurd, &c. tell them that I am well, 
happy, and ashamed. On your side, the zeal and 
diligence of your pen has surprised and delighted me, 
and your letters, at this interesting moment, are ex- 
actly such as I wished them to be — authentic anec- 
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doUB« and rational speoulaticma, worthy of a num wko 
actB a part in the great theatre, and who fills a seat, 
not only in the general Pandaemomum, hut in tfie 
private council of the princes of the infernal regions. 
With regard to the detail of parliamentary operations, 
I must repeat my request to you, or ratner to my 
lady, who will now he on the spot, tliat she will write, 
BOt with her pen, but with her scissars j and that after 
every debate which deserves to pass the sea and the 
mountains, she will dissect the faithful narrative of 
Woodiiall, and send it off by the next post, as an 
agreeable siq>plement to the meagre accounts of our 
weekly papers. The wonderful revolutions of last 
month have sounded to my ear more like the shifting 
scenes of a comedy, or comic opera, than like the 
sober events of real and modem history; and the 
irregularity of our winter posts, which sometimeift 
retarded, and sometimes hastened, the arrival of the 
dispatches, has increased the confusion of our ideas. 
Surely the Lord has blinded the eyes of Pharaoh and 
his servants ; the obstinacy of last spring was no- 
thing compared to the headstrong and neamong mad- 
neiB of this whiter. I expect with much impatience 
tiie first days of your meethig ; the purity and integrity 
of the coalition will suffer a fiery trial ; but if they 
are true to themselves and to each other, a majority 
of the House of Commons must prevail, the rel>ellion 
of the young gentlemen will be crushed, and the mas< 
ters wul resume the government of ^e school. After 
the address and answer, I have no conception that 
parliament can be dissolved during the session ; but 
if the present ministry can outlive the storm, I think 
the death-warrant will infalHbly be signed in the 
summ^. Here I blush for my country, without con- 
fessing her shame. Fox actea like a man of honour, 
yet surely his union with Pitt affords the only hope of 
salvation. How miserably are we wasting the season 
of peace! 

TOL. If. B B 
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rather than by the wisdom of the country gtatlemen.* 
My Lady !— -But it woidd be highly incongmoua to 
begin my letter at the bottom of the page.. Adieu 
therefore till next post. 



No. CLXI. 

THE SAME TO THE SAME. 

Laasanqe, May llth, 1784. 

Alas ! alas ! alas ! We may now exchange our 
mutual condolence. Last Christmas, on the change 
of administration, I was struck with the thmiderbolt 
of the unexpected event, and in the approaching dia- 
solution I foresaw the loss of ••*••••••• 

The long continuance and various changes of the 
tempest rendered me bv degrees callous and insen- 
sible ; when the art of me mariners was exhausted, I 
felt that we were sinking, I expected the ship to 
founder ; and when the nital moment arrived, I was 
even pleased to be delivered from hope and fear to 
the calmness of despair. I now turn my eyes, not on 
the past, but on the present and the future ; what is 
lost I try to consider as if it never had existed ; and 
every day I congratulate my own good fortune, let 
me say my prudence and resolution, in migrating 
from your noisy stage to a scene of repose and con- 
tent. But even in ttiis separate state I was still anxi- 
ous for my. friend upon English earth, and at first 
was much delighted with your hint that you were 
setting off for Coventry without any prospect of an 
opposition. Every post, WednesdayB and Saturdajrs, 
I eagerly looked for the intelligence of your victory ; 
and in spite of my misbehaviour, which I do not deny, 
I must abuse mp lady, rather than you, for leaving me 
in so painful a situation. Each day raised and in- 
creased my apprehension; the Courier de P Europe 

* At the $t Alban's tarcm. 
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fifit annoDiMBd iha oootett, the Englkh pmen nro- 
daimed your defeat, and your last tetter, which I re* 
ceived four days ago, shewed me that you exerted 
first the spirit, and at last the temper, of an hero. I 
am not much surprised that you should have been 
swept away in the general unpopularit]^, since even in 
this quiet place jour friends are considered as a fac- 
tious crew, actmg in direct opposition both to the 
king and people. For myself, I am at a loss what to 
say. If this repulse should teach you to renounce all 
connection with kings and ministers, and patriots, and 
parties, and parliaments — ^for all of which you are 
ov many degrees too honest — ^I should ezdaim, with 
Teegue of respectable mranory, '* By my soul, dear 
joy, you have gained a loss." Private hfe, whedier 
contempUttive or active, has surely more solid and 
independent charms ; yoo have same domestic com« 
forts ; Sheffield place is still susceptible of useful and 
ornamental improvements, (alasl how much better 
might even the last pounds have been laid out !) — and 
if these cares are not sufficient to occupy your leisure, 
I can trust your restless and enterprising spirit to find 
new methods to preserve you from the insipidity of 
repose. But I much fear your discontent and regret 
at being excluded from that Pandsemonium which we 
have so often cursed as long as you were obliged to 
attend it. The leaders of the party will flatter you 
wiHi the opinion of their friendship and your own 
importance ; the warmth of your temper makes you 
credulous and unsuspicious ; and, like the rest of our 
species, male and female, you are not absolutely deaf 
to the voice of praise. Some other place will be sug- 
gested, easy, honourable, certain, where nothing is 
wanted but a man of character and spirit to head a su- 
perior interest ; the opposition, if any, is contemptible, 
and the expense cannot be large. You will go down, 
find almost every circumstance falsely stated, repent 
that you had engaged yourself; but you cannot de- 
sert those friends who are firmly attached to your 
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cause; beiddM, the mon^ yon have already tgrni 
would have been thrown away; another thouaand 
will complete the basiness: deeper and deeper will 
you plui^j and the laet evil will be worse tiian the 
first. You see I am a feee^spoken counsellor ; may 
I not be a trae prophet t Did I constQjt my own 
wishes, I should observe to you that, as you are no 
longer a slaye, you might soon be tran^rted, as you 
seem to desire, to one of die Almne hiUr. The 
purity and calmness of the air is the best calculated to 
allay the heat of a political fever; the education of 
Ae two princesses might be successfully oonducted 
under your eye and that of my lady ; and if you had 
tesolution to determine on a residence, not m visit, al 
Lausanne, your worldly affidrs might repose them- 
selves after th«r late fatigues. But you know that / 
am a friend to toleration, and am alwm disposed to 
make tJie largest allowance for the different natures 
Of animals ; a lion and a lamb, an eagle and a wonn. 
t am afraid we are too quiet for you ; here it w<ni]d 
not be easy for you to create any business ; yoa have 
for some time neglected books, and I doubt whether 
you would not think our suppers and assemblies 
somewhat trifling and insipid. You are far more 
difficult than I am ; you are in search of information^ 
and you are not content with your company, unless 
yon can derive from them information or extraordinary 
amtisement. For my part, I like to draw knowledge 
from books, and I am satisfied with polite attentioo 
uid easy manners. Finally, I am happy to tell, and 
you will be happy to hear, that this phuBe has in every 
respect ezces^ my best and most sanguine hopes. 
How often have you said, as often as I expressed any 
iU-humour against the hurry, the expense, and the 
precarious con<fition, of my London life, '' Ay, that is 
a nonsensical scheme of retiring to Lausanne that you 
have got into your head ; a pretty fancy ; you remem- 
ber how much you liked it in your youth, but yoo 
have now seen more of the w(^ld, ana if you were lo 



trjr it agaSot you would find yourself iroefisSy dinip* 
pomted.'' I had it in my head, in my heart ; I havii 
tried it ; I have not been disappointed ; and my know 
kdgo of , the iroarld has served only to convince me, 
tiiat a capital and a crowdmay certain nunQh less real 
socktjr man the small circle of iMs ff^itle retirement* 
The winter has htea longer^ but, as far as I c^n learx^ 
less rigorous than in the rest of Europe. The spring 
it now bursting upon us, and in onr own garden it m 
displayed in aU its gloqr. I already occupy a tempp« 
rary apartment, and wae live in the lower part of tbA 
house ; before yon receive tfaia we shall be in .fvtt 
posdassion. We have much to enjoy and 9omething 
to do, which I take to be the happiest condition of 
human life. Now for business, the kind of subject 
which I always undertake with the most reluctance, 
and le^ve with the most pleasure. 

Adieu. 

And now, piy Lpdy, 
Let me ftm^rosi^h ypur gentle, not g^alkin^ pre* 
senco, with d^ep remorse. You have indirectly been 
tpformed of my state of mind and body ; (the whole 
winter I have not hsd the slightest return of the 
feoift, or any other cojmplaint whatsoever ;) you have 
Ceem apprised, and are now apprised, of my motions, 
or nather of my perfect and agreeable repose ; yet I 
mo^ confi^s (and I /eel) that something of a (ufect 
and personal exchange of sentiment has been ne- 
glected on my side, though I stiU persuade mvself 
that when I am settled in my new house I shall have 
more subject, as well as leisure, to write. Such 
tricks of laziness your active spirit is a stranger to, 
Uiough Mrs • * • « complains that she has never 
had an answer to her last letters. Poor lad^r Pem- 
broke! ^(»f will feel for her I After a cruel alternative 
of hope and fear, her only daughter, lady Charlotte, 
died at Aw m PfWfnoes they have persuaded her to 
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come to thig place, wbere she k intimately eooneeted 
with the Geijat family. She has taken an agreeable 
house, about three miles from die tofm, and fives 
retired. I have seen her ; her behavioor is calm, but 

her affliction . I accept with gratitnde yoor 

friendly proposal of Wedgewood*s ware, and should 
be glad to have it bought and packed, and sent with- 
out delay through Germany ; and I shall only say, 
that I wish to have a very complete service for two 
courses and a dessert, and that our suppers are nume- 
rous, frequently fifteen or twenty persons. Adieu. I 
do not mean this as your letter. You are very good to 
poor Kitty. With you I do not condole about Coventry. 

No. CLXU. 

EDWARD GIBBON, ESQ. TO MRS GIBBON, BATH. 

Dear Madam, Lausanne, May 28th, 1784. 

I BEGIN without preface or apology, as if I had 
received your letter by the last post. In my own 
defence I know not wliat to say ; but if I were dis- 
posed to recriminate, I might observe that ^ou your- 
self are not perfectly free horn the sin of laeiness and 
procrastination. I have often wondered why we are 
not fonder of letter-writmg. We all delight to tiJk of 
ourselves, and it is oidy in letters, in writing to a 
friend, that we can enjoy that conversation, not only 
without reproach or interruption, but with the highest 
propriety and mutual satisfaction ; sure that the per- 
son whom we address feels an equal or at least a 
strong and lively interest in the consideration of tho 
pleasing subject. On the subject therefore of self L 
will entertain a friend to whom none of my thoughts 
or actions, none of my pains or pleasures, can ever be 
indifiecent. When I firat cherished the design of re- 
tiring to Lausanne, I was much more apprehensive of 
wounding your tender attachment than of emending 
lord Sheffield's manly and vehement friendship. In. 
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llie dbotitioii oi the 0oaid of IVade the mottyea for my 
retreat beeame more urgent and forcible ; I wished to 
break loose, yet I delayed above a year before I could 
take my final resolution; and the letter in which I 
disdosed it to you cost me one of the most painful 
stmgig^ of my life. As soon as I had conquered 
that diflEtcnlty» all meaner obstacles fell before me, 
and in a few weeks I found myself at Lausanne, as- 
tonished at my firmness and my success. Perhi^ you 
atiU blame or still lament the step which I have taken. 
If on your own account, I can only s^pipathise with 
your feelmgs, the recollection of wmch often costs 
me a sigh : if on mine, let me fairly state what I havo 
escaped in England, and what I have found at Lau- 
sanne. Recollect the tempests of this winter; how 
many anxious days I should have passed* how many 
tunsy, turbulent, hot, unwholesome nights, while my 
political existence, and that of my friends, was at 
stake; yet these feeble efibrts were unavailing; I 
should have lost my seat in parliament, and after the 
extraordinary expense of another year, I must still 
have pnrsued the road to Switierland, unless I had 
been tempted by some selfish patron, or by lord S.'s 
aspiiing^ q)irit, to incur a most inconvenient expense 
for a new seat, and once more, at the beginnmg of 
an opposition, to engage in new scenes of badness. 
As to the immediate prospect of anything like a quiet 
and profitable retreat, I diould not know where to 
look; my friends are no longer in power. With 
***** and his party I have no connection ; and 
were he disposed to mvour a man of letters, it ia diffi- 
adt to say what he could give, or what I would 
aoc^t; the reign of pensions and. sinecures is at an 
end,' and a commission in the Excise or Customs, the 
summit of my hopes, would .give me income at the 
expense of leisure and liberty. \^en I revolve ihese 
drcumstances in my mind, my only regret, I repeat it 
again and agadi^, is, tiiat I did not embrace this salutary 
measure tueei^ve, ten years ago. Thus much I 



299 LETTERS TO AKD FROM 

I 

thought it necessaiy to say, and shall now disnuM this \ 
nnpleasing part of the subject. For my situatkm here, 
health is the first consideration ; and on that head 

four tenderness had conceived some degree of anxiety, 
know not whether it has reached yon that I had a 
fit of the gout the day after mj arrlTU. The deed is 
true, but the cause was accidental ; carelessly step* 
ping down a flight of stairs, I sprained my ancle ; and 
my ungenerous enemy instantly took advantage of my 
weakness. But since my breaking that double chain, 
I have enjoyed a winter of the most perfect health that 
I hav6 perhaps ever known, without any mixture of 
the little flying incommodities which in my best days 
have sometmies disturbed the tranouillity of my Eng- 
Hsh life. You are not ignorant of Dr Tissot's reputa* 
tion, and his merit is even above his reputation. He 
fliMares me that, in his opimon, the moisture of Eng* 
land and Holland is most pernicious, the dry, pure air 
of Switzerland- most favourable, to a gouty constitu- 
tion ; that experience justifies the theory ; and that 
there are fewer martyrs of that disorder in this than 
in any other country in Europe. This winter has 
everywhere been most uncommonly severe, and yon 
seem in England to have had your fuU sbuare of the 
general hardship : but in this comer, surrounded by 
the Alps, it^as rather been long than rigorous ; and 
its duration stole away our spring, and left us no in* 
terval between furs and silks. We now enjoy the 
genial influence of the climate and the season ; and 
no station was ever more calculated to enjoy them 
than Deyverdun's house and garden, which are now 
become my own. You will not expect that the pen 
should describe wliat the pencfl would imperfectly 
delineate. A few circumstances may however be 
mentioned. My library is about th«r same sise with 
that ai Bentinck street, with this diflSerence, however, 
that instead of looking on a paved court, twelve fciiet 
square, I command a boundless prospect of vale, 
mountain, and water, fom my thxw windows. Mj. 
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f^Mfftnifiiit ia completed by a spacious light closet or 
store-room, with a bed-chamber and dressing-room. 
DejTverdun's habitation is pleasant and convenient, 
though less extensive ; for our common use we have 
a very handsome winter apartment of four rooms; 
and on the ground-floor, two cool saloons for the 
summer, with a sufficiency or rather superfluity of 
offices, &c. A terrace, one hundred yards long, ex- 
tends beyond the front of the house, and leads to a 
close impenetrable shrubbery; and from thence the 
circuit of a long and various walk carries me round a 
meadow and vineyard. The intervals afford abun- 
dant supply of fruit, and every sort of vegetables; 
and if you add, that this villa (which has been much 
ornamented by my friend) touches the best and most 
sociable part of the town, you will agree with me 
that few persons, either princes or philosophers, enjoy 
a more desirable residence. Deyverdun, who is proud 
of his own works, often walks me round, pointing 
out, with acknowledgment and enthusiasm, the beau- 
ties that change with every step and with every varia- 
tion of light. I share, or at least I sympathize with 
his pleasure. He appears contented with my progress, 
and has ahready told several people that he does not 
despair of making me a gardener. Be that as it may, 
you will be glad to hear that I am, by my own choice, 
mfinitely more in motion, and in the open air, than I 
ever. have been formerly ; yet my perfect liberty and 
leisure leave me many studious hours; and as the 
circle of our acquaintance retire into the country, I 
■hall be much less engaged in company and diversion. 
I have seriously resumed the prosecution of my His« 
tory; each day and each month adds something to 
the completion of the great work. The progress is 
slow, the labour continual, and the end remote and 
uncertain; yet every day brings its amusement, aa 
well as labour ; ana though I dare not ^x a term, 
even in my own fancy, I advance with the pleasing 
reflection, that the busmess of publicatMn (should I be 
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detained here so l<Hig) mtut enforce mv return tb ISrlis^ 
•land, and restore me to the heat of mothers-and ftietHu. 
In the meanwhile, with health and competence, a foU 
independence of mind and action, a de%fatful habita- 
tion, a true friend, and many pleasant acouaintance; 
you wfll allow that 1 am rather an object of envy than 
of pity ; and if you were conversant with the use of the 
French language, I would seriously propose to you to 
repose yourself with us in this fine country. My in« 
direct mtelligence (on which I sometimes d^nd 
with more implicit faith than on the kind dissimula- 
tion of your friendship) gives me reason to hope that 
the last whiter has been more favourable to youf 
health than the preceding one. Assure me of it 
yourself honestly and truly, and you will afford me 
one of the most lively pleasures. 

No. CLXIII. 

feDWARD GIBBON, ESQ. TO THE RIGHT HONOVRABLC 

LORD SHBrriELD. 

Laiuamie, October 18th, 1784. 

Since my retreat to Lausanne our correspondeDoe 
has never received so long ui interroption ; uad as I 
have been equally taciturn with the rest of the ^ag* 
lish world, it may now be a problem among: that 
sceptical nation, whether the Historian of ibe DecUow 
and Fall be a living substance or an empty name. So 
tremendous is the sleepy power of laziness and habit, 
that the silence of each post operated still more 
strongly to benumb the hand, and to freeze the ^• 
ioiarp ink. How or when I should have naturally 
awakened, I cannot tell; but the pressure of my 
affairs, and the arrival of your last letter, compel me 
to remember that you are entrusted with the Baal 
amputation of the best limb of my property. The 
sungect is in itself so pamful, that I have postponed it, 
like a child's physic, fnan day to day; and looog 
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wli(flfe xiiomingB, a« I walked about my Ubraiy, in 
useless regret and impotent resolution, you will be 
amazed to hear that (after peeping to see if you are 
ftll wen, and returned from Ireland) I have not yet 
had the courage to peruse your letter, for fear of 
meeting with some gloomy mtelligence; and I will 
now fimsh what I have to say of pecuniary matters, 
before I know whether its contents will fortify or 
overthrow my nnbiassed sentiments. 

• • * ♦ • To what propose (will 
you say) are these tardy and useless repinings ? To 
arraign your manager ? No ; I am satisfied with the 
skin ana firmness of the pilot, and complain only of 
the untoward violence of the tempest. To repent of 
your retreat into Switzerland? No, surely; every 
subsequent event has tended to make it as necessary 
as it has proved agreeable. Why then these lamenta- 
tions ? Hear ana attend — ^it is to interest (if possible 
more strongly) your zeiQ and friendship ; to justify a 
flort of ftvarice, a love of money, very foreign to my 
cliaracter, but with which J cung to these last frag- 
ments of my fortune. • • • • • • 

* * * As far as I can judge from the ex- 
perience of a year, though I find ^usanne much 
more expensive tlnm I imagined, yet my style of 
living (and a very handsome style it is) will be 
brought nearly within my ordinary revenues. I wish 
our poor country could say as much ! But it was 
always my favourite and rational wish, that at the 
winding up of my affairs I might possess a sum, from 
<ttie to two thousand pounds, neither buried in land, 
nor locked up in the frmds, but free, light, and ready 
to obey any call of interest, or pleasure, or virtue ; to 
defray any extraordinary expense, support any delay, 
or remove any obstacle. For the attainment of tms 
objfect^I trust in your assistance. • ♦ * • 

• • * ♦ Thus inuch for this money 
transaction; to you I need add no other stimulative 

c c 
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than to say that my eaae and oomfiDrt very magh 
depend on the success of this plan. 

As I thouffht every man of sense and fortune in 
Ireland must be satisfied, I did not conceive the doad 
so dark as you represent it. I will seriously peruse 
the new emtion of your work; it would become a 
classic book, if you could find leisure (will you ever 
find it?) to introduce order and ornament. You 
must negociate directly with Deyverdun; but the state 
will not hear of parting with their only Reynolds.* 
1 embrace my lady ; let her be angry, provided she be 
well. Adieu. Yours. 

P.S» The care of Ireland may have amused yon in 
the summer ; but how do you mean to employ the 
winter ? Do you not cast a longing, lingering look 
at St Stephen's chapel ? With your fiery spirit, and 
firm judnnent, I almost wish you there; not for your 
benefit, but for the public. If you resolve to recover 
your seat, do not liisten to any fallacio\;is and infinite 
Iirojects of interest, contest, return^ petition^ &c.a but 
limit your expense. 

■ 

No. GLXIV. 

SDWAUD OIBBON^ ESQ. TO THE BIGHT HOKOUBABLB 

LADY SHEFFIELD. 

Lausanne, October 22nd, 1784. 

A FEW weeks ago, as I was walking on our terrace 
with M. Tissot, the celebrated physician ; M. Mercier, 
the author of the Tableau de Pans; the abb^ Raynal; 
monsieur, madame, and mademoiselle Necker; the 
abb^ de Bourbon, a natural son of Louis the Fifteenth ; 
the hereditary prince of Brunswick ; prince Henry of 
Prussia; and a dozen counts, barons, and extraordi- 
nary persons, among whom was a natural son of the 

* AHading to his portrait. 
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empress of Ruscdft— ^Aie yon ntSsfied whli thk Ihftf 
which I could enlarge and embellish, without depart- 
ing from truth ; and was not the bsron of Sheffield 
(profound as he is on the subject of the American 
trade) doublv mistaken with regard to Gibbon and 
Lansanne ? Whenever I used to hint mj design of 
tetiriug, that illustrious baron, after a proper emision 
of d — *-d fools, condescended to observe, that such 
an obscure nook in Switzerland might please me in 
the ignorance of youth, but tliat after tasting for so 
many years the various society of Paris and London, 
I should soon be tired with the dull and uniform 
round of a provincial town. In the winter Lausanne 
14 indeed reduced to its native powers ; .but during 
die summer it is possiblv, after opa, one of the most 
&Yourite places of general resort. ^Jhe tour of Switz- 
oiand, the Alps, and the Glaciers, is become a fashion. 
Ussot attracts the invalids, especially from France ; 
and a colony of English have taken up the habit of 
spending their winters at Nice, and theh summers in 
tne Pays de Vaud. Such are the splendour and 
varisty of our summer visitors ; and p&u will agree 
with me more readily than the baron, when I say 
that this variety, instead of being a merit, is, in my 
opinion, one m the very few objections to the resi- 
dence of Lausanne. After the dissipation of tiie 
winter^ I expected to have enjojed, with more free- 
dom and sOhtude, myself, my friend, my books, and 
this delicious paradise ; but m^ poation and character 
make me here a sort of a public character, and oblige 
me to see and be seen. However, it is my firm reso- 
lution for next ifw ii i f*w*' to assume the independence 
of a philosopher, and to be visible only to the persons 
whom I like. On that principle I shoidd not, most 
assuredly, have avoid^ the Neckers and prince Henry. 
The former have purchased the barony of Copet near 
Geneva; and as the buildings were very much out 
of repair, they passed this summer at a country-house 
at the gates of Lausanne. They afford a new example. 
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tba^ pemms who have tasted of greatness can addma 
return with pleasure to. a private station. In the mo- 
ments when we were alone he conversed with me 
freely, and I helieve truly, on the suhject of his ad- 
ministration and fall; and has opened several passagw 
of modem history which would noake a very good 
figure in the American book** If they spent the 
sunnners at the castle of Copet, about nine leagues 
from hence, a fortnight or three wedcs visit would 
(e a pleasant and healthficd excursion ; but, alas ! I 
fear .there is little appearance of its being executed. 
fler health is impaired by the agitation of her mind : 
instead of retumitig to Paris, she is ordered to pass 
the winter in the southern provinces of France ; and 
our last parting was solemn, as I vcorv much doubt 
whether I shall ever see her, again. They have now 
a Yeij troublesome charge, which you will experience 
in a row years, the dis^sal of a baroness ; mademoi- 
selle Necker,t one of the greatest heiresses in Europe,* 
is now about eighteen, wild, vain, but good-natmaed, 
and with a much burger provision of wit than of 
beauty : what increases their difficulties is thehr re- 
ligious obstinacy of marrying her only to a Protestant. 
It would be an excellent opportunitv for a «oung 
Bdiglishman of a great name and a mir reputi|ion.« 
Prince Henry must be a man of sense; for he Isok 
more notice, and expressed more esteem for' me j^nn 
anybody else. He is certainly (without touching 1^ 
military character) a very lively and entertainyig 
companion. He talked with freeaom, and genecallf 
with contempt, of ^nost. of the princes of Europel 
with respect of the empress of Russia; hut never znenii 
tioned the name of his brother, except once, when he 
hinted that it was he lUmfelf that won the batUe of 
Rosbach. His nephew, and our nephew, the here- 

* QbsenratioDs on 4he Commeree Tvilh 4lie Amerieaa 
t Now qukdame de Stael. 
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ditorir prince of Brunswick, is here for his education. 
Of the English, who Uve very much as a national 
cdony, you will like to hear of Mrs Fraser and Me 
more. Donna Oatherina* pleases everybody by the 
perfect simplicity of her state of nature. You know 
die has had resolution to return from England (where 
she UAd me she saw you) to Lausanne, for the si^e 
of Miss Bristow, who is in bad health ; and in a few 
days they set oiF for Nice. The other is the Eliza; 
she passed through Lausanne, in her road from Italy 
to Sngland i poorly in health, but still adorable, (nay, 
do not frown i) and I enjoyed some delightful hours 
by hor bed-side. She wrote me a line from Paris, 
bat has not executed her promise of visiting Lausanne 
in the month of October. Mv pen has run much 
fitster, and much farther, than I intended on the sub- 
ject of others ; yet, in describing them, I have thrown 
some light over myself and my situation. A year, a 
very short one, has now elapsed since my arrival at 
Lausanne ; and after a cool review of my sentiments, 
I can sincerely declare that I have never during 
a single moment repented of having executed my 
abmrd project of retiring to Lausanne. It is need- 
less to dwell on the fatigue, the hurry, the vexation, 
which I must have felt m the narrow and dirty circle 
of English politics. My present life wants no foil, 
and shines oy its own native light. The chosen part 
of. my library is now arrived, and arranged in a room 
full as good as that in Bentinck street, with tins dif- 
ference indeed, that instead of looking on a stone 
court, twelve feet square, I command, from three 
windows of plate-glass, an unbounded prospect of 
many a league of vineyard, of fields, of wood, of lake, 
and of mountains ; a scene which lord Sheffield will 
tell you is superior to all you can imagine. The 
climate, though severe in winter, has perfectly a^freed 
with my constitution, and the year is accomplished 

* The hoBoarable Mn Fraser. 
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without any retnlm of tbe gout. • An ezoeOatift howe^ 
a good table, a pleasant garden, are Bio contemptiMd 
ingredients in human happiness. The general style 
of society hits my £uicy; I have ealtiYated a k^ 
and agreeable cirde of acquaintanoe, and I am Binch 
deceived if I have not laid the foundations of two or 
three more intimate and valuable connectioiis; but 
their names wpuld be ]ndiffa*ent, and it would reqpiire 
pages, or rather volumes, to describe their penoMU 
a^ diaracters. With regud to my jBtanding dish, 
my domestic friend,. Loouldnot be mudi disappointed, 
after an intimacy .of ^ht-and-twenty yeairs. -His 
heart and his head ace ezcdlent ; he has the warmeet 
attachment lor me, he is.aatisfied that I have the eame 
for him : some silght impeileetions must be mutually 
supp(Hrted; two bachelors, who have lived so long 
alone and independent, have their peculiar fmciee 
and humours ; and- when ti[ie mask of form and cere« 
mony is laid aside, every moment in a £unily life hav 
not the sweetness of the honey-moon, even betwoCTi 
the husbands and wives who have the truest and moat 
tender regeurd for each other. Should you be very 
much surprised to hear of my being married } Amaxing 
as it may seem, I dd assure you tiiat the event is leas 
improbaole than it woidd have appeared to myself a 
twelvemonth ago. Deyverdun and I have often 
agreed, in jest and in earnest, that a hous^ like oura 
would be regulated, and graced, and enlivened, by an 
agreeable female companion; but each of us seems 
desirous that his friend should sacrifice himself for 
the public good. Since my residence here I have 
lived much in women's company; and, to your credit 
be it spoken, I like you the better, tlie more I see of 
you. Not that I am in love with any particular per<^ 
aon. I have discovered about half a doMn tcfteesf whet 
would please me in different ways and by various 
merits : one as a mistress (a widow, vastiy like tke 
Eliza ; if she returns, I am to bring them together) ; 
a second, a liviely ^t^taining acquaintance ; a thhrd, 
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midstBmt.^^S0Qd4mtnnAinmi; ft fourth^ who voidd 
premie \vith. gmce «iid ^cUgnity mt the head of my 
taiUe and family i a fifth, an excellent economist and 
houaekeraer ; and a sixth, a ^erv useful nurse. Coidd 
I Irad ,all these qualities unitea in a single person, I 
ahocdd dare to miu:e m^ addresses, and should deserve 
tobe refused. You hint, in some of your letters, of 
ntfaer poatseripts,. that ye« censider me as haTing 
cepooneed Engjand, and having fiaced myself for the 
rest' of m^ life in Switzerlimd, and that you suspect 
tike- sincerity of my vague or insidiom schemes of 
pordiase or mtom. To remove, as fiu* as I can, your 
aonbts and suspicions, I will tell you, on that interest- 
ing eubject, fui4y and simply as much as I know df 
my own intentions^ There is little appearance that I 
ataU be suddenly peoalled by the ofrer of a pkce or 
pmsion. I have no eilaim to the friendship of your 
yoongmimster ; and should he propose a Gomnussionef 
of the CuMoms, or Secretary at Paris, the supposed 
objects of my low ambition, Adam in Paradise would 
refuse them with contempt. Here therefore I shall 
oortainly live till I have finished the remainder of my 
history; an arduous work, which does not proceed 
so fast as I expected, amidst the avocations Of societv 
nd miscellaneous study. As soon as it is completea, 
most probftbly in three otfour years, I shall infallibly 
Deturn to England about tne month of May or June ; 
and the necessary labour of printing with care two 
or three quarto volumes, wul detam me tin their 
publication in the ensuing spring. Lord Sheffield 
and yourself will be the l^stone that most forcibly 
attracts me; and as I shall be a vagabond on tiie 
fiice of the earth« I shall be the better qualified to 
domesticate . myself with you, both in town and 
country. Here then, at no very extravagant distance, 
we have the certainty (if we live) of spending a year 
together m the peace and freedom of a friendly inter- 
course; and a year is no very contemptible portion of 
this mortel existence. Beyond that period all is dark. 
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but not tfloomy . Whethiir^ after the final eomiiMoii 
of my History, I ahall return to Lanaamie, or aettle 
in ^iglaudy must depend on a thousand events 
which lie beyond the reach of hmnan foresight^^o 
the state of public and private affidrs, my own 
health, the health and life of Deyverdun> the vari- 
ous changes which may have rendered Lanaanna 
more dear, or less agreeable, to ifM than at preaent. 
But without losing ourselves in this distant ratarity, 
which perhaps we may never. see, and without giving 
any positive answer to Maria's parting question, whe- 
ther I shall be buried in England or Switzerland, let me 
seriously and earnestly ask you, whether you do not 
mean to visit me next summer ? The defeat at Coven- 
try would} I should think, &cilitate the project : since 
the baron is no longer detained the whole winter from 
his domestic affidrs, nor is ti^ere any attendance on 
the House that keeps him till Midsummer in dust and 
dispute. I can send you a pleasant route through 
Normandy, Paris, and Lyon^, a visit to the glaciers, 
and your return down the Rhine, which wouid be 
commodiously executed in three or four months, at 
no very extravagant expense, and would be produo-. 
tive of health and spirits to you, of entertainment to 
both, and of instruction to the Maria. Without the 
smallest inconveniency to myself, I am able to lodge 
yourselves and family by arranging you in the winter 
apartment, which in the summer season is not of any 
use to us. I think you will be satisfied with your 
habitation, and already see you in your dressing-room ; 
a small pleasant room with a delightful prospect to 
the west and south. If poor aunt iTitty— (you oblige 
me beyond expression by your tender care of that 
excellent woman) — ^if she were only ten years younger, 
I would desire you to take her with you ; but 1 much 
fear we shall never meet again. You will not com* 
plain of the brevity of thts epistie ; I expect, in re- 
turn, a full and fair account of yourself, your thoughts 
and actions, soul and body, present and future, in the 
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safe though miresenred confidence of friendship. 
The haron in two words hinted but an indifferent ac- 
count of your health ; you are a fine machine ; but 
as he was absent in Ireland, I hope I understand the 
cause and the remedy. Next to yourself, I want. to 
hear of the two baronesses. You must give me a 
faithful picture (and though a mother, vou can give it) 
of their present external and internal forms ; for a 
year has now elapsed, and in their lives a year is an 
age. Adieu. Ever yours. 

No. CLXV. 

EDWABD OTBBOXr, ESQ. TO THE RIGHT HONOVRABLE 

LORD SHEFFIELD. 

LausaoDe, March 13th, 1785. 

Mt long silence (and it has been long) must not 
on this occasion be imputed to laziness, &ough that 
little devil may likewise have been busy. But you 
capnot forget how many weeks I remained in sus- 
pense, expecting every post the final sentence, ftod 
not knowmg what to say in that passive uncertainty. 
It is now something more than a fortnight since your 
last letter and that of Gosling inform^ me ol the 
event. I have intended every dav to write, and every 
day I have started hack with rductance and disgust 
from the consideration of the wretched subject. Len~ 
borough irrecoverably gone for three-fourths of its 
real, at least of its ancient, value ; my seat in parlia- 
ment sunk in the abyss of your cursed politics $ and A 
balance neatly cyphered send summea bv Goslings 
which shews me a very shallow purse, in wnich others 
have a clearer right to dQ> than mys^. 

Mareh 2lBt 
Another week is now elapsed, and though nothhig 
is changed in this too faithful state of my sSairsTl 
f 9el myai^lf able to . encounter them with mo^e spiitt 
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and resolution; to look on the future rather than 
the past, on the fair rather than on the foul side of 
the prospect. I shall speak in the confidence of 
friendship ; and while you listen to the more doleful 
tale of my wants and wishes, you will have the satis- 
faction of"^ hearing some circumstances in my present 
situation of a less unpleasin^ nature. 1. In tne first 
phbce, I most heartily rejoice in the sale, however 
unfavourable, of the Bucks estate. Considering tha 
dulhiess of the times, and the high interest of money; 
it is not a little to obtain even a tolerable price, and I 
am sensible how much your patience and industry 
have been exercised to extort the payment. 2. Your 
resistance to my Swiss expeditioii was more friendly 
than wise. Haa I yielded, after eighteen months of 
suspense and anxiety, I should now, a still poorer man, 
be driven to embrace the same resource, which has 
anecBeded according to, or even beyond, my most 
sanguine expectations. I do not pretend to have dis- 
covered the terrestrial paradise, which has not been 
known in this world smce the fall of Adam ; but T 
can truly declare, (now the charms of novelty are 
long since faded,) that I have found the plan of life 
the best adapted to my temper, and my situation. I 
am now writing to you in a room as good as that in 
Bentinck street, which commands the country, the 
lake, and the mountains, and the opening prospect of 
the spring. The aforesaid room is fumished without 
magnificence, but with every conveniency for warmth, 
ease, and study; and the walls are already covered , 
with more tlum two thousand volumes, the choice of 
a chosen library. I have health, friends, an amusixig 
society, apd perfect freedom. A Comnussioner of the 
Excise! The idea makes me sick. If you ask me what 
I have saved by my retreat to Lausanne, I will fRiiiy 
tell you (in the two great articles of a carriage and a 
house in town, both which were indispenssSle, and 
are now annihilated, with the difference of dubs, 

&e.) about four him- 
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dred pounds^ or guineas, a^year; no incontideralde 
sum, when it must be annuidly found in addition to 
an expense which is somewhat larger than my present 
revenue. 3. fFhat is then, you wiU ask, my preseni 
€9tablUhment f This is not by any means a cheap 
country ; and, except in the article of wine, I could 
give a dinner, or midie a coat, perhaps for the same 
price in London as at Lausanne. My chief advan- 
ti^e arises from the things which I do not want ; and 
in some respects my style of living is enlarged by the 
Increase of my relative importance ; an obscure bachelor 
in England, the master of a considerable house at 
Lausanne. Here I am (expected to return entertain- 
ments, to receive ladies, &c. and to perform many 
duties of society which, though agreeable enough in 
tiiemselves, contribute to inflame the housekeeper's 
bills. But in a quiet, prudent, regular course of life, 
I think I can support myself with comfort and honour 
for six or seven nundrea pounds a-year, instead of a 
thousand or eleven hundred in England. 

Besides these uncertainties (uncertain at least as 
to the time) I have a sure and honourable supply 
from my own pen. I continue my History with plea- 
sure and assiduity ; the way is long and laborious, yet 
I see the end, and 1 can almost promise to land in 
England next September twelvemonth, with a manu- 
script of the current value of about four thousand 
pounds, which will afford either a small income or a 
large capital. 

It is the privilege of friendship to make our friend 
a patient hearer and active associate in our own af- 
fidrs $ and I have now written ^Tt pages on my pri- 
vate afiairs, without saying a word either of the pub- 
lie or of yourself. Of the public I have little to say ; 
I never was a very warm patriot, and I grow every 
day a citizen of the world. The scramble for power 
or profit at Westminster or St James's, and themames 
of Pitt and Fox, become less interesting to me than 
those of Caesar imd Pompey. You are not a friend 



< 



312 LEtTERS TO AVD PROM 

of the yoong miiiiBter, but he was a great favotnite 
on the continent, as he. appears to be still ; and yoa 
mnst own that the fairness of his character, his 
eloquence, his application to busness, and even his 
youth, must prepossess at least the ignorant in his 
favour. Of the merit or defects of his administra^on 
I cannot pretend to speak ; but I find, from the- com- 
plaints of somp interested persons, that his restraibts 
on the smuggling of tea have abready ruined the East 
India companies of Antwerp and Sweden ; and that 
even the Dutch will scarcely find it worth their while 
to send any ships to China. Your Irish friends ap- 
pear to be more quiet, at least the volunteers and 
national congress seem to subside. How far that 
tranquillity must be purchased on our side by any 
pemieious sacrifices, you will best decide ; and from 
some hint in your last letters^ I am inclined to think 
that you are less aJSected than muht be supposed 
with national or local prejudice. \^ur introduction 
I have attentively read; the matter, though most 
unportant in itself, is out of the Hne of my studies 
ana habits, and the subordinate beauties of style you 
disclaim. Yet I can say with truth, that I never met 
with more curious and diligent investigation, more 
strong sense, more liberal spirit, and more cool and 
impartial temper* in the same number of pages. By 
this time you have probably read Necker*s book on 
the finances. Perhaps £or you there is too much 
French enthusiasm and paint ; but in many respecta 
you must have gained a knowledge of his countiy ; 
and, on the whole, you must have been pleased with 
tibie picture of a great and benevolent mind. In your 
attack on Deyverdun for my picture I cannot promiso 
you much success ; he seems resolved to maintain his 
right of possession, and your only chance would be a 
personal assault. The next sununer (how time slips 
away !) was fixed for your visit to Lausanne. We are 
prepared at all points to receive you, my lady, and 
a princess or two, with their train i and u you hare 
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a proper 0CMateiD|>t for St Stephen's chapel, you are 
p^ectiv free, and at leisure (can you ever be at lei- 
sure ?) tor the summer season. As you are now in a 
mat measure cUsengaged from any affairs, you may 
find time to inform me of your proceedings and your 
projects. At present I do not even know whether 
yon pass the winter at Sheffield place or in Downing 
street. My lady revenges herself of my long silence ; 
vet I emmraee her and the infants. Adieu. You 
have deranged the Decline and Fall this morning. I 
have finished my epistle since dinner, and am now 
going to a pleasant party and good supper 

No. CLXVL 

THE SAME TO THE SAME 

LauMBDe, 1785. 

Extract from a weekly English paper, September 
5th, 1785. *' It is reported, but we hope without 
foundation, that the celebrated Mr Gibbon, who had 
retired to Lausanne, in Switzerland, to finish his va- 
luable History, lately died in that city." 

The hope of the newspaper-writer is very hand- 
some and obliging to the Historian ; yet there are 
several weighty reasons which would incline me to 
believe that tne intelligence may be true. Primo, it 
must one day be true, and therefore may very pro- 
bably be so at present. Secundo, we may always de- 
Smd on the impartiality, accuracy, and veracity, of an 
nglish newspaper. TerHo, which is indeed the 
strongest argument, we are credibly informed that for 
a long time past the said celebrated historian has not 
written to any of his friends in England ; and as that 
respectable personage had always the reputation of a 
most exact and regular correspondent, it may be fairly 
Qpncluded from his silence, that he either is, or ought 
to be, dead. The only objection that I can foresee, 
28 the assurance that Mr (jh- himself read the 
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«rticle as he was eatiBg his breakiast, and kilghed 
very heartily at the mistake of his brother historian ; 
but as he might be desirous of concealing that un- 
pleasant event, we shall not insist on his apparent 
health and spirits, which might be affected by that 
subtle politician. He affirms, however, not only that 
he is alive, and was so on the 5th of Sqitember, but 
that his head, his heart, his stomach, are in the most 
perfect state, and that the climate of Lausanne has 
been congenial both to his mind and body. He con- 
fesses indeed, that after the last severe winter, the 
gout, his old enemy, from whom he hoped to have 
escaped, pursued him to his retreat among the moun- 
tains of Helvetia, and that the siege was long, though 
more languid than in his precedent attacks ; after some 
exercise of patience he began to creep, and gradually 
to walk ; and though he can neither run, nor fly, nor 
dance, he supports himself with firmness on his two 
legs, and would willingly kick the impertinent Gazet- 
teer; impertinent enough, though more easily to be 
forgiven than the insolent Courier du Bos HMn; who 
about three years ago amused himself and his readers 
with a fictitious epistle from Mr Gibbon to Dr Ro- 
bertson. 

Perhaps now you think, baron, that I shall apo- 
logise in humble style for my silence and neglect. 
But, on the contrary, I do assure you that I am truly 
provoked at your lordship's not condescending to be 
u a passion. I might really have been dead, 1 might 
have been sick ; if I were neither dead nor .sick, I de- 
served a volley of curses and reproaches for my infernal 
laziness, and you have defrauded me of my just dues. 
Had I been silent tUl Christmas, till doomsday, you 
would never have thought it Worth your while to 
abuse me. Why then (let me ask in your name) did 
you not write before ? That is indeed a very curioius 

Question of natural and moral philosophy. Certaii^y 
am not lazy ; elaborate quartos have proved, amd 
will abundantly prove, niy diligence. I can vncA 
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spare my modestv on tliat subject. I like to convejrse 
with my friends by pen and tongue; and as soon as I 
can set myself a-going, I know no moments that run 
off more pleasandy. I am so well convinced of that 
truth, and so much ashamed of forcing people that I 
love to forget me, that I have now resolved to set 
apart the first hour of each day for the discbarge of 
my obligations; beginnings camme de ramn, with 
yourself, and regularly proceeding to lord Lough- 
borough and the rest. May heaven give me strength 
and grace to accomplish this laudable intention 1 
Amen. Certainly (yet I do not know whether it be 
SO; certain) I should write much oftener to you, if you 
were not linked in business, and if my business had 
not always been of the unpleasant and mortifying 
kind. Even now I shove the ugly monster to the 
end of this epistle, and will confine him to a page by 
himself, that he may not infect the purer air of our 
correspondence. Of my situation here I have little 
new to say, except a very comfortable and singular 
truth, that my passion for my wife or mistreaa {Fsamj 
hmammm} is not palled by satiety and possession of 
two years. I have seen her in all seasons, and in all 
humours; and though she is not without faults, 
they are infinitely overbalanced by her good qualities* 
Her face is not nandsome, but her person, and every 
thing about her, has a^nirable grace and beauty: 
she is of a very cheerful, sociable temper; without 
much learning, she is endowed with taste and good 
seiise; and though not rich, the simpUcity of her 
education makes her a very good ecpnomist ; she is 
forbid by her parents to wear any expensive finery ; 
and though her limbs are not much calculated for 
walking, die has not yet asked me to keep her a 
coach. Last spring (not to wear the metaphor to 
rags) I saw Lausanne in a new light during my long 
i^ ol the gout, and must boldly declare, that either in 
heal^ or sickness I find it far more comfortable than 
your huge metropdie*^ In London my confinement 
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was sad and nolitary ; the many fbigot my existence 
when they saw me no longer at Brookes's ; and the 
few, who sometimea cast a thought or an eye on their 
friend, were detained hy husmess or pleasure, the dia- 
tance of the way, or the hours of the House of Com- 
mons ; and I was proud and happy if I could prevail 
on Elmsley to enliven the dullness of the evening. 
Here the ocjects are nearer, and much more distinct, 
and I myself am an ohject of much larger magnitude. 
People are not kinder, but they are more idle ; and it 
must be confessed that, of all nations on the globe^ 
tiie English are the least attentive to the old and in- 
firm; I do not mean in acts of charity, but in the 
offices of civil life. During three months I hare had 
round my chair a succession of agreeable men and 
women, who came with a smile, and vanished at a 
nod ; and as soon as it was agreeable, I had a constant 
party at cards, which was sometimes dismissed to 
their respective homes, and sometimes detained by 
Deyverdun to supper, without the least trouble or 
inconvenience to myself. In a word, my plan has 
most completely answered ; and I solemnly protest, after 
two years trial, that I have never in a single moment 
repented of my transmigration. The only disagree- 
able circumstance is the increase of a race of animals 
with which this country has been long infested, and 
who are said to come from an island in the Nordiem 
Ocean. I am told, but it seems incredible, that tq[>- 
wards of forty thousand English, masters and ser- 
vants, are now absent on the continent ; and I am 
sure we have our full proportion, both in town and 
country, from the month of June to that of October. 
The occupations of the closet, indifferent health, want 
of horses, in some measure plead my excuse ; yet I 
do too much to please myself, and probably too little 
to satisfy my countrymen. What is still more unlucky 
is, that a part of the colony of this present yekr are 
really good company, people one knows, «c. ; the 
Astons, Hales, Hampdens, Treton, lady Clarges 
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and miss Garter, lord Nor^ington, &c. I have seen 
Trevor eevend times, who talks of you, and seems to 
be a more exact oorrespondoit than myself. Hit 
u^e is much improved by her diplomatic life, and 
smnes in every company as a woman of fashion and 
elegance; . But those who have repaid me for the 
rest, were lord and lady Spencer. I saw them almost 
every ^day, at my house or their own, during their 
stay of a month ; for they were hastening to Italy, 
that they might return to London next February. 
He is a valuable man, and, where he is familiar, a 
pleasant companion ; she. a charming woman, lyho, 
with sense and spirit, has the simplicity and playful- 
ness of a child. You are not ignorant of her talents, 
of. which she has left me an agreeable specimen — a 
drawing of the Historic Muse, sittiiu^ in a thoughtful 
posture to compose. So much of Self and Co. ; let 
us now talk a little of your house and your two coun- 
tries. Does my lady ever join in the abuse which I 
have merited from you? Is she satisfied with her 
own behaviour, her unpardonable silence, to one of 
the prettiest, most obli^g, most entertaining, most, 
&c. epistles that ever was penned since the epistles of 
• • • • • •p wai g|je not mew one word of reply? 

I want some account of her spirits, health, amuse- 
ment, of the elegant accomplishments of Maria, and 
the opening ffraces of Louisa ; of yourself I wish to 
have some of those details which she is most likely to 
transmit. Are you patient in your exclusion from the 
House ? Are you satisfied with legislating with your 
pen ? Do you pass the whole winter in town ? Have 
you resumed the pursuits of farming, &c. ? What 
new connections, public or private, have you formed ? 
A tour to the continent would be the best medicine 
for tbe shattered nerves of a soldier and politician. 
By this expression you will perceive that your letter 
to Deyveraun is received ; it landed last post, after I 
luid already written the two first pages of this compo- 
sition, (m the wh^le, my friend was pleased and 



D D 2 



318 LBTTE&fl TO AVD F&OM 

flattond; but, imtewl of smrendeiing or otpita- 
latiog, ha seems to be nuking iirepsrmms' for an 
obstinate defence. He already talkB of the right oif 
pQisession,* of the duties of a good dtizen^ of a ixrit 
of js^ exeai regno^ and of a vote of the Two Hundred, 
that whoever shall, directly or indirectly, &c. is an 
eogsmj to his country. Between you b« the strife, 
whUe I sit with my scales m my hand, like Jupiter on 
Mount Ida. I begin to view ^dth the same indilfisr- 
ence the combat of Achilles Pitt and Hector Pox; 
for such, as it shoidd now seem, must be the cOmpa- 
rtson of the two warriors. ••*♦♦*• 
At tins distance I am much less angry with biHtf, 
taxes, and propjositions, than I am pleased with Pitt 
for making a friendand a deserving man hs^y, for 
releasing Batt from the shackles of the law, and for 
enhancing the gift of a secure and honouraUe coin« 
potency, by the handsome manner in which it was 
ccmferred. This I understand to be the case, from 
the unsospicioas evidence of lord Northingtdn and 
chief baron Skinner ; and if I can find time (retoUi' 
turn) I will send hhn a hearty congratulation ; if I 
fail, you may at least communicate my intentions. 
Of Ireland I know nothing ; and while 1 am writing 
tiie I>ecline of a gnat Emjure, I have not leisure to 
attend to the amors of a remote and petty province. 
I see that yourfidend Foster has been hooted by tibe 
mob, and unanimously «hosen speaker of ^e Houae 
of Commons. How could 'Pitt expose himself to the 
disgrace of withdrawing his propositions after a puUio 
attempt ? Have ministers no way of computing be- 
forehand the sense or nonsense of an Insh rartia- 
ment? I am quite in the dark ; yoor pampldet, or 
book, would pn)bably -have opened my eyes; but, 
whatever may have been the reason, I give you my 
wwdofhmtmr that I have never seen nor heard of it: 
Here we are much more engaged with continental 

* His portrait, painted by sir Joshua Reynolds. 
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polltioi. In general we hate the emperor as the 
enemy ef peace, without daring to make war. The 
old hon of F^ossia acts a mnch more glorioas part, 
M the champion of public tranquillity and the inde- 
pendence of the €rerman States. 

And now for the bitter and nauseous pill of pecu* 
nuoy business, upon which I shall be as concise as 
possible in the two articles of my discourse, land and 
money. ♦**•*•• It is impossiUe to 
hate more than I do this odious necessity of owing, 
borrowing, anticipating ; and I look forwards wiSi 
impatience to the nappy period when the supplies will 
always be raised wittim the year, with a decent and 
useful surplus in the treasury. I now trust to the 
eonclusion of my History, tiiat it will hasten and 
secure the principal comforts of my life. You will 
believe I am not lazy ; yet I fear the term is some- 
what more distant than I thought. My long gout 
lost me three months in the spring; in every great 
work tmforeseen dangers, and difficulties, and delays, 
will arise ; and I should be rather sorry than sur- 
prised if next autumn was postponed to the ensuing 
spring. If my lady (a good creature) should write to 
Mrs Porten, she may conyej news of mjr life and 
health, without saying anythmg of itMpoeaible delay. 
Adieu. I embrace, &c. 

Lansanne, October lat, 1785. 

No. CLJCVII. 

THE SAMX TO THE SAME. 

Lausanne, Jannary 17tb, 1780. 

Hear, all ye nations ! An epistle from Sheffield- 
place, received the seventeenth of January, is an- 
swered the same day ; and to say the truth, this 
method, which is the best, is at the same time the 
most easy and pleasant. Yet I do not allow that on 
the last past silence and delay you haye any more 
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reason to swear than myself. Our letters oroaied 
each other; our claims are equal; and if both bad been 
stiffly maintained, our mutual silence must have con* 
tinued till the day of judgment. The balance was 
doubtless in my favour, if you recollect the length, 
the fulness, the variety of pleasant and instructive 
matter, of my last dispatch. Even at present, of my- 
self, my occupations, my designs, I have little or no- 
thing to add ; and can only speak dryly and briefly to 
very dry and disagreeable business, * * • * • 
But we shall both asree that the true criminal is my 
lady ; and though I do suppose that a letter is on the 
road, which wul make some amends, her obstinate^ 
contumadous, dilatorv silence, so many months or 
years since my valuable letter, is worthy a royal 
tigress. »•♦•*♦ Notwithstanding your 
gloomy politicians, I do love the fimds : and were tha 
next war to reduce them to half, the remainder yould 
be a better and pleasanter property than a similar 
value in your dirty acres. 

No. CLXVIII. 

JBDWABO OIBBON, ESQ. TO SIR 8TAN1EB PORTRN, 

KENSINGTON PALACE. 

Mr DEAR Sir, Lausanne, May 12th, 1786. 

The melancholy event which you have communi- 
cated in your last obliging letter of the twenty>fourth 
of April, might indeed oe too naturally feared and 
expected. If we consult our reason, we can wish 
nothing better for ourselves than the lot of ths^t dear 
and v^uable friend whom we have now lost.* A 
warm heart, a strong and clear understanding, a most 
invaluable happiness of temper, which shew^ her the 
agreeable or comfortable side of every object, and 
eveiy situation ; an easy competency, the reward of 
her own attention'; private friendship, general esteem, 

* Hit^aunt, Mn Catherint Porten. 
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a mature t^ae, and a placid decline. But these rational 
motives of consolation are insufficient to check a 
thousand soft and sad rememhrances that rush into 
my mind ; the intimacy of a whole life — of mine, at 
least, from the earliest dawn of my infancy; the 
maternal and assiduous care of my health, and after- 
wards of my mind ; the freedom and frequency of our 
conversations ; the regret which I felt in our last se« 
paration, and the hope, however faint and precarious, 
of seeing her agtun. Time alone can reconcile us to 
this irreparahle loss, and to his healing power I must 
recommend your grief, as well as my own. I sin- 
cerely applaud her very proper and natiutd disposal of 
her effects, and am proud of the pre-eminence which 
she has allowed me in a list of dear and worthy rela- 
tions. 

I am too full of a single idea to expatiate, as I should 
Otherwise do, on indifferent matters ; yet not totally 
in^fferent to my Mends, since they relate to my pre- 
sent situation. My health is in general perfectly 
good, and the only drawbacks some occasional visits 
of the gout, whicn abate however in strength, and 
are grown, I think, less frequent and lasting. The 
life which I lead is temperate and tranquil, and the 
distemper itself is not common in the purity and diy- 
ness of the climsite. After a long trial, I can now ap- 
prove my own choice of retiring to Switzerland. I 
am, dear Sir, most affectionately yours. 

No. CLXIX. 

irnWABD GIBBON, ESQ. TO THE BIGHT HONOURABLE 

LOBD SHBrriELD. 

Lausanne, January SOth, 1787, 

After some sallies of wrath, you seem at length 
to have subsided in sullen silence, and I must confess 
not totally without reason. Yet iJf your mind be still 
open to truth, you will confess that I am not so black 
as I appear. 1. Your lordship has shewn much less 
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activity and eloquence than formerly, and your ksl 
letter was an answer to mine, which I had expected 
some time with impatience. Bad examples are dan- 
gerous to young people. 2. Formerly I have neg- 
lected answering your epistles on essential though 
unpleasant business ; ana the res-pubUca or prioaia 
may have suffered by my neglect.. Supposing there- 
fore we had no transactions, why should I write so 
often ? To exchange sentimental compliments, or to 
relate the various and important transactions of the 
republic of Lausanne. As long as I do not inform 
you of my death, you have good groimds to believe 
me alive and well. You have a general, and will soon 
have a more particular, idea of my system and arrange- 
ment here. One day glides away after another in 
tranquil uniformity. Every object must have sides 
and moments less luminous than others $ but, upon 
the whole, the life and the place which I have chosen 
are most happily adapted to my character and circum- 
stances ; and I can now repeat, at the end of three 
years, what I soon and sincerely affirmed, that never, 
m a single instant, have I repented of my scheme of 
retirement to Lausanne; a retirement, which was 
judged by my best and wisest friend a project little 
short of insanity. The place, the people, the climate, 
have answered or exceeded my warmest expectations. 
And though I truly rejoice in my approaching visit 
to England, Mr ritt, were he your fnend and mine, 
would not find it an easy task to prevent mj return. 
3. And now let me add a third reason, which often 
diverted me from writing $ namely, my impatience to 
see you this next summer. I am buOdmg a great 
book, which, besides the three stories already exposed 
to. the public eye, will have three stories more before 
we , reach the roof and batUements. You too have 
built or altered a great {^othic castle with baronial 
battlements. Did you finish it within the time you 
intended ? As that time drew near, did you not find 
a thousand nameless and unexpected works that must 
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be performed, each Of them calling for a portion of 
time and lahour ? And had you not despised, nobly 
despised, the minute diligence of finishing, fitting up, 
and famishing, the apartments, you would have dis- 
eovered a new train of indispensable business. Such, 
at least, has been my case. A long while ago, when 
I contemplated the distant prospect of my work, I 
gave you and myself some hopes of landing in Eng- 
hmd last autumn; but, alas! when autumn grew 
near, hills began to rise on hills, Alps on Alps, and I 
found my journey far more tedious and toilsome than 
I had imi^^ed. When I look back on the length 
of the undertaking, and the variety of materials, I 
cannot accuse or suffer myself to be accused of idle- 
ness ; yet it appeared that unless I doubled my dili- 
gence, another year, and perhaps more, would elapse 
before I could embark with my complete manuscript. 
Under these circumstances I took, and am still exe- 
cuting, a bdd and meritorious resolution. The morn- 
ings in winter, and in a country of early dinners, are 
very concise ; to them, my usual period oi study, I now 
frequently add the evemngs, renounce cards and so- 
ciety, refuse the most agreeable evenings, or perhaps 
make my appearance at a late supper. > By mis ex- 
traordinary industry, which I never practised before, 
and to which I hope never to be again reduced, I see 
the last part of my History growing apace under my 
hands ; ^ my materials are collected and arranged ; 
I can exactly compute, by the sonare foot, or the 
square page, all that remains to be done; and after 
concluding text and notes, after a general review of 
mv time and my ground, I now can decisively ascer- 
tain the final period of the Decline and Fall, and can 
boldly^ promise that I will dine with you at Shefiield 
place in the month of August, or pemaps of July, in 
the present year ; within less than a twelvemonth of 
the term which I had loosely and originally fixed. 
And perhaps it would not be easy to find a work of 
that size and. importance in which the workman has 
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80 toleraUy kept his word with himself and the pab- 
lie. But in this situation, oppressed with this parti- 
cular object, and stealing every hour from my amuse- 
ment, to the fatigue of the pen and the eyes, you 
wiU conceive, or you might conceive, how uttle sto- 
mach I have for the epistolary style : and that instead 
of idle though friendly correspondence, I think it 
far more agreeable to employ my time in the effectual 
measures mat may lusten and ezhilirate our personal 
interview. About a month ago I had a voluntary^ 
«nd not unpleasing, epistl^ from Cadell ; he informs 
me that he is going to print a new octavo edition, tbm 
former being exhausted, and that the public expect 
with impatience the conclusion of that excellent work, 
whose reputation increases every day, &c. I answered 
him by the return of the poet, to inform him of the 
period and extent of my labours, and to express a 
reasonable hope that he would set the same value on 
the three last as. he had «done on the three former 
volumes. Should we conclude in this easy manner a 
transaction so honourable to the author and bookseller, 
my way is clear and open before me ; in pecuniaxy 
matters I think I am assured for the rest of my life 
of never troubling my friends, or being troubled my- 
self ; a state to which I aspire, and which T indeed 
deserve, if not by my management, at least by my 
moderation. 

In your last, you talk more of the French treaty 
than of yourself and your wife and family ; a true 
English quidnunc! For my part, in this remote, 
inland, neutral country, you will suppose that after a 
slight glance on the papers, I have neither had the 
means nor the inclination to think very deeply about 
it. As a citizen of the world, a character to which I 
am every day rising or sinking, I must rejoice in 
every agreement that diminishes the separation be- 
tween neighbouring countries, which softens their 
prejudices, unites Uieir interests and industry, and 
renders their future hostilitieB less freqpent and less 
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'jun]^acal!de. With regard to the present treaty, I hope 
icStk nations are gainers f since otherwise it cannot 
be lasting ; and such double mutual gain is surely 
possible in fair trade^ though it could not easily hap- 
pen in the mischievoua amusements of war ana gam- 
ing. ♦ • • ♦ • What a delightful 
lumd have these great statesm^ made of it since my 
departure I Without power, and, as far as I can see, 
without hope. When we meet, I shall advise you to 
digest all your pohtical and commercial knowledge, 
(England, Ireland, France, America,) and, with some 
attention to style and order, to make the whole a 
classic book, which may preserve your name and 
benefit your country. I know not whether you have 
seen sir Henry Clinton since his return : he passed a 
day with me, and seemed pleased with my reception 
and place. We talked over you and the American 
war. I embrace the tileni my iady, and the two 
honourable misses, whom I sigh to behold and admire. 
Adieu. Ever yours. 

Though I can part with land, you find I cannot 
part with books : the remainder of my library has tt# 
long embarrassed your room, that it may now await 
my presence and final judgment Has my lady read 
a novel intitled Garolme de Lichfield, of our home 
manufacture ? I ma^ say of ours, since Dey verdun 
and myself were the judges and patrons of the manu- 
script. The author, who is smce mamed a second 
time, (madame de Grousaz, now Montolieu,) is a 
charming woman. I was in some danger. 

No. CLXX. 

THE SAME TO THE SAME. 

Lausanne, June 8nd, 1787. 

I BEGIN to discover that if I wait till I could 
achieve a just and satisfactory epistle, equally pleasant 
and instructive, you would have a poor chance of 

VOL. II. E E 



326 LETTERS TO AND FROM 

hearing from me. I will therefore content myself 
with a simple answer to a question, which (I love to 
helieve) you repeat with some impatience : *' When 
may we expect you in England !" My great huildiBg 
is, as it were, completed, and some slu^ht ornaments, 
painting and glazing of the last mushed rooms, 
may be dispatched withont inconvenience in the au- 
tumnal residence of Sheffield place. It is therefore my 
sincere and peremptory intention to depart from Lau- 
sanne about the twentieth of July, and to find my- 
self (me trouver) in London on or before the glorious 
first of August. I know of nothing that can pre- 
vent it but a fit of the gout, the capricious tyrant 
who obeys no laws either of time or place ; and so 
unfortunately are we circumstanced, that such a fit, 
if it came late and lasted long, would effectually dis- 
able me from coming till next spring ; since thereby 
I should lose the season, the monsoon, for the im- 
pression of three quarto volumes, which will require 
nine months (a regular parturition,) and cannot ad- 
vantageously appear after the beginning or middle of 
May. At the same time do not he apprehensive that 
I mean to play you a dog's trick. From a thousand 
motives it is my wish to come over this year ; the 
desire of seeing you, and the silent sullen my lady ; 
the family arrangements, discharge of servants, which 
I have already made ; the strong wish of settling my 
three youngest children in a manner honoiuable to 
them and beneficial to their parents. Much miscella- 
neous matter rises to my pen, but I will not be 
tempted to turn the leaL Expect me therefore at 
Sheffield place, with strong probability, about the 
fifteenth of August. Adieu. Yours. 
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THE SAME TO THE SAME. 

Addphi Hotel, August 8th, 1787. 

Intelligence extraordinary. This day (Au- 
gust the seventh) the celebrated £. O. arrived with a 
numeroas retinue (one servant.) We hear that he 
has brouffht over from Lausanne the remainder of his 
Historv for immediate publication. The post had left, 
town Defore my arrival. I am nleaaed, but indeed 
astonished, to mid myself in Lonaon» after a jo1^lley 
of six hundred miles ; and hardly yet conceive how I 
had resolution to undertake it. I fuid myself not a 
little fatigued, aiid have devoted this hot oay to pri- 
vacv and repose, without having seen anybody except 
GaaeU and Elnisley, and my neighbour Batt, whose 
civility amounts to kindness and real friendship. But 
vou may depend on it, that instead of sauntering in 
io^wn, or giving way to every temptation, I will dis- 
patch my necessary work, ana hasten with impatience 
to the groves of Sheffield place ; a project somewhat 
more rational than the hasty turbulent visit which 
your vigour had imagined. If you come -up to 

?uicken my diligence, we shall meet the sooner ; but 
see no appearance of my leaving town before the 
end of next week. I embrace, &c. Adieu. 

No. CLXXII. 

THE SAME TO THE SAME., 

Monday Afternoon, 1787. 
I precipitate! I inconvenience! Alas! alas! I 
am a poor miserable cripple, confined to my chair., 
Last Wednesday evening I felt some flying symptoms 
of the gout: for two succeeding days I struggled 
bravely, and went in a chair to dine with Batt and 
lord Loughborough; but on Saturday T yielded to my 
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conqueror I have now passed three wearisome 
days without amusement, and three miserable nights 
without sleep. Yet my acquaintance are charitaEle ; 
and as virtue should never be made too difficult, I 
feel that a man has more fiiends in PaUmall than in 
Bentinck street. This fit is remarkably painfid ; the 
enemy is possessed of the left foot and knee, and how 
far he may cany the war, God only knows. Of futu- 
litv it is impossible to speak ; but it will be fortunate 
if I am able to leave town by the end, not of tlus^ but 
of the ensuing week. What may be the future pron 
gress, whether slow or rapid, fluctuating or steady, 
nme alone will determine; and to that master of 
human knowledge I must leave our Bath journey. 
Pity me, magnanimous baron; pity me, tender fe- 
. males; pity me, Swiss exile;* and believe me, it is 
hr better to be learning EngUsh at Uckfield. I write 
i^th difficulty, as the least motion or constraint in 
my attitude is repeated by all the nerves and sinews 
in my'knee. But yoa shall find each day a note or 
bulletin of my health. Tomorrow I must give pain 
to Mrs Gibbon. Adieu. Ever yours. 

No. CLXXin. 

SOWABD GIBBON, ESQ. TO THE BIGHT HONOUBABLB 

LADY SHEFFIELD. 

December 18th, 1787. 

Alas ! alas ! alas ! How vain and fallacious are 
all the designs of man ! This is now the eighteenth of 
December, precisely one month since my departure 
from Sheffidd place ; and it was firmly mv wish, my 
hope, my resolution, that after dispatching some 
needful business in London, and accomplishing a pious 
duty at Bath, I should by this day be restored to the 
tranquil leisure, and friendly society, of Sheffield 
place. A cruel tyrant has disconcerted all my plans ; 

* M. Wilhelm de Severy. 
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my bnsineBS in town has been neglected, my attend- 
ance at Bath is just begun, and mj return is yet dis- 
tant. I was not a little edified to hear of some ex- 
pressions of regret and discontent on my departure ; 
and though I am not able to produce as good evidence, 
you will perhaps believe that in the sohtude of a 
London lodging I often railed at the gout for ma- 
liciously delaying his attack till I was removed from a 
place where my suffering would have been alleviated 
by ever V kind and comfortable attention.. I grew at 
last so desperately impatient, as to resolve on imme- 
diate flight, without waiting till I had totally expelled 
the foe and recovered my strength. I performed the 
journey with tolerable ease, but the motion has 
agitated the remains of the humour. I am very lame, 
and a second fit may possibly be the punishment of 
my rashness. 

As yet I have seen nothing of Bath except Mrs 
Gibbon, and weakness «s well as propriety will con- 
fine me very closely to her. Lord Sheffield, with Mrs 
Holrpyd and Maria, dined with us yesterday. We 
begin to throw out hints of the shortness of our stay, 
and indispensable business ; and^ unless I should be 
confined by the gout, it is resolved in. our cabinet to 
leave Bath on Thursday the twenty-sixth, and i>assing 
through lord Loughborough's and town, to settle at 
Sheffield place, most assuredly before the end of the 
year. For any own part I can say with truth, that 
did not the press loudly demand my presence, I could, 
without a sigh, allow the duchess to reign in Downing 
street the greatest part of the winter, and should be 
happy in the society of two persons (no common 
blessing) whom I love, and by whom I am beloved. 

Adieu, dear madam, and believe me, with theaffec* 
tion of a friend and a brother, ever yours. 
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No. CLXXIV. 

DR WILLIAM ROBERTSON TO MR GIBBON. 

College of Edinburga, 
My dbab Sib, Feb. 27th, 1788. 

Though you have now been some time in London^ 
yet as I heard of your welfare by different. channels, 
and as I know from experience how much a man has 
to do who is pnnting three quartos, even after he 
thinks they are altogether ready for the press, I have 
hitherto forborne to interrupt you by any letter or 
enquiry of mine. But there is such a general impati- 
ence to see your new publication among people of 
letters here, and, as your friend, I am so u'equently 
interrogated about the length it has advanced, and the 
time when it will appear, that I begin to be ashamed 
of knowing nothing more about it thah other people. 
I must request of you then to fiiniish me with sudh 
information as may both preserve my credit, and 
gratify my own curiosity. My expectations from this 
pjort of your work are indeed very high. Your mate- 
rials begin to improve, and are certainly much more 
copious than during a great part of the period you 
have gone through. You have three or four events as 
greats and splendid, and singular, as the heart of an 
historian could wish to delineate. The contemporary 
writers will furnish you with all the necessary facts. 
To adorn them as elegant writers, or to account for 
them as philosophers, never entered into their heads. 
This they have left to you. 

Since you went to the continent, I have not done 
so much as. I wished. My health, until lately, has 
been more shattered ; and as I advance in life, (I am 
now sixty-six,) though my faculties, I imagine, are still 
entire, yet I find my mind less active and aident. I 
have however finished a very careful revise of all my 
works, and have given them the last polish they will 
receive from my hand. I have made some additions 
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to each of them, and in the History of Scotland 
pretty considerable ones. I have desired Mr Strahan 
to send you a copy of them uniformly bound, and 
hope you wiU accept of them as a memorial of my 
esteem and affection. You will see that I have got 
in Mr Whitaker an adversary so bigotted and zealous, 
that though I have denied no article of faith, and 
an^ at least as orthodox as himself^ yet he rails 
against me with all the asperity of theological hatred. 
I shall adhere to my fixed maxim of making no reply. 
May I hope that when you see lord Loughborough, 
you will remember me to him with kindness and 
respect ? Our friend Mr Smith, whom we were in 
great danger of losing, is now almost perfectly re- 
established. I have the honour to be, with great 
truth, you most faithful humble servant, 

William Robertson. 



No. CLXXV. 

LORD NORTH TO EDWARD GIBBON^ ESQ. 

Dbar Sir, Grosyenor street, May let, 1788. 

Upon the receipt of your books, and the perusal of 
your preface,* my heart was too full to give you an 
immediate answer : so kind and honourable a testi- 

* Alluding to the following beautiful and just encomium 
in the Preface to the last three volumes of Mr Gibbon's 
History of the Decline and Fall of the Roman Empire: 
** Were I ambitious of any other patron than the public, I 
would inscribe this work to a statesman who, in a long, a 
stormy, and at length an unfortunate, administration, had 
many political opponents, almost without a personal enemy : 
who has retained in his fall from power many faithful and 
disinterested friends ; and who, under the pressure of severe 
infirmity, enjoys the lively vigour of his mind, and the 
felicity of his incomparable temper. Lord North will per- 
init me to express the feelings of friendship in the language 
of trath ; but even truth and friendship should be silent, if he 
still dispensed the favours of the crown." S. 
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many of your friendship and esteem would have 
afforaed me the greatest pleasure in the moment of 
my highest health and political prosperity; judge 
then miat I must feel upon receiving it in my retire- 
ment, while labouring under a calamity which would 
be severe, were it not for the goodness of my friends. 
I have it, thank God, in my power to return your 
kindness in the manner which \nll be most^agreeablo 
to you, by assuring you sincerely that nothing could 
have given me more real comfort and satisfaction than 
the notice that you have taken of me. I am, dear sir, 
most gratefully yours^ North. 

No. CLXXVI. 

BDWABD GIBBON^ ESQ. TO THE RIGHT HONOOBABLE 

LORD SHEFVIELD. 

Downing street, June Sist, 1788. 

Instead of the Historian, you receive a short letter, 
in your eves an indispensable tribute. This day, at 
lei4;th, after long delay and frequent expostulation, I 
have received the ^writings, which I am now in the 
act of signing, sealing, and delivering, according to 
the lawyer's directions. •••♦#•# 
I long to be at Sheffield place. You see my departure 
is not postponed a moment by idleness or pleasure, 
but the 'precise day still hangs on contingencies, and 
we must all be patient if our wishes should be 
thwarted. I say our wishes, for I sincerely desire to 
be with you. I have had many dinners, some splen- 
did and memorable; with Hastings last Thursday, 
with the prince of Wales next Tuesday at Craufurd's. 
But the town empties, Texier is silent, and in an even- 
ing I desiderate the resources of a family or a club. 
GapHn has finished the Herculean labour, and seven 
majestic boxes will abdicate on Monday your halL 
Severy has likewise dispatched his affairs, and secured 
his companion Clarke, who is arrived in ^own ; but 
liis schemes are abridged by the inexorable rigour of 
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lord Hottre^ who has assured our great and fair inter- 
cessorsy that hy the kmg's order the dock-yards are 
shut against aU strangers. We therefore give up 
Portsmouth, and content ourselves with two short 
trips; one to Stowe and Oxford, the other to 
Chatiiam; and if we can catch a launch and review, 
encore mf on. He (Severy, not lord Howe) salutes 
with me (he family. Adieu. Yours. 

No. CLXXVII. 

THE SAME TO THE SAME. 

, Downing street, Saturday. 

AccoRniNG to your imperious law, I write a line to 
postpone my arrii^ till Friday, or perhaps Saturday, 
biit I hope Friday ; and I promise you that not a mo- 
ment shall be wasted. And now let me add a cool 
word as to my final departure, which is irrevocably 
fixed between the tenth and fifteenth of July. After 
a full and free enjoyment of each other's society, let 
us submit, without a struggle, to reason and fate. It 
would be idle to pretend business at Lausanne ; but a 
complete year will elapse before my return. Severy 
and myself are now expected with some impatience. 
I am thankful for your hospitable entertamment ; but 
I wish you to remember Homer's admirable precept : 
'' Welcome the coming, tpeed the parting^ guest. 

Spare me therefore, spare yourself, the trouble of 
a fruitless contest, in which, accord^g to a great 
author, I foresee a certain loss of time, and a probable 
loss of temper. I believe we shaU have both Crau* 
furd and Hugonin at Sheffield place. Adieu. 

No. CLXXVni. 

THE SAME TO THE SAME. 

Downing street, June, 1788. 

I HAVE but a moment between my return home 
and my dressing, and heartUy tired I am ; for I am 
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now involved in the horron of aboppag, paddng^ 
&c. ; yet I must write fonr lines to prevent a growl, 
which might salute the arrival of an empty-handed, 
post on Sunday. I hope the whole caravsOy Christi- 
ans and Pagans, arrived in |^od health at the^ castle; 
that the turrets begin to nse to the third heaven; 
that each has found a proper occupation ; and that 
Tuft* enjovs the freedom and felidty of the lawn. 
Yesterday the august scene was dosed for this year. 
Sheridan surpassed himself; and though I am far 
from considering him as a perfect orator, there were 
many beautiful passages in his speech, on justice, filial 
love, &c. ; one of the closest chains of argument I 
ever heard, to prove that Hastings was req[Mm8ible 
for the acts of Middleton ; and a compliment, much 
admired, to a certain historian of your acquaintance. 
Sheridan, in the dose of his speech, sunk into Buike's 
arms ; — a good actor ; but I called this morning — ^he 
is peifecdy welL Adieu. 



No. CLXXDC. 

DE WILLIAM BOBEBTSON TO MB OIBBOlf. 

College of Edioburgh, 
Dbab Sib, July 30th, 1788. 

Long before this I should have acknowledged the 
receipt of your most acceptable present ; but for seve- 
ral weeks I have been afflicted with a violent fit of 
deafiiess, and that unsocial malady is always accom- 
panied with such a degree of languor, as renders even 
the writing of a letter an effort. During my solitude 
the perusal of your book has been mv diief amuse- 
ment and consolation. I have gone tnrough it once 
with great attention, and am now advanced to the last 
volume in my second reading. I ventured to predict 
the superior excellence of the volumes latdy published, 

* Lftdy Shefficld'R lap-dog. 
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and I have not been a false prophet. Indeed, when I 
consider the extent of your undertaking, and the 
immense labour of historical and philosophic re- 
search requisite towards executing every part of it, I 
am astonished that all this should have been accom- 
plished by one man. I know no example, in any age 
or nation, of such a vast body of valimble and elegant 
information commimicated by any individual. I feel, 
however, some degree of mortincation mingled with 
my astonishmeat. Before you began your historic 
career, I used to pride myself in being at least the 
most industrious historian of the age ; but now, alas ! 
I can pretend no longer even to that praise, and must 
say, as Pliny did of his uncle, " Si comparer illi, gum 
dendiosimmus,'* Your style appears to me improved 
in these new volumes ; by the habit of writing you 
write with greater ease. I am sorry to find that our 
ideas on the effects of the Crusades do not altogether 
coincide. I considered that point with great care, 
and cannot help thinking still that m]r opinion was 
well founded. I shall consult the authorities to whidi 
I refer ; for when my sentiments differ from yours, I 
have some reason to distrust them ; and I may possi- 
bly trouble you with a letter on the subject. J am 
much flattered with the manner in which you have 
so often mentioned my name. L^ptus sum laudari a te 
laudato tfiro. I feel much satisfaction in having been 
distinguished by the two historians of my own times, 
whose favourable opinion I was most ambitious of 
obtaining. 

I hope this letter may find you still in England. 
When you return to Lausanne, permit me to recom- 
mend to your good offices my youngest son, who is 
now at Yverdun on account of his health, and lives 
with M. Herman, a clergyman there. You will find 
the young man (if you can rely on the partial testi- 
mony of a father) sensible, modest, ana well-bred ; 
and though no great scholar, he has seen much, hav- 
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iag letuned firom Iiidia» irbae he eerved last war, 1^ 
Bassoray Bagdat, Mooanil, and Aleppo. He is now 
a captain in the twentj-third regiment. If yon have 
any fnend at Yverdim, be so good as to recommend 
him. ItwiUdohimcredit to have your coimtenanoe. 
I have desired him to pav his respects to you at 
Laoaanne. Farewell, my dear sir. I ever am yoors 
most £uthfiiUy. • 

William Robebtsoit. 



No. CLXXX. 

DB ADAM SMITH TO MB GIBBON. 

Mr DBAB Fbibnd, Edinbargh, Dec. lOtb, 17SB. 

I HAVE ten thousand apologies to make, for not hav- 
ing long ago returned you my best thanks for the 
very agreeable present you made me of the three last 
volmnes of your History. I cannot express to you 
the pleasure it gives me to find that, by the universal 
assent of every man of taste and leaning, whom I 
either know or correspond with, it sets you at the 
very head of the whole Hterary tribe at present exist- 
ing in Eorope. I ever am, my dear friend. 

Most sufectionately yours, 

Adam Smith. 

No. CLXXXI. 

EDWARD GIBBON, ESQ. TO MBS GIBBON, BELVIDERE, 

BATH. 

Dear Madam, Lausanne, May I8th, 1791. 

As much as I am accustomed to my own sins, I 
am shocked, really shocked, when I think of my long 
and most inexcusable silence ; nor do I dare to com- 
pute how many months I have suffered to elapse with- 
out sending a single line (Oh shame 1 shame !) to the 
best and dearest of my friends, who indeed has been 
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very seldom out of my thoughts. I have sometimes 
imagmed that if the opportunities of writing occurred 
less frequently, they would be seized with more dili- 
gence; out the unfortunate departure of the post 
twice every week encourages procrastination, and 
each short successive delay is indulged without scru- 

Fie, till the whole has swelled to a tremendous account, 
will tr^, alas ! to reform ; and, although I am afraid 
that writing grows painful to you, I have the confi- 
dence to sohcit a speedy line, to say that you love and 
forgive me. After a long experience of the unfeel- 
ing doubts and delays of the law, you will probably 
soon hear from lord Sheffield that the Beriton trans- 
action is at last concluded, and I hope that you will 
be satisfied with the full and firm security of your 
annuity. That you may long continue to enjoy it, is 
the first and most sincere wish of my heart. 

In the placid course of our lives, at Lausanne and 
Bath, we have few events to relate, and fewer changes 
to describe ; but I indulge myself in the pleasing be- 
lief that we are both as well and as happy as the com- 
mon order of nature will allow us to expect. I should 
be satisfied, had I received from time to time some 
indirect, but agreeable, information of your health. 
For myself, I have no complaint except the gout; 
and though the visits of my old enemy are somewhat 
longer and more enfeebling, they are confined to my 
feet and knees; the pain is moderate, and my [im- 
prisonment to my chamber, or my chair, is much 
alleviated by the daily kindness of my friends. I 
wish it were in my power to give you an adequate 
idea of the conveniency of my house, and the beauty 
of my garden; both of which I have improved at a 
considerable expense since the death of poor Deyver- 
dun. But the loss of a friend is indeed irreparable. 
Were I ten years younger, I might possibly think of 
a female companion ; but the choice is difficult, the 
success doubtful, the engagement perpetual, and at 
fifty-foijr a man should never think of altering the 

F F 
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whole system of his hfe and habits. The disposal of 
Beriton, and the death of my annt Hester, who has 
left me her estate in Sussex, makes me very easy in 
my worldly affairs : my income is equal to my expense, 
and my expense is adequate to my wishes. You may 
possibly hATe heard of Hterary projects which are 
ascribed to me by the pabUc without my knowledge : 
but it is much more probable that I have closed the 
account ; and though I shall never lav aside the pleas- 
ing occupations of study, vou may be assured that I 
have no serious setdea taoughts of a new woik. 
Next year I shall meditate, and I trust shall execute, 
a visit to England, in wlidch the Bebddere is one of 
mv powerful loadstones. I often reflect with a p^o^ 
ful emotion on the imperious circumstances which 
have thrown us at such a distance from each other. 

In the moving picture of the worl^ you cannot be 
indifferent to the strange revolution which has humbled 
all that was high, and exalted all that was low, in 
France. The irregular smd lively spirit of the nation 
has disgraced thdr liberty ; and instead of building a 
free constitution, they have only exchanged despotism 
for anarchy. This town and country are crowded 
with noble exiles; and we sometimes count in an 
assembly a dozen pnncesses and duchesses. Burke, 
if I remember right, is no favourite of yours ; but 
there is surely much eloquence and much sense in his 
book. The prosperity of England forms a proud con- 
trast with the disorders of France ; but i hope we 
shall avoid the folly of a Russian war. Pitt, in this 
instance, seems too like his father. Mr Helrard, a 
sensible man, and his piq>il, have left us. They fowid, 
as your friends will always find, the weight of your 
recommendation with me. I am, dearest maaam> 
ever most affectionately yours. 
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My DBiRisi Hutu, Lsuianne, Au^. Isl, ITS!. 

TuE extraordiiuuT state of public afikin in Franca 
opposes an insuperable bar to my {lassage ; and every 
J^deat stranger will avoid that inhoapitable land, in 
which a people of alaves is middenly become a nation 
of tyrants and cannibals. The German road is ind^> 
safe, but, independent of a great addition of fatigne: 
and expense, tiie armies of Austria and Prussia now 
ntier ; and though the generals are po- 
" ~pB well discipuoed, I am not denrona 
n the douds of hussars and pandovm 
motions. These public reasons are 

KiTBte motives, and to this delay I 
a sigh for the present, and a hope 
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inge wild world do we live in I Yon 

« be a tolerable historian, yet, on a fair 

mt and modem times, I can find nuns 

affinity with the present. My know- 

liscenung mind, and toy recoliection of 

principle, assure me that yon are no 

•at than myself. Had the French im- 

Iptioos opportunity to erect a free con- 

LarcOT'.'bn the mina of arbitrary power 

lie, I- iiHoiild applaud their generoni 

IS to^ wAtyexaon of all rank, order, 

it, couldib^ productive only of a popular 

I4iu)ster which, aftec-^'jiKvouring everything else, 

..^stfinaUy devour itself, f was once apprehensive 

<uat this monster would propagate some imps in our 

ptfpj island, but the;^ "seem to have been crushed i' 

theh eradls t and I acknowledge with pleasure ai 

pride the good sense of the English nation, who see 

truly consciona of the blewmga which they enjo] 

and I am happj to find Hut the most respectable pu 
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of Opposition has cordially joined in the support of 
" things as they are/' Even this country has heen 
somewhat tainted with the democratical infection; 
the vigilance of government has heen exerted, the 
malcontents have been awed, the misguided have 
been undeceived, the fever in the blood has gradually 
subsided, and I flatter mvself that we have secured 
the tranquil enjoyment of obscure felicity, which we 
had been almost tempted to despise. 

You have heard, most probably, from Mrs Hol- 
royd,* of the long-expected though transient satis- 
faction which I received from the visit of lord Shef- 
field's family. He appeared highlv satisfied with my 
arrangements here, my house, garaen, and situation, 
at once in town and country, which are indeed 
singular in their kind, and which have often made 
me regret the impossibility of shewing them to my 
dearest friend of the Belvidere. Lora Sheffield is 
still, and will ever continue, the same active bein^t 
alwa^ employed for himself, his friends, and thfe 
pubhc, ana always persuading himself that he wis£v^ 
for leisure and repose. He has now a new care on Us 
hands, the management and disposal of his eldest 
daughter, who is indeed a most extraordinary young 
woman. There are various roads to happiness; but 
when I compare his situation with mine, I do«Ji<]>t, 
upon the whole, repent that I have given the prefer*' 
ence to a life of celibacy and retirement. Although! 
have been long a spectator of the great world; .'tny 
unambitious temper has been content witli the occu- 
pations and rewards of study; and although my 
hbrary be still my favourite room, I am now no longer 
stimulated by the prosecution of any literary work. 
Adieu, dear madam ; may every blessing that nature 
can allow be attendant on your latter season ! Your age 
and my habits will not permit a very close correspond- 

♦ Of Bath. 
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ence ; hat I wish to hear^ and I presume to ask, a 
speedy direct aoconnt of your own situation. May it 
be such as I shall hear with pleasure ! Once more 
adieu. I live in hopes of embracing you next summer 
at the Belvidere^ but you may be assured that I bring 
oyer nothing for the press. 

No. CLXXXIII. 

BOWABD GIBBON, ESQ. TO THE BIOHT HOKOUBABLB 
LADY ELIZABETH FOSTEB, AT FLOBENCE. 

Lausanne, November 8th, 1792. 

I BEMEMBEB it has been observed of Augustus and 
Cromwell, that they should never have been bom, or 
never have died; and I am sometimes tempted to 
apply the same remark to certain beings of a softer 
nature, who, after a short residence on the banks of 
the IiCTian lake, are now flown far away over the 
Alps and the Appenines, and have abandoned their 
votaries to the insipidity of common life. The re- 
mark, however, would be unreasonable, and the sen- 
timent ungrateful. The pleasures of the summer, the 
lighter and the sraver moments of the society of petit 
Ouchy,* are in<ked past, perhaps never to return ; but 
the remembrance of tluit delightful period is itself a 
ideasure, and I enjoy, I cherish, the flattering persua- 
sioiv that it is remembered with some satisfaction in 
the gallery of Florence, as well as in the library of 
Lausanne. Long before we were reduced to seek a 
refuge from the savages of Gaul, I had secretly in- 
dulged the thought, or at least the wish, of asking 
leave to attend mes bwmei amies over Mount Genis, 
of basking once more in an Italian sun, and of paying 
once more my devotions to the Apollo of the Vatican. 

* A beautifal Tilla near the lake, about a mile from Lau- 
sanne, where the duchess of Devonshire and lady Elizabeth 
Foster resided. 

ir 2 
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Batsja^BdndgDOtylinlK vooll bate ttkd me 
Id tbe bold attcinpl cf Braliiig ^Bcnaod, and I 
wanted polieBce to unda lake the CBcmnitniefalioii of 
llie Tjn^ Yoor ictani to the Fnya de Vaod ncact 
waEBmer I hM to be cKtraaelj doubtliil; bat my 
anxietj on that head k somewhat dimmirfied by the 
•ore and certain hope of oar all meeting in 'Rnf^smA 
the ensoii^ winter. I flatter nradf tint the pewter 
of Derorahire-hoaK wiD not be mezraaUe ; yet I am 
afraid of hMing joaaaridittheamoke andtnamltof 
£ufaiooaUe LoadoD, in wfakh die ni^ k deroted to 
pleaaoie, and the morning to sleep. My ambition 
may peihaps aspire to pass some boors in the paDa- 
dian ChiswidLy or eren some days at Ghatsworth; 
hot these piincely mansioos will not lecal the free- 
dom, the ease, the jfriimihe soKtade, of dear litde 
Onchy. Indeed ! indeed ! your fiur friend was made 
for something better than a dnchess. 

Although yoa most magnanimooaly abandoned us 
in the crisis of oar hXe, yet, as yoo seem to interest 
jrourself in the hopes ana fears <n this little country^ 
It is my doty to inform yooy that we still hang in a 
state of suspense ; inclinmg, however, to the side of 
hope rather than of despair. The garrison, and even 
the booigeoisie, of Geneva shewed a vigoroos reso- 
lution of defending the city ; and our frontiers have 
been graduaUy covered with fifteen thousand intrepid 
Swiss. But the threats of a bombardment, the weight 
of expense, and, above all, the victorious ascendant 
of the French republic, have abated much of the first 
hercMC ardour. Monsieur de Montesquioa dii^ilayed 
a pacific, and even yielding, temper; and a treaty 
was signed, dismissing the Swiss garrison from Ge- 
neva, and removing the French troops to the distance 
of ten leagues. But this last condition, whidi is 
indeed objectionable, displeased the Convention, who 
refused to ratify the agreement. New conferences 
were held, new fliessengers have been despatched; 
but unless they are determined to fioid or to make a 



£I>WARD GIBBON, ESQi 346 

sufcject of quarrel, it is probable that we shadl pur^ 
cbikse peace by submission. As Geneva has a very 
cUng^oos deiBOcratical party within her walls ; ai^d 
«8 £e national guards are already allowed to enter the 
mty> and to tamper with the inhabitants and the garr 
rison, J will not ensure that poor little republic from 
one week to another. For ourselves, the approaches 
of danger must be more gradual. I think we are now 
safe for this winter, and I no longer run to the win- 
dow to see whether the French are coming. But with 
«o many enemies without, and so many within, the 
government of Berne, and the tranquillity of this 
nappy country, will be suspended by a very slender 
twig ; and I begin to fear that Satan will drive me 
out of the possession of Paradise. My only com- 
fort will be, that I ahsSl have b^n expelled by thf 
power, and not seduced by the arts, of the blackest 
demon in heU — the demon of democracy. Where 
indbed will this tremendous inundation, this conspi- 
racy of numbers against rank and property, be finally 
stopped? Europe seems to be universally tainted, 
una wherever the French ean light a match, they may 
blow up a mine. Our only hope is now in their de* 
Youring one another; they are furious and hungry 
monsters, and war is almost declared between the 
Convention and the city of Paris, between the mode- 
rate republicans and the absolute levellers. A ma- 
jority of the Convention wishes to spare the royal 
victims, but they must yield to the rage of the people 
and the tfairrt of popularity, and a few hoiurs may 
produce a tiial, a sentence, and a guillotine. Mr 
Necker is publishing a pamphlet in d^nce of the 
august suffmn i but his feeble and tardy efforts w'lkl 
rather do credit to him-«elf than service to his clients. 
You kindly ask after the situation of poor Severy. 
Alas! it is now hopeless ; all his complaints are in- 
creased, all his resources are exhausted; where na- 
ture cannot work, the effect of art is vain ; and his 
best friends begin to wish him a quiet release. Jiis 
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wife» I had almost said his widow, fa trahr m objeet 
of compassioii. Tlie dragoon k ntamed for a few 
days ; and if his domestic sorowb gave tdm leave, he 
wmild almost regret the want of an occasion to deserve 
his feather and cockade. Yoor note lias been com- 
monicated to madame de Montolien; hat as wbe is 
engaged mth a dying aont, I have not yet seen hor. 
Madame Dacaissean has hastily left ns ; the last de- 
crees seemed to give the etmirrA only the option of 
starving abroad ix hanging at nome; yet she has ven- 
tnred into France, on some £Eunt glimpse of ckmency 
for the women and children. Madune de Boofllim 
ioes not appear to move. Madame de Stad, ^Hiom I 
saw last week at Rolle, is still uncertain when she 
shall drop her burthen ; bat she most soon leaolve, 
for the yoong lady or gentleman is at the door — 

-*— Demanding life, impatient for the skiet. 

By this time yoa have joined the ladies Spencer and 
Dlmcannon, whom I beg leave to safaite with the 
proper shades of respect and tenderness. You may, 
if you please, be belk tomme nngei but I do not like 
your comparison of the archangel. Those of Milton, 
with whom I am better acquainted at present than 
with Guido, are all masculine manly figures, with a 
great sword bv their side, and six winffs foldii^f round 
them. Hie heathen goddesses would please me as 
little. Your friend is tess severe than Minerva, more 
decent than Venus, less cold than Diana, and not 
qmte so great a vixen as the ox-eyed Juno. To ex- 
press that infiallible mixture of grace, sweetness, and 
dignity, a new race of beings must be invented, and 
I am a mere prose narrator of matter of fact. Bess is 
much nearer the level of a mortal, but a mortal for 
whom the wisest man, historic or medical, would 
throw away two or three worlds, if he had them in 
his possession. From the aforesaid Bess I have re- 
ceived three marks of kind remembrance; from the 
foot of St Bernard, with an exquisite monument of 
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art and friendship; from Turin; and finally from 
Milan, with a most valuable insertion from the 
dnchess. At birds in the air it is difficult to take 
aim, and I fear or hope that I shall sustain some 
rqirooches on ^our not finding this long epistle at 
Florence. I will mark it No. 1 ; and why should I 
despair of my future [ ] since I can say with 

tnith, that since ^our departure I have not spent so 
agreeable a mommg? To each of the dear little 
&ro's pray deliver nine kisses for me, which shall 
be repaid on demand. My best compliments to Mr 
Pelhiun, if he is with you. 



No. CLXXXIV. 

THE SAME TO THE SAME. 

Lausanne, April 24tli, 1793. 

. Had I not given previous notice of m^ own un- 
worthiness, the plea of being an old mcorrigible 
offender would serve only to a^nrravate my guilt ; it 
18 still sufficiently black, and 1 can patiendy hear 
every reproach, except the cruel and unjust imputa- 
tion of having forgotten my fair friends of the Amo 
and the Tyber. They would indeed have been less 
present to my thoughts, had I maintained a regular 
weeldy correspondence ; since, by the effect of my 
Diligence, not a day has elapsed without a serious, 
though fruitless, resolution of writing by the very 
next post. What may have somewhat contributed, 
besides original sin, to this vile procrastination, is the 
course of events that has filled this abominable 
winter. As long as the poor king's fate was in 
suspense, one waited from post to post, between hope 
and fear ; and when the blow was struck, even Shakis- 
peare's language was inadequate to express our grief 
and indignation. I have never approved the execution 
of Charles the first; yet Charles had invaded, in 
many respects* the ancient constitution of Bngland^ 
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and the question had been judged in the field of 
Nasebv before it was tried in Westminster-hall. But 
Louis nad given and suffered everything. The cru- 
elty of the French was aggravated by ingntitod^ 
and a life of innocence was crowned by the death of 
a saint, or, what is far better, of a virtuous prince^ 
who deserves our pity and esteem. He might have 
lived and reigned, had he nossesaed as mudi active 
courage as he was endowea with patient fortitucte. 
When I read the accounts from home,^of the uni- 
versal grief and indignation which that fatal event 
excited, I indeed gloried in the character of an Eng- 
lishman. Our national fame is now pure and 
splendid ; we have nobly stood forth in the commai 
cause of mankind ; and although our armaments are 
somewhat slow, I still persuade myself that we shall 
give the last deadly wound to the Gallic hydra. The 
king of Prussia is likewise slow, and your poor friend, 
the duke of Brunswick, is now not censured but for- 
gotten. We turn our eyes to the prince of Cobourg 
and his Austrians ; and it must be confessed that the 
deliverance of Holland and Brabant from such a 
dragon as Dumouriez is a very tolerable employment 
for the month of March. These blossoms of the 
spring will be followed, it may be fiurly hoped, by 
the fruits of summer; and in the meanwhile the 
troubles of Paris, and the revolt of the provinces, 
may promote, by the increase of anarchy, the resto- 
ration of order. I see that restoration through a 
dark cloud ; but if France be lost, the rest of Europe, 
I believe and trust, will be saved. But amidst &e 
hurricane, I dare not fix my eyes on the Tenwie, So 
much for politics, which now engross the waking and 
sleeping thoughts of every feeling and thinkinff 
animal. In mis country we are tranquil, and 1 
believe safe, at least for this summer ; though peace 
has been purchased at some expense of national 
honour, of the old reputation of Swiss courage ; we 
have crouched before the tiger, and stroked hun t31 
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he has sheathed his cHawb, and ceased for a momeiit 
to roar. My journey to England this year must 
depend on the events of the campaign ; as I am fuUy 
resolved rather to remain ^uiet another autunm and 
winter in my sweet hahitation, than to encounter the 
dangers of the sea and land. I envy the pleasures 
which you and your companions have enjoyed at 
Flortnce and Rome; nor can I decide which have 
tasted the most perfect delight, those to whom such 
beauties were new, or those to whom they were fami- 
liar. A fine eye, correct judgment, and elegant 
sensihiHty, are requisite to qualify the studioos tra- 
veller ; and these gifts have oeen liberally dispensed 
among the Ouchy caravan. But when you have been 
gratified, though not satiated, with the Hesperian 
prospect, to wlmt fortunate clime will you direct your 
footsteps ? Have we any hopes of meeting (for my 
journey, at aU events, woula be late) in the shades, 
or rather in the sunshine, of Ouchy ? Should Mount 
Cenis be still imperious, you have trampled on St 
Bernard in a more rigorous season ; and whatsoever 
may be the state of the world, the Pays de Vaud will 
afford you a secure asylum, or a pleasant station. I 
rejoice to hear of lady Besborough's improvement. 
Will that new title make any difference in the plan ? 
Is the duchess very impatient to revisit England ? 
Except some trifling considerations of children, &c. 
all countries may be indifferent to her, as she is sm-e 
of being loved and admired in all. I am anxious and 
impatient to learn the result of your counsels ; but I 
feel myself unworthy of a regular correspondence, 
and am not desirous of heaping fresh coals of fire on 
my head. 

I am happy to find that you forgive and pity my 
friend Necker, against whom you all entertained some 
Versailles prejudices. As his heart has been, always 
pure, he cannot feel remorse ; but as his conduct has 
been unsuccessful, he is penetrated with grief and regret . 
Madame de Stael has written to me from England ; 
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she likes the coontry, but means to fly over again in 
May. 

No. CLXXXV. 

MR GIBBON TO LORD LOUGHBOROUGH. 

My Lord, * Rolle, February 83d, 1793. 

I DO not merely congratulate your lordship's pro- 
motion to an officef which your abilities have long 
deserved. My satisfaction does not arise from an 
assurance of the wisdom and vigour which adminis- 
tration will derive from the support of so respectable 
an ally. But as a friend to government in general^ I 
most sincerely rejoice that you are now armed in the 
common cause against the most dangerous fanatics 
that have ever invaded the peace of Europe ; against 
the new barbarians who labour to confound the order 
and happiness of society, and who, in the opinion of 
thinking men, are not less the enemies of subjects 
than of kings. The hopes of the wise and good are 
now fixed on the success of England ; and I am per- 
suaded that my personal attachment to your lordship 
will be amply gratified by the important share which 
your councils will assume in that success. . I could 
wish that some of your former associates possessed 
sufficient strength of mind to extricate themselves 
from the toils of prejudice and party. But I grieve 
that a man, whom it is impossible for me not to love 
and admire, should refuse to obey the voice of his 
country ; and I begin tc fear that the powerful genius 
of Mr Fox, instes^ of being useful, will be adverse 
to the public service. At this momentous crisis we 
should enlist our whole force of virtue, ability, and 
spirit ; and without any view to his private advantage, 

* A town between Lausanne and Geneva, where M. 
Necker then resided. 

t Lord Loughborough had lately been appointed lord 
high chancellor. S. 
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I could wish that our friend lord •****» might 
be properiy stationed in some part of the line. 

Mr Necker, in whose house I am now residing on 
a. visit of some days, wishes me to express the senti- 
xnents of esteem and consideration which he enter- 
tains for your lordship's character. As a friend to 
the interest of mankind, he is warmly attached to the 
'Welfare of Great Britain, which he has long revered 
as the first, and perhaps as the last, asylimi of genu- 
ine liberty. His late eloquent work, Du Pouvoir 
Executif^ which your lordship has assuredly read, is a 
valuable testimony of his esteem for our constitution ; 
and the testimony of a sagacious and impartial 
stranger may have taught some of our countrymen 
to value the political blessings which they have been 
tempted to despise. 

I cherish a lively hope of being in England, and of 
paying my respects to your lordship, before the end of 
the summer ; but the events of the year are so un- 
certain, and the sea and land are encompassed with 
80 many difficulties and dangers, that I am doubtful 
whether it will be practicable for me to execute my 
purpose. 

I am, my lord, most respectfully, and your lordship 
will permit me to add most affectionately, your most 
faithful humble servant, Edward Gibbon. 
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[The foDowing letters were addressed to lord Shef- 
field on his poblication of the Miscellaneoos Works of 
Mr Gibbon, hmhatlmg the eootaits of these volumes. 
Tliey are retamed, as briefly and ably deacriptivtt of 
the merits of his Life and Correspondence. — EtKtar uf 

No. CLXXXVI. 

REV. DR COOKE, DEAN OF ELY^ AND PROVOST OF 
king's college, CAMBRIDGE, TO LORD SHKF- 
FIELD. 

My dear good Lord, April 86th, 1796. 

The precious volumes have safely reached us, and 
shall be deposited pari jugo, or cheek by jole, with 
the six which we have long possessed, and to which 
they make so very valuable an appendix. I am at a 
loss indeed to say, whether the great Historian of 
empires, and of the changes and chances of the world 
in general, may be of more use and consequence 
than the faitbfid narrator, as he appears in your 
lordship's representation, of the humbler incidents of 
private life, of the occasional reflections that arise* 
upon them, and the happiness of a sincere, long- 
continued, and uninterrupted friendship. The last I 
am sure come much more closelv home to our per- 
sonal businesses and bosoms, ana must have a greater 
influence on our own immediate conduct ; nor can I 
hesitate to affirm, in an allusion which Mr Gibbon 
himself, if he could have known the posthumous care 
and attention to his fame and character, would have 
applied, 

Fortunati ambo ! 

Nulla dies unquain memori vos eximct sbyo — 
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You win go down together to late posterity with as 
much just distinction as any of the memorable duets 
of antiquity. While I congratulate your lordship on 
the close of your meritorious lahour for one finend, 
let me intreat your intercession with lady Sheffield for 
my not haying particularly expressed the high sense 
I nave of the honour of her ladyship's late notice, 
with which she so obligingly favoured me : nor will it 
be a slight gratification, ii Miss Holrojd may retain 
any memory of a fonner admirer, or Miss Louisa of 
the happiness she communicated by a few transient 
interviews at Bath. May every blessing attend your 
lordship, and all who are dear to you ! So prayeth 
most heartily 

Yomr ever most truly obliged and most 
Faithful humble servant, 

William Cooke. 

No. CLXXXVII. 

THE BEV. NORTON NICHOLLS TO LORD SHEFFIELD. 

BlundestoD, JaneM, 1796 
I HAVE delayed so long to write to you, my dear 
lord, not certainly from indifference to yon or to the 
posdiumous feme of Gibbon, whibh owes so much to 
your friendly and judicious exertions. The work more 
than answers my expectation ; such a feithful, inte- 
restuur, and agreeable, portrait of a human mind en- 
dowed with the most extraordinary powers, enriched 
with, all the treasures of learning, embellished with 
all the graces that good taste and pohshed society can 
bestow, impelled by an insatiable desire of know- 
ledge to an activity m the pursuit of it, the eagerness 
wad constancy of which has seldom been equalled ; 
such a portrait has scarcely ever been given to the 
world, and never with such a curious and happy 
detaiL As for his moral character, you have exhi- 
bited it in a new poiint of view even to me; till that 
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admirable letter preceding his last departure from 
Switzerland, I had no idea of the warmtn and emergy 
of his friendship ; but the incomparable letters whica 
you have published teem v/ith proofs most honour- 
able to the heart and sentiments of their author. 
The account of his studies is as useful as it is am- 
gular^ and may serve to point out to others the path 
to literature which so few pursue. Nothing ran 
through his mind ; every subject worthy of attention 
was sifted, examined, and dissected. The ideas ci 
others produced a new train in him, which he gene^ 
rally carried far beyond the original. The style of his 
letters is per/ectf-^-eqvaSly easy, elegant, accurate, 
pleasant, and even playful. The outlme of the His- 
tory of ihe World (which I had not seen) is masterly. 
It was impossible for him to be superficial. 

I cannot help congratulating you on having pro- 
duced a work as honourable to you as to your fnend ; 
and I am convinced that its popularity wiU. be equal 
to its merit. 

Adieu, my dear lord; beUeve me to be ever most 
faithfully yours, N. Nicholls. 

No. CLXXXVIII. 

JbXTRACT of a letter from GREGORY LEWIS WAY» 
ESQ. TO LORD SHEFFIELD. 

Spencer Farm, August 28th, 1796. 

I HAVE finished the first volume of the Gibboniana. 
With parts of it I was dehghted and interested ex- 
tremely. Of his satire on Oxford I can hardly be 
deemed an impartial reader. His opinions on public 
affairs and public men I swallowed with avidity and 
approbation. But his French letters of courtship to 
Deyverdun are delicious indeed, and in the minute 
incidents connected with his fFork, I stsmd invisible 
behind him ; I steal along his grove of acacias, and 
my mind participates in his ^ultation and in h^ 
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globui. Shall 1 add, t)iat in his honest and ■ manly 
retirement from puhlic li£e, and in his estimate of the 
compat«tive charms of .pohtfcs and philosophy, he has 
also a powerful echo in my Hlbsom ? I trust that, like 
him, I should have been able, in spite of " mes amis, 
qui ne veulent pas me permettre d'etre heureux sui- 
vont mem goiit et mes lumi^es," to have persisted 
in a like line of conduct ; since J have his authority for 
flattering myself that I ** pbssess a disposition some- 
what similar to his own." The names of Chelmm and 
Rando^ I have not forgotten, though I suspect my- 
self of never having read their books. 

No. CLXXXIX. 

SAMUEL BOSE, ESQ. TO LORD SHEFFIELD. 

My dear Lord, Denham Lodge, Sept. Tlh, 1796. 

I HAVE bpen in Oxfordshire, and am now in Nor- 
folk, visiting my valuable but unhappy friend Cowper, 
who, though certainly better than he has been, still 
continues a victim to melancholy and despair. It is a 
dreadful sight 1 Such talents so laid waste by so mer- 
ciless a disorder claim our pity now, as much as in 
a different state they before excited our admiration. 
But it is not the object of this letter to communicate 
to your lordship those painful sensations which must 
necessarily be felt by every benevolent mind at hear- 
ing of the continued misery this gentleman suffers. 
It is rather the object of this letter to give you plea- 
sure, who are ever so active in creating and promoting 
the enjo3nnent of others 

I lately heard from my friend Mr Mackenzie, of 
Edinburgh, who has distinguished himself in the lite- 
rary world by his "Man of Feeling," and other inge- 
nious publications. He speaks in the following just 
and appropriate terms of your lordship's last work, 
which I transcribe with great satisfaction, as they 
express my sentiments upon the .subject, and as they 

# 
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come with weight from bo distingmshed a character 
as Mr Mackenzie :'— 

** With Mr Gibbon's volumeR, particularly the first, 
I was much entertained and gratified. To see so 
much of the life and manners of a celebrated man, 
is always gratifying; in this case it was peculiarly so, 
from the increased esteem which it excited for that 
man, by exhibitinff him in so amiable a view as a re- 
lation and a friend. Lord Sheffield and his hnalj 
formed a very interesting group in the picture. 
Among authors and public men it is not rery com- 
man, and it is very pleasing, to find such continued 
and warm affection and attachment; and the man of 
taste, as well as of virtue, is deeply indebted to the 
editor who can thus mifold to hhn such sources of 
moral as well as literary pleasure." 

This is one among many honouraUe testimonies 
you have received of ue value and importance of your 
very entertaining publication; a publication wiiich 
will increase in the good opinion of the public in 
proportion as they become better aoquunted with its 
contents. 

Your lordship's obliged and affectionate 

Samubii Rose. 



THE END. 
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